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'LIFfiand DEATHt 
or 

King RICHARD III. 

» I . - .1 1 | ^ 1 .1 • I . I ij .. . I — I .1 j t 

A d T I. 8 G E N E I. 

London. A Street. 

^er Ricbdrd Duke of Glotaefier foksi 

Gloucester. 

NOW. is the winter of our difcoriwn^ 
Kdadc glorious fiimmer by this fun of York \* 
Aod all the clouds, that lowr'd upoa oui* 
houfcf 
In the deep bofooi of the oceati buried. 
Kow are our brows bound with victorious wreaths ; 
Our bruifed arms hung up for monuments ) 

■ rht Lift akJ I>taih»f King Rithvd \n.}Thxi ttagedjr.tboa^ 
iti(ulted;die Uik and Death of thupiince, comprixo, «t nu%^ . 
but ibe iaA eigjit jc^ of hii time ; for it opcnt with George 
dokeof CUraice being clapped up in the Tower, which happeoM 
u the begiiiaing of iIk year i t^-j-j ; and clofcs with the death of 
Richard at ^ofworth-field, which battle wu fought or the asd ot 
Angnft, in the rear 148;, Thiobald. 

* — i-i ibiiJkwfTtri;} Alluding to th« cc^niztDCfe of . 

tdwardlV. which wat«y«a, in memorv of tbeiirw/nw, whtCk 
ate bid to have appeared at the battle which he gainei Over th# 
Lancaftriiiiu at Mortimer*! Crofi. SxsiTitii< 

B a Oar 
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4 KING RICHARD m. 

Our ftern alarums changed to mcny meetings,* 
Our dreadful marches to delightful meafures. 
Grim-vifag'd war hath fnjooth'd his wrinkled front} 
And Mw, i{ift«ad oF mounting barbed fteedsi* 
To fright the fouls of fearful adverfaries, 
' He (Etpers nimbly in a lady'* chamber. 
To the lafcivious pleafing of a lute. 
But i, tint am not ftap'd f»r fponivf tricks, . 
Nof made to court an amorofls looking-glafs,— 
I, that am rudely ftamp'd and want love's majefty. 
To -ftrtrt fceferc a wamon anrbtiTig nymph ■, ■ 
I, \hat am curcail'd of this fair proportion, 
^Cheated of fealiHre ly ^Hleftibling natiiK, 

De- 

^•■-•mtnymMiwgi.Jit'iitotitBpnlbiiiUtia.i Shakefpcare ww 
indebted on this occafion to the follomng lines in Tit tragical 
Lift and Dtatb «/" King Ritbfd tin Third, which ij one of the 
metrical matitAtigietiiiica'Se(!^VK6itt^,Th»tibrtiUr*fMait- 
frata, theprelace to which ii dated 1586. 

-.. .. -ibt batbifbulhtin'JUtdtliefiTt 
Wtr* tiirn'd to wniiitgi of/tutu Muiit ; 

TH 'u/ar-gBd''i ibait^ing eanwit irttt^ulnttt 
A)idrafiihtgdfVh'ftiiiiii<oUTlHttl)»hKSni»t * 

•nfWti-^k^dwiiJinfftif^gMtftnffit. 
. , C»J Man laid hy bis lamct, and ftait bii laltf 
jtad tar/I'd Hi rigg*i(fr«TBnaMfmHi»tlm1mii 

l^iad tf crimfiufiUit 'v.ar'i /ataT/rmly 
Ui iaib'd bh limtti in Cyprii iiidihliHg h mHj, . 
^aijit "bhibemghts i^mril&'*mtiig«n Iteitrl ■■3Tt2Vf*i. 

* ■■ — .. . . I barhfJJiudi\ are Heeds adorned with military trap- 
piltgi. I.Hqrwar^, Id Uis Lifwmid Raitm^fHuifyl^. 1^9. 
Uf^i-^Tit dwit tf Uenfard earn u tbi £i»T«r», rfMtMrW nfcn m 
wrM Ak^.bsrbedwtthUewxsdgMtn^elMl, tli. 

b ii eUeftvd iD'the Ti^riifi ^, that the GcfitiM <itt^Afl», 
tbou^afmed'aiid im'tid, *m and hoWc, nvre-ihx titllfc tt> ftMd 
sgKttft the French crtaby. Sar'htdflifd-, ■)« H«)'War4eVhllhftr, 
neam onljr fteeds corerni -widi tnpfnngs oa Adfe ]Mrt> wUitih 
Hterecdetfwidi arnoxr in more daiwBiWM ftiwke. S riB T r w a. 

I Ht tmfiri'^ — ] War eeftr,. Thu u poMkd, <(lwaeh > litde 
hiarlhf if itbe YorkthatMpen, tbeaaiccfdot it Kt 'fttehKdi-' 
ftancCf that it i% almolLfimettei). JoMtnoN. 

* Ch*«iidtfJ*iUaTt bj ^ffemhling s^/arr,] By di^imbUtg is noc 

' meant 
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« I N G ■ H I C H A R D m. 5 

Defbrm'd, unfiniOi'd, fent before my time- 
Inco.thts breathing world, fcarcehstf made up. 
And thu fo lamely ftnd oitfftftiQnsbljr, 
That dogs bark « me as I halt by them : — 
Wby I, in this weak piping time of peace. 
Have no delight to pals away the time ; 
Unlefs to fpy my ihadow in the fun. 
And drfcanton mine own deformity. 
And therefore, fince I cannot prove a lover,' 
To entertain thefe fair wcll-fpoken days, 
X am determined to prove ^ villain. 
And • hate tfic idle pleafures of thefe days. 
Plots have I laid, « induftioi)^ dangerous. 
By drunken prophedes, libels, and dreato;^ 
To fet my brother Clarence, and the king. 
In deadly hate, the one agalnft the other: 
And, if king ' Edward be as trucand juft. 
As I am fubtle, falfe, and treacherous, 
This day fliould Clarence clofcly be njew'd Op ) 
Aboutaprophcfy, which lays, thatQ 
Of Edward's heirs the murtherer iJiaU be, 

tber: But nanre that patt'Mgttlwrtbkigi of a'di&miUr kin^,~ 
ai A brave fnil Hid ■ defonqe| body, Wakbukton. 

Difftmbli^ U ken pttf vwy Jwqqti^fly iDXffa^M< 4t*^f'(' 
joi^ntpi- ■ 

"> A^i thtriftFt,Jiutt 1 caMut prttmi aUvtT^ Slukefpeare vei7 ^. 
ligmt]^ inculcBtcii tl»t tKe wickcdficft oriticliard proceeded 
from hu drivnnit^, from the envy ikac role at the ooinpuir«a cf ' 
his own perfoa wub.otben, aod which wciied Ur u-fli'^iub thf ■ 
pleafurei that hecoald aotpartakp. JeuNsop. 

* JUYtiXt tht idle pUa/urii—] Pcrhap* we pi^fct te«d, - 

Jad\iaXK ibiiiU pUofiiui — ■. Johksor. 

• - " " iM/aSiea) Janefu'iJ Preparations for mifchief. T)m 
iaJu3i*H ii preparatory to the adion of tiie j^ay. jouniox. 

' £iuMri/i#aiti«e ndjuft,] i.«.M«pe« heftrteduid firec 

from deceit. Wakbvkton. 
Th««MMUif is«a^^;ifBdffK)lkpeptluivord. Johhi. 

B 3 Dive 
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6 E I NG R I C liAR D m. 

-^pive, cbougbts, doirn to my foul ! hereCtareaee. 

comes. 

EmIo' ClartHce guarded^ and Bfaienhay. 
Brother, gpo^ d^y, what means thjs armed guard, . 
That wait's upon your grace i 

Oar. Hismajefty, 
Tendering my perfon's fafety, hath appointed 
fhis cDnduft to convey mc to ihc Toiwer, 

Gio, Upon what caufc f 

eta. Becaule my name i; George, 

Glo. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yoprsf 
He fhould for that commit your godfiwhers. — — 
P, belike,' his majetty hath foipe intent, 
That you ftiould be new chriftencd in the Tower. 
But what's the matter, Cl^rcnpp i may I know I 

Clar. Yea, Richard, wher] I If no^ j fpr, I prote^ 
As yet I do not : But, as I can learn, 
tie hearkens after prophefies and dreams t 
And from the crofs row plucks th; letter Q, 
And fays, a wizatti told him, that by G 
His-ifliie difinherited fhould be : 
And, for my name of George begins with Q, 
It follows in his thotight, that I am he. 
Thefe, as I learn, and fuch like toys as ihefe, • 
Have mov'd his highnefs to commit me now. 

Glo. Why, this it is, when men arc rul*d by women. 
' ris not the king that fends yoi) to the Tower ; 
My lady Gray, his wife, Clarence, 'tis (he. 
That tempt? him to this harfti extremity. 
■Was it.not the, and that good man of wpVIhip, 
Anthony \Yoodcville, her brother, there, 
■f hat made hipi'fend lord Haftings to the Towef, 
prom whence this prefcnt day he is deliver**! ? 
yfe are npt iafc, Clarence, we arc not iafe. 

F -rfyft — } Fancies, fjtaka of iiinfiifistion. JoBNioa> 
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Clar, By heavcDi I think, there is no man fecurc, 
Sut the queen's Jcindrfd, snd iiighii-watking heralds. 
That trudge .between the king and miftrcG Shore< 
Heard you not) what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his delivery ? 
. Gia. ' Humbly complaining to her deity. 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. . 
I'll tell you what ; — I. think it is our way. 
If wc will keep in favour with the king. 
To be her men, ^nd wear her livery : 
♦ The jealous o'erworn widow, and hcrfelf,' 
Since thai our brother dubb'd them gentlewoown. 
Are mighty goiUps in this monarchy. 

Brak. I befeech your graces both to pardon me ^ 
His majedy hath ftraidy given in charge, 
That no man jhall have private conference. 
Of what degree foevcr, with his Brother. 

G/0.£venlbP anpleafeyourworfhip, Brakenbury, 
You may partake of any thing we fay : 
We fpeak no ireafon, man ; — We fay, the king 
Is wile and' virtuous i and his noble queen 
Well ftrook in years \ fair, and not jealous :— . -> 
Wc fey, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, ' 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye^apafSngpleafmg tongue t 
That the queen's kindred arc made gentle folks ; , 
How fey you, fir ? can you deny all ihis ? 

Brdc With this, my lord, myfelf have naught to do. 

G^. Kaugbt to do with'mtftrefs Shore ? I teH thee, 
fellow. 
He that doth naught with her; excepting one. 
Were belt to do ic fecretly, alone. . 

Brak. What one, my lord i 

> Humify nmflaimiiig, ,&c.] Idi»}c thefe two Cots mtght be bet- 
ter |iven ro Clsrence. . Jouhwh, 

*Tb*jtaUtii^irvim^iAvi0mdbtr/tif,'\ Tblt i^- the qaeen 
M^ Shore. Johkiom. 

B4 Cia^ 
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do. H" hufband, koavf: : — Would'ft thou ht:tta.f 
me ? 

Brak, I befeech your grjice to pardOn me j dh^ . 
withal 
Forbear your conference with the noble duke- 

Clar. We know thy charge, Brakcnbury, arid ftrilj 
obey. 

GU. We are the ' queen's abjefti, and moft obsy. 
Brother, farewell : I will unto the king ; 
And whatfoeVryou will employ me in. 
Were it to call king Edward*s widow, filler,* 
J will perfotrti it, to cnfranchife you, 
^ean time, this deep difgracc in brothefhood. 
Touches me deepef than you cap imagine. 

Clar. I know, it pleafcth neither of us well. 

^/c Well, your imprifonmeht fliall not be lOAg^ 
I will deliver you, or effe lyp for you j 
Mean time, have patience. 

Qar, I tpuft perforce \ farewell. 

[£*«»/ Brakcnbury and Chrenct. , 

Gk, Go, trAd the path that thou Ihaft ne'er recurpt 
Pimple, plain Clarence ! I do love thee fo, 
Thap 1 will Ihorfly lend thy foul to heaven, 

' ' .— — /fe qufem't ahjteii 1 Thit i*, nol th« quccn'i 

Juhjtas, whom (he tal^t {mrttfl, but bet m^jtStt whoiA ftie drivt* 

*'-Wtr*ituetil it\'kg£Jvfanl'ttii^'Vi,Jifhr\\ TUi U,a veiy 
covert snd rubtlciD&nueronn^'Ru&diigtrealoii. The Datnralex- 

rreffion would have hetn.iAierijtt^xall iirg'Eii'uiani'i vi'itt,fifiir. 
wilirolicit for yoii, thori^ it AouMbtuthettpenceofreinucfa 
degradacion and conftmBt, as to own the low-born wife of king 
Edward for a filler. But bj* flippiiu|, as it were cgfoally, «mVi?w 
into the place of •wj/c, he tempu Clarence with an oliC^ue pro* 
pofal to lull theking' Johneon. 

Kr»^ SJixHir^'j t^i/on h, I believe, only 8h exfrcEon of con- 
Fempt, meaning the luiJnv Grhj,' whonj 'tiv/AiA had thought 
proper u tgakt km \Mn. H« hat jiift twfbrt CiU«d htr^ tit 
jtMOu t'eroKTM viijtw. StebVens. 

u 
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If heaven will take the prefent at our hands. 
»-But who comes here ? thcnew-ddicer'dHaftings? 

^ter Lord Haftii^s. 

Hofi. Good time of day unto m}' gracious lord t 

Glo. As much unto my good lord chamberlain I 
Well are you welcome to the open air. 
How hath your lordffiip brook'd imprifonment ? 

Uafi. With patience, noble lord, as pris'ners muft: 
3ut 1 fliall live, my lord, to give them thanks, 
That were the caufc of my imprifonment. 

QU, No doubt, no doubt { and fo Ihall Clarence 
toot 
For they, that were your enemies, are his. 
And have prevatl'd as much on him, as you. 

Hafi. More pity, that the eagle flaould be mcw'd, 
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty. 

Gk, What news abroad f 

Hafi. No news fo bad atM-oad, as this at home j 
The king is tickly, weak, and melancholy. 
And his phyficians fear him mightily. 

Glo, Now, by faint Paul, "> that oewi is bad, indeed, 
O, be h^th kept an evil diet long. 
And over-much confum'd his royal perfon : 
'Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 
Where is he, in his bed f 

iJafi.Hzw. 

Glo. Go you before, and I will follow you. 

[Exit HafitM^. 
Hs cjmnot hve I hope;, and muft not die, 
Titl George be pack'd with poft-horfc up to heavei^ 
I'll jn, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well fteel'd with weighty arguments i 
And, if 1 fail oot in my deep intent. 



- r Aiw, fy/aiHi Pa>J,- ] The foUo read*, ■ 

, iJV»w, i;/(f«* John, STaJfEMi. 



Clarence 
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Clarence haih not another diy to live ; 

Which done, God take king Edward to hU mercy ; 

And leave the world for me to buHiIe in ! 

For then I'll marry Warwick's youngeft daughters 

What (hough 1 kill'd her hufband, and her father i 

The readieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her hufb&nd and her father : 

The which will I ; not all fo much tor love. 

As for another fecret clofc intent, 

By marrying her, which I muft reach unto. 

*— But yet 1 run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence ftill breathes; Edward ftilliives,and reigns j 

Vfbcn they are gone, then mufl I count my gains. 

{Exii. 
S C E N E U. 
Another Street. 

Enter the coarfe of Henry tbejxtby with halberds to 
^uard it. Lady Ame being the mewner. 

Anne. Set down, fet down your honourable load,— 
If bonoyr may be Ihrouded in a hearfc,— 
Whilft I awhile obfequioofly lament* 
The tintimely fall of virtuous Lancafter. 
—Poor key-cold figure of a holy king ! 
Pale aflies of the hoiife of Lancafter ! 
Thou bloodlefs remnantof that royal blood ! 
Beit lawful, that I invocate thy ghoft, 
To heir the lamcotations of poor Anne* 
Wrfe to thy Edward, to .thy flaugbtcr'd fon j 
■Stabb'd by the fplf-famc hand, that made thefe 

wounds. 
Lo, in. thefe windows, that let forth thy life, 

* otfrquinnfly tamnt\Oh/iqiii»tti, in thisinftince metBl 

fimnud. So in Hamlti, A& I. Se. I. 

f» «b obfeqnioas /errfWt STf ETINI. 

- I pour 
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1 poor the helplds balm of my.poor eyes :— ; 
O curfed be the hand that madetheie holes I 
Curfed the heart, that had the heart to do it ! 
Curled the blood, that let this blood from hence ^ 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch. 
That m^es us wretched by the death of thee. 
Than I can wilh to adders, fpiders, toads, 
Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives I 
If ever he have child, abortive be it, 
prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 
Whofe ugly and unnatural afpeift 
May'fi'ight the hope&il mother at the view i ■ 
And th^t be heir to his unhappinels | 
If ever he have wife, let her be made 
More miferablc by the death of him, 
Thjnlam made by my young lord and thee!— 
T— Come, now towards Chertfey with your holy Irnd, 
Taken from Paul's to be interred there : 
And ftill, as you are weary of this weight, 
Kf^ you, while I lament king Hrnry'9 coarle. 
Enter Riebard. 

Glo. Stay you, that bear the coarfe, and fet it down. 

Anne, Wh^t black magician conjures up this ften^ 
To ftop devoted charitable deeds ? "^ 

Glh. Villains, fet down the coarfe, or, by faint Paul, 
yW make a coarfe of him that difobeys. » 

Gen. My lord, ftand back, and let the coffin pafs. 

Glo. Unmanner'd dog I ftand thou when I com- 
mand : 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breaft, 
JDr, by faint Paul, I'll (Irike thes to my foot, 
^nd fpurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldnefs. 

jUne. What, do you tremble f are you all.afral(J|- 



t ri/mait a aar/e ffbim ibat Hfiltyi.'] So in Hamltt, 
fit mail ttgbi/l tfiim lift iiti mt, JoHmon 
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Alas, ] blame Tou nor, for you are tnortaU 
And mortal eycff cannot endure the devij. 
— Avant, thou dreadful minifter of hell ! 
Thou had'ft but power orcr his mortal body, 
His foul ihou canft not have j therefore be gone. 

GliK Sweet faint, for charity, be not fo curft. 

Anne. Foul devil! for God's fake, hence, and 
trouble us not, 
For thou haft made the happy earth iliy hell, 
Fiird it with curfino cries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds. 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries ; — ' 
Oh, gentlemen, fee, fee ! dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeal'd mouths, and bleed afrefh ! — .» 
BluJh, blu/h, choulumpof foul deformity J 
For 'tis thy prefence that exhales this blood 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells. 
Thy deeds inhuman and unnatural. 
Provoke th'is deluse moft unnatural.—^ 
O God ! which this blood mad'ft, revenge his death ! 
O earth! which ihisblooddrink*ft,revenge his death! . 
Either heaven, with lightning ftrike the oiurthcrer 

dead. 
Or earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick-. 
As thou do(l fwallow up this good king's blood. 
Which his hell-govern'd arm hath butchered ! 

G/fl. Lady, you know no rules of charity. 
Which renders good for bad, bleSings for curfes. 

• —fattm ^Ibj hatthiritt :] Palter* U injlana, or examfb. 

JOHMSOM. 
• ■ . ~— / u, Ji»4 Sulky's menaJt, 
Off thtir laagtaiy muilbs, mm4 Umd afrip.} 
Jth atraditioB very geuriUy reccivad, tbu the mnrdfred ]yoif 
lileeds on tlie touch of the nurdercr. This ww fo much believed 
by fir Kenebn Digby, that he hai eiideavoured to ejtjjain tlw 
ruAm. joRitsoH. 

Jimt% 
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K.I N O . ft I C M A R B m, 1} 
jMv. TiU^» tiioa koow'D: nor law of God naf 
mant 
No beaft fo fierce, butknom fame touch of pity. 
GM But I knqw oonc, ■ uid tbcFcfbrc am no beaft. 
Jttm, O wottderfiil, when devils tell the ttuth i 
Gio. Moce vonderfiui, whenaDgetsire Totngty^ 
Vouchfafe, divme perfe^oo-of-a woman. 
Of thcfe fuppofed evils, to give me leave, 
fly circtni&^ncc, btit toacipiiciOTlelf. 

Aniu. ' Vouchfafe, diffus'd infeftion of if mart;, " 
For thefc'kebwn evils, bat togiveoiei^Mr, 
BycircumftaiKC^ tocnrfe thf curfed ftlf. ' ' ■■ ^_ 
Gh. Fairer th»i tosgne can aunt thoe, let me-liB*^ 
Some patient leifure to excufe myfelf. -' 

jfjKi. Fairier tlian iieait can, think theSj ^u canlt 
.make -,.-.' 

No excufe current, but to hang thyfclf. 
' Gle. By futh ttd^uir, I ihoOM accufe mylelf. ' 
Asm, ^saA br -dcfpaodng; (halt thou ftsttd -excusM, 
For (fotag wDTthy TeDgea^iocBn thyCelf, 
That didft unworthy flaughterupon others. 

Gio. Say, that I flew them i»i ? - ' 

' 'jta$e. 'Then £17, they wvk 'net Qain : 
But dead th^ ane, andy dA^itifli -flave^by tfiee; - ' 
Clo. I did not kill your hufband. 
Amie. W^-, thai he is alive. ' 

Gle. Nay, ben dead-end [kin by Edward*^ liaflds. 
Anne, in thy foul throat thou ly'ft- Qaeiin Mar- ' 
garet faw 
Thy murdenms faukhjon finoaking in hi» blood ; 

* F—th/aft,iiJks'J ijifiaie* if a raam,'^ I believe, i^t'dxn thu 
^hcc '^gnfnet iffrt-iiAif , antuiii fuch n its iDeaaing in other 

T}^in^dinfi£lien tfa man 11137 ™C3n> thnuthat art as (kngcrooi 
a* ApefttleBca,-UiatiiifaAa'the airily -it»-^ff'nliMi. 'Digiti'Smift 
ha$mtt, akean infgalar. So.ia Tbi Mtrry H^ivii, He. 

- '•■ ru'lh at once 

WilbfcmeinA/Mlbnc. STssrEvt. 

The 
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U KING RICriARD jft^ 
The which thou once didft bend ^inft ber breaft; 
But that thy brothers beat afide the point. 

Gk. 1 fras provoked bjr her (land'rous tongu£, 
*Thac laid iheit guilt upon my gailtlefs Oiouldersj 

Aiinti Thou waft provoked by thy bloody mind. 
That never dreamt on aught bat butcheries : 
Didft thou not kill this king i 

Gle. I grant ye. 

jimu. Doit grant me^ hedge-h<^ i tlien, God graitC' 
trie too. 
Thou may'ft be damned Ar that wicked deed I 
O. he was gentle, mild, and virtuous..'-- 

GU. The 6tter for the king of heaven^ thac haih 
him. 

jitnu.Hcis in heavea,wherethoafhalcnever.come< 

C/«. Let him thank me, that holp to fend him 
thither : 
Por he was fitter for that place than earth. 

jiime. And thou unfit for any place, but hell. 

Clo. Yes, one place elfe, if you will hear tne name ic 

/Inne. Spnye dungeon* 

Gle. Your bed-chamber. 

Antit. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lyeftf 

Gle. So will tt« madam^ till I He with you. 

ufntie. t hope fo. 

Gle. I know fo. — Bu.t, gentle lady AnnCi— ' 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 
And fall fomewhat into a flower method i-*^ - 
Is not the caufer of the timelefs deaths 
Of thefe Plantagenets, Henry, and Edward, 
As blameful as the executioner ? 

^;!f»f. ^ Thou wafl the caufe, and moft accursM 

♦ Tiat laid ibiir nUi . . — ] Tlie Crime of my brcthen. 

' He hat jufl chained the murder of lady Anne'fl hufband upon 
Edward. JoHHSOH. 

) Tbut wtfi ibt (t»fi, and aufi acturi'digta.\ ^ta, for execn- 
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GU. Your beauty was the caufe o£ that efic£t ; 
Tour beauty, which did haunt me in my fleep, . 
To undertake the death of all the world. 
So I might live one hour in your fweet bofom. 

jltiKe. If I thooght that, I tell ther, homicide, 
Thefe nails fliould rend tbat beauty from my cheeks. 

Glo. Thefe eyes could not endure fweet beauty's 
wreck. 
Tou Qiould not blemifh it, if [ Hood by : 
' At slA the world is cheered by the fun. 
So I by that ; it is my day, my life. 

Amu. Black night o'epflude thy day, and death 
thy life ! 

Off. Curfe not thyfelf, fair creature ; thou art both* 

Aiaie. I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel moft unnatural^ 
To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee. 

Anne. Itis aquarreljuft andreafonable. 
To be reveng'd on him that kiU'd my hulband. 

G(». He that bereft thee, lady, of thy hufband. 
Did it to help thee to a better hufband. 

Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 

Gb. He lives, tbat-toves you better than he coutd.. 

vfsw.Name him. 

Glo. PUntagenet. 

Anne, Why that was he. 

Gle. The fclf-lame name, but one of better nature. 

doner. He llkt<wai not the«u^ruill as the txteai«Krf S^ 
maTwcTf, Thou wait both, But. ioi eaa/tr, urmg Ute ward iahft, 
thi* led her tg the word ^fS, fti txicunea, or ixtntitrntr. But 
lite Oxfard editor, troubiiitg bimrelf with DOihiag of thig, will 
make a £■>« oratoric*] pcriodof it. 

Th«u wfft lit <aufi. Ani mft Mtur>*d ilf tftS ! 

Warburtok. 
I cannot but be rather of fir T. Hauiner'f opinion than Dr. 
WkrbDtton's, becaiile igiB is ufed immedi^y in iti conimoa 
ftnfe, in'anfwer to this Tine. Johkjok. 
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Jme. Where u he ? 

Glo. Here: [She Jjpits at bim.} Why doft thou jTjiif 
at me? 

Jjuie. Would, it were mortal poifon fat thy Htke 1 : 

Glo. Never came poifon from fo fweet i plac?, 

Anat. Never hung poifoD on a SouUr tp^. 
'— Out of mj fight ! thou doft infcft mine pyes, 

Glo. Thine eyes, fweet lady, have infected mine. 

Jntu. WoutdtJiey wCre balHiflcs, to ftrike thee dettdi; 

Glo. 1 would they were, that I might die at oibcq | 
For now they kill me vith a livipg death. * 
Thofe eyes qf thine fi'am mine h>ve dnwn fait jtear^ 
Sham'd their afpet^s fvith ftore of childifb drops : 
' Thefe eyes, vhich never (bed remtK-fefuI tear, — . 
Not whea my father York, and Edward wept, 
To hear the piteous moan that RuUaiad made^ 
When black-fic'd Ciiffbrd fhook Jbis fword at him } - 
'Nor when thy wariikc fatbery like » chUd* 
Told the (ad Aory of my father'* death, ; 
And cweniy times made pauieio ibb ^od V'Cpp* 
That all the {taaders*by had irct th«^r qheek^, , 

Like trees bedaili'd wich rain : in that l^d time. 
My -manly eyes dki £:ani an bwnbk tear i 
And what th,efe forrows could not.tbfacc exhale^ 
.Thy beauty hath, and made thembltod with weqpifjig^ 
I never fued to friend, nor Ctt^royt 
My tongue 4Xiiiid never le^tro fweet &9thiog; ^ord > 
But now thy beauty is propos'd my fee, 
Myptxnid hcartinct,aittdfi£Mnptsiiiy^nguet«fpeaJc;^ 
ISJm lo»ks fcomptUy at in** 

* ~ — —th» kill mi i»hb a liiiiiv Jtmi-I To ntihtttoii ef d{# 
B»{rage,.ancL I fuppofe, of a thouraod more, Pope Kritn, •• 

■ . ■» living degA /fear, - ■ 
SafiLU^ff/riiiitiaiJ/Kii i^4i iittiair. jQHuifis. 
'Ii^^i,iiblobauva;ii<:.} Tltf t«clve jbllaivlog bcMcKul 
Hnes addedafler' the firft editioas. Pops. 
Tbey were added with raanjr more. JdHBSoA. ■■■-■, h 

Teach 
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Teach not thy lip fuch fcorn ; for it was made 

For kiOing, tady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy revcn^ful heart cannot forgive* 

Lo I here I lend thee this Iharp-pointed fword i 

Which, if thou pleafc to hide in this true breaft. 

And let the foul forth that adoreth thee, 

I lay it naked to the deadly ftroke. 

And humbly beg the death upon my knetf. 

[H; i^s- bis brtaft eptUt fin offers at it with bisjkoord. 
Nay, do not paufe ; for I did kill king Henry; — 
' ' But 'twas thy beauty that provoked me. 
Kay^ now difpatch ; 'twas I that ftabb'd young £d^ 

ward 1 

But 'twas thy heavenly face that fet me on< 

{She lets fail the fwori. 
Take up the fword i^un* or take up me. 

Jbau. Arife, diflembler \ chough I wilh thy deaths 
I will not be ihy executioner. 

Gi». Then bid me kill myfelfj and I will do it. 
<• Anitt. 1 have already. 

Gh. That was in thy rage ! 
Speak it again, and, even with thy word. 
This hand, which for thy love, did kill thy love, 
Shalt, for thy love, kill a far truer love } 
To both their deaths Oialt thou be acccflary. 

Aiuu. I would I knew thy heart. 

GU>. 'Tis figut'd in my tongue. 

Amu. I fear me, both are falfe. 

Glo. Then never man was true. 

Aime. Well, well, put up'your fword. 

Glo. Say then, my peace is made. 

Amu. Thas ihalt thou know hereafter. 

Gk. But Ihall I live in hope I 

Amu. All men, I hope, live fo. 

* But 'nuat liy btmitj i ■ ] ShakeTpear* countenances tlie 
ohfervatiod, that no woman can ever beoCcndcd witli Ae mendou 
Dfherbeaatf. Johkior. 

-Vol. VII. C Gk. 
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Glo. Vouchlafe w •near thi) Tiqg. 

Ame. To take is wa. to give. 

G/0. Xjook how my ring cncoisfKirQth thy Sngoti 
Even io thy bvcsQ inclofech my poor heant; 
Wear both of-ttictn, &r tuh Qt them jare thinc. 
And if thy poor devoted iixp^&in may 
But beg one fwour -st chy g;ractous Jisn<^ 
ThoQidoft conBrfli his Ji^fUQeTs'for •ever. 

Jane. What u it,? 

67i;. That 4t may plestfi yjw jenvethefe lad ^e&ifft% 
To him, that hach more caoite to be amouraer r 
And prefently repair to Crofby.4ilace : * 
Where, after i hiiwc fiifcanBV''"*^'*^ 
AtChcTtfey-monalft'ry, this noble king. 
And wet his rgrave widi my Tcpentasc tews, 
I wiA with atleKpedieot duiyfoe you. 
For divers unknown rcafoos, d Wfeoi^ ]«>u> 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne. With all my heart; and nHBchit jqys«e^oo» 
To fee you are become io peniaent. 
TrcfTel andfierkky, goahMigwhfc^me. 

Gie. Bid me fariewell. 

Anne. 'Tis-morethan youddfeive: 
But finceyou teach me. how toflBUer you* 
' Imagine, I have&idifarewellrall-eady. 

[£j»mt ifw witk Anne. 

Gio. Take up the cearfe, ^. 

Gen. Towards Ohertiby, noMe J9rd ? 

»—CreJiy-fIaci.] A hoiife near Bilhf^prgjM-fliwt. bekw^ging 
to ^e duke of GloaceRer. Johnsok, 

' Imegiae, Ihavt/arJfareniytilaJrfiiiyf] CiMwr, wtio aherttl 
Rich. III. for the nage, was ftttbDronfUy owriiiOsd nf.dtcjridl- 
culonfnefs and improbablliiy xif (hie £«ie, thtthcthoo^him. 
felf obliged to make Treflel fay, 

Wbmifuiaft chrfixUs fin^^Klk ^ihit, 

Tbty iviUii ibtmik r«manf*,mi hifittj. iSreivsM. 

a. GU. 
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GIfi. No, to Whttc-Fxy^rs ; there attend mj 
coming. ^Mxemt with tbe coarfe. 

Was ev£r wqman in chis huniour woo'd i 
Was ever wojpjan in this humour won ? 
1*11 have her, — but I wiU not keep her loilgi 
What ! I, that kill'd her hufbaiid and his father^ 
To take 1^ in 1/ier he^i*s lexueameft hate) 
With curfcs in her mouth, tears jtji her eyes* 
The bleeding witnels of hcf hatxe<^ hy : 
With God, her conrdenqe, and ttielc tiars againft me, 
And I no friends jto back my fuit withaj. 
But the plun devil, and .difTembling looks : 
And yet Co win ifaer^-^aU th^e WQrl4 u) nothing I 
Ha! 

Hath flie fqr^t already -that brave prince, 
Edward^ hicr^ord, whon;! I. lome three months lincej 
Scabb'd in ipy aiw;ry nic^od^ ^t Tewk/bury f 
A fweeter and a lovelier gentleman, 
' Fram'd in the pr9dig^u;y of ttatitre, 
Toung, wife, and yjtliapt, and, no doubt* right royal,' 
The fpacious world cannot again afford : 
And triU Qie yet abafe her eyes on me, 

*JPt:am*di»,ibttr»Ji^'jofuAt>^t'] i- e- wheo natnre was in 
a prodigal or laviQi mood. Wahburton. 

» - — ... ■ I ^^^ ntdtuhi, right Tejal,"] Of the degree of royalty 
bdonging to Hetuy tlkie fixch uiere could be as doubt, nor could 
Uebwd MjiC mennQiied it with any fuch hefitation t he could 
kot indeed yeiy proMr^ allop him ryi»lff. I believe we llioald 
nadf 

■■ -•■ an^t «f Jtai/t right loyal. 
frbxtltttrmtlabtr bid. He enumerate) the retfont for which Ihe 
ftooldlorehioi. H* jm* jnmg, lai/t, eiU valianti thefe wer« 
amcenc u^ u^ifpuuble cxccnencies. He then mentions ano- 
^M MC tefa.lU^y to endear hiin to his wife, but which he had lefs 
cpixmility ofkoowiag witticerraiitty, asr/, ntdouii ri^bt loyal. 

JoHHSON. 

Richard^nnm t»\y fiili.^f all tit »thti frtftrtin y a kirr. N» 
imit, right rtjttl, taw, howeier, be ironically fpoken, all udiag 
n thciocoatiaeDce oFMarg^uet. STpariits. 

■ Ca ' "' That 
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That cropp'd the golden prime of this fweet prince. 

And made her widow to a woful bed ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edward's moiety ? 

On me, that halt, and am misfhapen thus ? 

My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

I do miftake my pcrfon all this while : 

Upon my life, (he Bnds, although I cannot, 

Myfeif to be a marvelous proper man. 

1*11 be at charges for a looking glafs } 

And entertain a fcore or two of caylors. 

To ftudy fafliions to adorn my body : 

Since I am crept in favour with myfeif, * 

I will maintain it with fome little coft. 

But firft I'll turn yon' fellow in his grave. 

And thrn return lamenting to my love. — 

Shine out, fair fun, tilt I have bought a glafs. 

That I may fee my fhadow as I pafs. \^Exit, 

SCENE ni. 

THE PAL-ACE, 
Enter the ^een. Lord Rivers ber krotber, and Lerd 
Cray b(r fon. 
Bru. Have patience, madam; there's no doubt 
his majefty 
Will foon recover his accuftom'd health. 

Gray. In that you brook it ill, it makes him worfe : 
Therefore, for God's fake, entertain good comfort,. 
And cheer his grace with quick and merry words. 
^een. If he were dead, what would betide of mc f 
Gray. No other harm, but lofs of fuch a lord. 
^een. The lofs of fuch a lord includes all harms.' 
Gre^. The heavens have bleft you with a goodly fon, . 
To be your comforter, when he is gone. 

^ueeit. Ah, he is young, and his minority 
Is put into the trull of Richard Gloflcr, 
A man that loVcs not me, nor none of you. 

■ -' Rh. 
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Jiiv. Is it concluded, he Jhall be protedor } 
• ^ueat.* It is detertnin'd, not concluded yet : 
But fo it muft bci if the king mifcarry. 

£»/«r Buckingham and Stanly. 

Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingham aiid 

Stanley. ' 
'Buck. Good time of day unto your royal grace ! 
^toJv/gr.God m^eyour majelty joyful aiyou have' 

been! 
^em. The counters of Richmond, good my lord 
of Stanley, 
To your go6d prayer will fcarcely fay^ Amen. 
Yet, Stanley, notwithftanding Hie's your wife. 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, aOiir'd, 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

St^ej. I do befeech you, eiOiier not believe 
The envious Oatiders of her falfe accuCcrs j 
Or, if Ibe be accus'd on true report. 
Bear with her weaknefs, which, I think, proceeds, 
From wayward ficknefs, and no grounded malice. 
^ueen. Saw you the king to-day, my lord of 

Stanley? 
Stadtj, But now the duke of Buckingham and I 

* AtjiIetenniDM,Mf concludedj'f.'.-] Dittrmiii'J figni6es the 
final conclufioD of the will: (etcludeJ, what cannot be altered bf 
reatbn of Totnc aft, confequmt on the iinal judgment. Waib. 

I Hm ami tbt lardi ^Butiingbam nd Dirij.] This U a Llas- 
der of iosdvenence, which has run through the whole chain of 
inpreflions. It coald not well be origiaal in Sh^efpeate, who 
was moft minuEclj intimate with his liiHoty, and'^ the intermar- 
riage* of the nobUity. The perTon here called Derby, was Tho- 
mas lord Stanley, lord fteward of king Edward the fourth's houf- 
bold. But this Thomu lord Stanley wu net created earl of Derby 
till afar the acceflion of Henre the feventh ( and accordingly, af- 
terwards, in the fourth and £nh ads of this phy, before the battle 
ofBofwoith-field, be ii every when called lord Stanlei. Tlua 
rBfficic3itl7 jnAifiei dte chaogo I have nade in hia title. 

TuaOBALp. 

C3 Are 
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Are come from vifiting tni m^efty. 

^etn. Wh« likemood of h« itWeritfracfiti blPds ? 

£jf(i. M^dam, goodtio^^; his gr«eii ^^i choifr- 
fully. 

^ein. God grant liim health I Did you coafer 
with him ? 

Buck. Ay, madam: he defires to rtrd^e ^onemen( 
petwcen the duke of Gfbffef arid yo'trf BfbtH^rSi 
And between them and nry ior^ tfWtfibjJrUrAi 
And fent to warn them to his royalprelfcrice. 

^artff. 'Would all Were well !— Ptit iHii wfll nirer 
bcj — 
I fear our happinefs is at tht ht^ght 

Enter Gloucejlert HafiingSi anil^crftt. 

Glo. They do me wrong, ^rid I H^tl ridf tbdWe'it :-m 
Who arc chey that complain Jht9 tilting. 
That 1, foffooth, am ftcrri, 4ifd l0»e thtrtl nw? 
By holy Paul, they love his g^ac* btit iighfly* 
That HII his e^rs with fuch ^ifSihii^tft ftfftitftfrf, 
Becaufc I cannot flatter, and fptsk fli/j 

Smile (0 men's facts, fitiootli, dicSitt, *sd cog* 
Duck with French nods, gnd apiftictiWWiy, 
I fnuft be held a rancorous entmy. 
Cannot a plain man live, and think no harmi 
But thus his Ampli: truth cfiuftbe IbtiS'd 
^y filken, fly, infinuaiing Jacks? 

Qray. To wtipm m all ibis prefence f|>eaks ydur 
gf ace ? 

G/ff. To thee, that haft nor hofietty h8r gfacii. 
When have 1 injur'd (hee ? when doneihee wrong?-** 
Or thee ? — or th« ?-:-or any of ybbr faftioii ? 
A plague upon you dll ! His nJybl {jirfdn,-;^ 
Whom GoQ preVerve better lliari ybii would wifii ! — p 
Cannot be quiet fcarce a breatking while, 
Bui )''ou muft trouble him with lewd <!ont^laitits. 

^i^n. i^rothcr of Glolier, you miftake the matter i 
■•■■■■-■■ Ttip 
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Tbe king, of Uiowft raft\ ditpofiiioRi 
And not pvevok'd by uxf fiuior dtfe } 
Aiming, bcli^, ac your intCFioc baurij. 
That in your ouCwakI aftion fticws itkS 
Agaioft Kif ctuldMn, brothers, and mjiielf 1 
Makes bim to fend, that thereby be majr gather 
The ground of jwir >lL-viU» ^ and Sa remove it. 

Gla. 1 cannot i^ -.-^-Tbew^ki is groiyn fo bad. 
That wrens, dhjf pr^i where eagles (bre not perch, 
Siacs every Jack became a gendemaB, 
There's uuy » gpnck pedbn made a Jack. 

^KCin. Come, come, mi know your meaning, 
brother GloOcr. 
You envy my advanceoieoi, and my friends t 
God grant, we never may have need of you I 

Glo. Mew iMKt God gt«w»ihat we have need of 
yea: 
Oor brother is imprifon'd by your means i 
Myrelf difgrac^d, and the RobHky 
Held ia cpptempt » whi)c man; fair promotions 
Arc daily given to enoble thoie, 
That fcarce, fome two da?s fince, were worth a noble. 

^tofl(.'3y Him, tbac rais'd me to this careful heiglit;. 
From ihat-oODCeotcd bap which I enjoy'd, 
I n*;ver did inceafc bis irajcfty 
Againll the duke of Claceoce ; but have beeit 
An eanieft advocate to plead for bim. 
My lord, you do me ibJuneful injury, . 
FalQy to dmw mz in thelc vile fufpe&s, 

Gla. You may deny that you were not the caufe 
Of my loid Hangs' Uk Htiprifomnent, 

Riv. She may, my'lord j for, ■ 

Clo. She ttiay, lord Rivers ?— why, who knows 
notfo? 

• 0/j*m- iS-viilU &«.] TUi line u reflortd from tie firl! edi- 
tion. Fopi. 

C 4 She 
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She may do more, fir, than denying that : 

She may hcip you to many fair pFciermentS; 

And then deny her aiding hand therein, 

^nd lay thofe honours on your high dcfert. 

What may (he not ? Ihe may,— ay, marry, may Qie,— • 

JUv. What, marry, may (he ? 

Glo. What, marry, may (he? marry with a kitig^ 
A batchelor, a handfome ftripling too : 
I wis, your grandam had a worfer much,—. - 

^een. My lord of Gtofter, I have toolong borne 
Your bluiH upbraidings, and your bitter feoffs ; 
By heaven, 1 will acquaint his majefty, 
Of thofe grofs taunts I often -have endur'd. 
I had rather be a country fervant-maid, ' 
Than a great queen with this condition -, 
To be thus taunted, fcorn'd, and baited at. 
3mall joy have I in being England's queen. 

Enier ^tn Margaret he^nd. 

&. Mar. And leflen'd bp that fmall, God, I bcfeecb 
thee! 
Thy honour, -ftate, and (eat, b due to me. ■ 
■ G/ff.Wbat! threat you me with telling of the king? 
f Tell him, and fpafe not \ look, what I have faid, 
I will avouch in prefence of the king : 
I dare iidventurc to be fent to the Tower. 
'Tis time to fpeak, * my pains are quite forgot. 

^. Mar, ' Out, devil ! ■ I remember ihem too well i 
Thpu kiU'dft my hufband Henry in the TOwer, 

I have reftored from tbc oldquarta'^. Thioiald. 

. * -rr—n^ paint — ) My Uboun | qy toils. JoHoaop. 

» Oat, Jtvil! — ] Re«d. As. Wakburton, 

There i« no need oFchann, but if there were, the commenutor 
^; Kot change enough- Re OiouUrcad, 

: Jrturemiir them /»««//; 

^uit, hitfaim. JoHNiOM. 

J * ' And 
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And Edward, my poor fon, at Tewkfbury. 

Gfc. Ere you were queen, ay, or your huftand king, 
I wai a pack-horfe in his great affairs ; 
A weedcf out of his proud adyerfaries, 
A liberal rewarder of his fi-iends ; 
To reyalize his blood, I fpilc mine own. 

^. Mar. Ay, and much better blood than his, or 
thine. 

Gk. In all which time, you, and your hulband Gray 
Were fa£HouS for tht houfe of Lancafter ; — 
And, Rivers, fo were you : — ' Was not your hufband. 
In Margaret's battle, at Saint Alban's flain ? 
Let me put in your minds, if you fot^t. 
What you have been ere now, and what you are : 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 

^ Mar. A murd'rous villain, and fo ftill thou art. 
' G/fl. Poor Clarence did forfakc his fother Wai^^ick, 
Ay, and forfwore himfelf, — which Jefu pardon [— 

^ Msr. Which God revenge !— 
- Gh, To fight an Edward's party, for the crown \ 
And, for his meed, poor lord he is mew'd up ; 
I would to God, my heart were flint like Edward's, 
Or Edward's foft rad pitiful, like mine \ 
I am too childiih-foolim for this world. 

^ Mar. Hie thee to heU for fliame, and leave this 
world. 
Thou Cacodsmon I there thy kingdom is. 

Rfo. My lord of Glo'fter, inthofe bufy days. 
Which here you urge, to prove us enemies. 
We follow'd then our lord, our lawful king -, 
So fliould we you, if you Qiould be our king. 

GU. If I ihould be ?— I had rather be a pedlar : 



' W»i natjtwr hi^vtiy 

h MargartCs battU, ■■■ ' ] 

JOHHIOM. 

Far 



byGooglc 



3« KING RiCHAKD m. 
Far be it fEOtn my heart, the Uiougjtcthctcof f 

J^ffi. As little joy, my Icrd, as you fuppaTe 
"taa Ihould enjoy, wfire you this cooatry'l kisg > 
As little joy you may fuppOfc ifl m«. 
That I enjoy, being the t^neen ttterMrf*. 

^ Mar. A Uttlc joy er^ys tho queCB thwoef » 
Fer 1 am flic, and altogether joylcJc, 
1 can no longer hold mc patient. — VSht advaHea. 
*Hcartnei you wrangling piratfls* that fallout 
Ih fhari^ that which you have pill'd from me: 
^¥hich oi you trembtci not, that lookf od mc f 
If not, that I being qaecfl» you bow like lubje£ts ; 
Yet that, by you dcpoe'd, yout^kc like rebels f—^ 
1 Ah, gcAtle villain, do not turn away I 

GU. Foul wrinlded witch, what mak'A thouio aw 

j^ Mar, But repetition c^ what tkou ha|ft ufarf*!!, 
I'bat wiU I make, before I let thoc go. 

Gh. Wert thoii not baoiflied os pain of death ? 

^ Mar, I was » but I do fiod (nore pain in ba- 
nilhrnent. 
Than death can yield me hare by my abode. 
A hufband and a Ion thou ow'It to tne,— 
And thou a kingdom i*— ^ of you allegiance ; 
This Ibrrow that I faave by right is yours \ 
And all thepleafures you ufurpare mine, 

*HtarMtjtu^»r»iitl^flra$it, ftc] Tfaii fMneof Maigaret** 

iinpr»:atIons u tine ukd utful. She prepareg the aodtcDce, lilw 
another Callkndra, for the fbttawihg tngK ftvdtuHona. WaKA. 

» ^A, f«//( -villtiln, ^] Wt Ihobld read, 

* tlngentte ■vUlaiit, • • WAiluttOM. 

Th« DTcinihg bfgttuU ii net, da tTie cOmdMntaUy Imagihet, /». 
d'c or iturtieut, but tigi-itra. An oppofttion ii mont between 
that and i/iUain, whieh mftattt Bl-OoCe a ixhiti and a UwitrM 
ntftiUb. So before, 

Airtr «**i7 J«i4 u wudt « gimietHit, 

^hen't marf a gentle fir/fg maJi a yati. Johxiok. 

Gh. 
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Gla. The c»ik mf noUe fitter hid on thfs,'*''^^ 
'When thou didft croim his warlike biawa with paper. 
And inth Off fcdriik dRtt*ft rivers from hit eyes ^ 
And then, to dry tbem, giv*ft the duke A clotty 
Steep*d in the &uleh96blOod6f pretty Ruttandi**''-^ 
Hb CTiriJ», fhcn fi«m bitteroefs of foul 
Penounc'd aj^inft thee, are all falleh upon thee t 
And Ood, not ««* hith plagu'd thy t^dody deed. 

* i^iin. S» juft is God, to right the inilocent. 

Htfj?. O, \^n the fouleft deed, to fiay that babe; 
And the molt tnereilefs that e'er was heard of. 

Bt04 Tyrants themfelvu wept, when it lira* re- 
ported. 

tjbff. No ittaif but pref4Mfy'd revenge Ibr it. 

Buck. Northumberland, then pralent, trept to fee it, 

^ Mjb: Whw I wtre you Ihattog all before I ' 

Ready to catch each mhcrr by the threat i 

And turn you all ytfur hatred iitiw on rfnt f 

pici Torft'i dr»d ourft ptt^ail fo muihwith hew^eA* 

That Menfy's death, my lovely Edward's dAuh, 

TbeiF ttiAgdottt's lofs, my wofiil banifhrneiiCi 

Could all but aftfwer ioi that peevilh brat ? 

Can curfcs pierce the clouds, and enter heaven ?-i->^^ 

Why, thcii ^ve way, dull cknids, to my quick 

ct]fles 1-^ 
If not by Wat, ^ by futfeit die yeur king ! 
Aft durs by murder, to make htm a king ! 
^wardi tH^ fon, that now is prince of Wales, 
For EdWard» -^y fon, that was prince of Wale^ 
pie In his yotith, Hy like umimely violence ! 
Thylelf a queen, for nie that was a queen. 
Out- live thy glory, like my wretched felt I 

4 Q^ ^tar. S*>yf h GtJ, tec. ] Thii line flioold be given to Ed* 
fnrdlVtb'tqveett. WjiitBtriiTOi). 

f — hJif/'H 4i*y*'>'i><'gi\ AUadiDgtoUdninrioBiIi'e. 

JeHKIOK. 

Long 
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Long may'A thou live to wail thy children's lots, 
j^nd lee another, as 1 fee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art ftall'd in mine t 
Long die thy happy days before thy death i 
And, after many lengthen'd hours of grief. 
Die, neither mother, wife, nar England's queen !— 
Riv«n, and Dorfet, you were llanders by, — 
And fo waft thou, lord Haftings, when my fon 
Was IVabb'd with bloody daggers i God, I pray him. 
That none of you may live your natural ^e. 
But by fome unlook'd accident cutoff! \ 

- Gh. Have.done thy charm, thou hateful wither'd' 
hag. 
^. Mar. And leave out thee i Hay, dog, for thou 
ihalc hear me. 
If heaven have any grievous plague in flore. 
Exceeding thofethat I can willi upon ihee, 
O, let them keep ir, till (hy fins be ripe; 
And then hurl down their indignation 
pn thct:, thou troubler of the poor world's peace! 
The, worm of confcience ftill be-gnaw thy foul ! 
Thy friepds fufpcd for traitors while thou liv'ft. 
And take deep traitors for thy deareft friends ! 
Ko Qeep clofe up that deadly eye of thine, 
JJnlefs it be while fome tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
Thou elvifti-mark'd abortive, * rooting ht^ ! * 

Thou 

* I w»f/»f itg /] The expr«ffioii if fine, allndiii|! (in 

mentory of her yoaor fod) to the ravage which h<m make, with liic 
fineil flowert, in gAraeDi j and intimaciiiir that Elisabeth was ta 
cxpeft DO other treatment for her {om. WAKBuarON. 

:>hc calls him bfg, as an appellation more contemptuous than 
icar, as he 19 elfewbere termed from hit enfigns afmonal. There 
is no fuch heap of ailufion as the commentator imannes. 

foHKJOH. 

In the Min-or of Magiftraitt (a book already quoted) is the 
Comflaint tf Ciiihnghtvrn;^nx.h» ■v.ai iTMlli txfOUU f»r ifaii»g * 
iiV, onnjiich I End the folIoM'ing palTagc: 
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Thou that was feal'd in thy nativity 
' The Have of oature, and the Ton of hell \ 
Thou Dander of thy mother's heavy womb ! 
Thou loathed i^ue of thy father's loins i 
■ Thou rag of honour ! thou dctefted— 

Fir vAtrt ImoM tb* iimg if Ktmi t/itg, 
J mh aUuM U hii ia^ tbt tare. 

T» IPwl'i nam* l»ddid mft,—»mrAg, 
Steau/t mtft itgihmvt hm-mi ihM namt tf jtrt, 
Tbife wmapbtrt I ui'J Auitbttbtr m*rt, 
Ai €Mi mnJ rot, tit btdf-nmMt e/ib, r*fi, 
ft UAlhtJi^f* tbai tbtffi mrMgij tvrifi, SrttTZki. 
' n*JUvt afiMfri^ — ] The expreffion ii ftrang tjaA. noble, 
and KUiWe* to'tbe ancient cu&un of inxftcn' brandiog their pfv- 
fl^ue flmvc*: by which it ii inCnuated thac his migmipen Mifim 
wat the mark that nature had fee upon him ta ftigmatixe nil ill 
koadtttooa. Shakefpeue e:^refiei the Huae thought in Th* CmMif 

HtUdtftrmiterttiMi, &c. 
SiigmatitMl ig maiimg,' 
Sotai thef*pea]cer rifet in her rerentment, Ihe expreffei ihli coa- 
^emptnoos thoaght much more opentjr, and condeauu him w ■ 
.^11 woHeftate of llavery, 

Sim,ii«lh, mnJktil, iavt/ittbtirmviMMftmUm, 
ObIti in the firft line, her mention of bii moral condition infiott- 
atetberreflc&ioni on hu deformity: and, in the lafl, her mention 
td" hia deformity ia£nuatei her reflexions on hit moral condition ; 
And thni he hit taught her to fcold in all thfc elegance of figon^ 
Wakbvkton. 
■ fin tmg ifiawnr, &c ] We tkould certainly read, 

7i«a wrack t/huinr 

J, e. the rain anddefiroOion of honour; which, I fappofe, wa* 
^£iftwritrccj{, and then further corrupted tnm^, Waiboktoh. 
MMg \i, in my opinion, right, and intimatet that much oFfai* 
KoDOur ii ton away. Paicb'a, in thcfamc maiuier, a cootemp* 
.tnom appellation. Johnsok. 

Tkit wQfd of contempt ii oled agmn in Tima: 

" If tbon wilt cnrfe, thy ftther, that poor r«x* 
" Muft be the fubjea." 
Astinio this pity,' 

'<Thefeover-Fteningf«//of France." Stiitimi. . 
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do. Margaret. ■ ■ 

^ Mar. 9,\a^f^ I 

Glo. n%i 

^ Mar. ] c^If (t^cf npt' 

G/o. I cry ihfic i?iercy fhfln i fpr I ^d rf^pf?* 
That thou had'ft call'd mc all thefc bitter names. 

^ Mar. Wily, .& I did t imf Jooic'd for ^ reply* 
Oh, let mcmake the pcfiod -co myourfe. 

Glo. 'Tis d«nctiy mpi and ends ,in — Marg^reL 

^in. Thus hjiyp yqy .tiisath'^ y.ftW f urft ^ainft 
yom&lf. 

^JMir. Poor jiAtBCed quMB, TunAouFtAi of my 
fort-one -I 
TVhy fbrew'ft thpyfugar oo that' 'bottled fpid(;r^ 
Wbofe .(jiyityy i|(cb^iii^r^h tji(ce ,4>flUit ? 
JFqqU fod ! sjwu wikct'ft a itiitfe Ai .1^ .thyieJf. 
The day will come, that thou Ihalt wifh for mc 
To help thee curfe this pois'no.us'bivich'bac^'d toad* 

Bf^f f!*lfc-.bQ4ing ^oman, cf\^ thy frantick cuiifi^ 
JnSft. SO *by ibaj-m, ibpu .mpye pjy f ?Usnqe, 

^iV^. FoulOiame upon you!fQulMxeAU«iw'4 

(BtiBC. 

Sjv. Were lyou kniII iisv'id, yau -would Jx dtftygbf 
your duty. 

^kity. 
Teach roe-M'i)c>your<iucicn, (ind.jwuiny^bjaAs: 
O, fcrve mc well, and EeachiyaunHvcsrt^atduty. 

J^or/i.DifoutciKit wiriiiher, 4hc is :lunAtic. 

^^far. 'J'eace» tnafterM,8rquis,you are malapw^ 

* t»tiUd/fiUtr.'] A rpidtr u «dled ^Mttlod, ibaoub, 

like other inTefbih^ has a mi<lill«'flon^#>id a-beUypretobcunt. 

JOH HtOH. 

' Ptaee, viafiir MaffBhijau an malaftrt, Scc.}^ha.]t%fpefiit mff 

cither allude.to die ta(e,cteation of the marquis of Do^cE, or to 

the inftitiKioa of dte tick of nai^aisierc in Englud, u m. fpeci«l 

digoity. 
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Your Bxe-acti ftMop of hooour i> fcvx currmt 
O, that your yowu; nobihiy coukl ju^BC 
What 'twere to loie ic, aod |>e mirerablt: ! . 
TiK^, that Aapd Jbigb. Iuv« saujr blajls tp Aoiv 

tUeoi) 
And, ifthcjriaU* liiey dalb tbeiiifelv«« ^ pieces. 
Xih. Good -cowi&V ouriT, Jeara it, Jrarn ix, .miff^ 

quis. 
J)»f. k uwcbos you, my lord, as moch.^ v*e, 
<ik.Ay»*od much mors: Suic I wu bor^ {9 ^h, 
Our.ajefy tuiiJcblii ija-the xxdar'jfop. 
And dsfUies with the wind, and foorru the fun. 

^il^.Aad turns the fua to fliadfj^^aias'l rI^! 
Witnefs m^ Ton, now la the fii»de of dca];h j 
'Wbo&^4gb[«M-fliiiu(igbcaQis>thyclwdy wrAi;tL 
Hath tn eternal darluicfs folded up. 
Your aiery Uuideth in .cnr aiery's ocSt. ;--><■ 
QjGod, thatieeftii^ do not fuflKriit} 
As it W4« won HJt^ blood> J«ft lie it To ! 
^wi. feaoc, fierce. /or Uunne, ifiugt forchvify. 
^ il^.-UrfeoeubeT'charity nor iUame to nv » 
Uncharit^t)^ -ivith jiie have you d»U; 
And IhamcfuUy Asy -hope&a by you, vc .butcbfirVi 
My chaitiy isAutragr, iife my /haipt^ 
And in oiy.jhiuiie AUI Irvr niy foaow's x»gf^ 
Suck. Have doAc, havedigne, 
^ A£w. O princely Buckin^ana, FllJciJsAhy han^i ' 
In Tign of Je^ue and amiiQ' with fhce : 
Now fair b^,tbee;i -and thy ,noble houfe ! 
Thy gaameo^ arc ,not ipottcd with our blood. 
Nor thou within the compafs of my curfe. 

fl»rf. ^Nor flp one 'here -, -for curfcfi never pafs 
Thclips^fibore ihat bicaihc ihcm jo the air. 

^aitf, which was no older tban Richard IT. Robert Vtrf;, ea{l 
orOxford, WM the lirft, wh4> as* diftiiu^ iigiatf, -received the 
title of marquis, ift "Dtaaimt, «miib umb £.itbfinli ficudi- See 
Af^rnXjit'tiliifitrj ^Jb/ QrJtrgfiti G^'ltr, ^.J^jii. Cray. 

^ Mar. 
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^. Mar. Ill not believe but they afcend the Ikj^, 
And there awake God's gentle-fleeping peace. 

Buckingham beware of yonder dog ; 

Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and, when he bite*. 

His venpm-cooth wil) rankle to the death. 

Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 

Sin, death, and hell, have fet their marks upon htm ; 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth Che fay, my lord of Buckingham ? 

Buck. Nothing that I refpeft, my gracious lord. 

^ Mar. What, doft: thou fcorn me for my gentle 
counfel i 
And footh the devil, that I warn thee from f 
O, but remember this another day, 
"When he Ihall fplit thy very heart with forrow j 
And fay, poor Margaret was a prophetefs.— 
lAvc each of you the fubjedt to his hate. 
And he to you, and all of you to God's ! [Eia't, 

Suck. My hair doth ftand on end to hcdCr her curfes. 

Riv. And fodoth mine : I wonder, (he's at liberty. 

Glo. I cannot blame her, by God's holy mother j 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part tliereof, that I have done to her. 

Derf, I never did her any to my knowledge. 

Gio. Yetyou have all the 'vantage of berwrong. 

1 was too hoc to do fome body good, 
-^hat b too cold in thinking of it now. 

Marry, as for Clarence, he is well rcpay*dj 
' He is frank'd up to fatting for his paina ;— - 
God pardon them that are the caufe thereof! 

* He ia fraok'd up to bttiog^r Hi f»i»t.] A /rami U tn old 
Englilh word for a b^-/y. 'Tis pofiible he ufei thii mcMphor to 
Clarence, id kllufion to the cteft of the family of Yorlci which 
wu a har. Whereto tcUte thofe famoot old verfet on Ri- 
chard III. 

Tit rat, lb* rat, mmi Ltvil tht J«g, 
RkU aU England amdir a hog. 
He ufetthefaoKinfltaphpr in the Ult fcene ofaftiv. Pofi. 

iUv. 
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Rh. A viituovi and » chriftiw).-Jifce conclufion, 
^0 pr>]r fH-them. thH- i^ve dQoelcathe to us.> 

Glo. &i do I eva* Ikio^ veil advis'd i— ^ 
toT hid X cun*d aoir, i had .ovs'd iny&l£ C4f^. 

Cattf. tn&uUmi humajcftj dotfa call ibr yon,— • 
And toT yourgracCf-raiid you, my noble lords. 

^neen. Catefby, we come : lordsi will jrou go 
with ui i 

Etc. Mtdwn, we will attend you gracet 

[Exeunt ail but Glotuifier^^ 

Glo. I do tiie wrongs and Brft b^a to brawl. 
*rhefecKt raiTchiefs, Sut 1 fee abroach, 
I lay uoto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence, whom I, indeed, have laid in darknefif 
I do beweep to many fimple gulls i 
Namely, to 5ca;iley, Haftings, Buckingham t 
And tell them, 'tis the queen and her allies. 
That ftir the king againft the duke mjr brother. 
Now- they believe it, and withal whet .me 
To be reve;ng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Gray : 
But thra I fiffh, and, with a piece of fcripture. 
Tell them, that God bids us do good for evil : 
And thus I clothe my naked villainy 
With old odd ends, ftol'n forth of holy writ i 
And feem a faiat, when moft I play the devil. 

E/iter Jwo Miir4trtrs. 
BoC (oft, fcere come my executioners.-^ 
How npw, my h^dy, ftout, refolved mates ^ 
Areyou now gtnng to difpatch this thing i 
I Mtr. We are, my tord, and come to have dt« 



' ■ " d m Cetibe u w.] 8t^h* a hann, nufchief. 

roL.Vtt > *) That, 
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That we may be admined where he is. 

Glo.y/tW thought upon, I have it here about me? 
When you have done, repair to Crolby-plact. 
But, firs, be fudden in the execution, 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well fpoken, and, perhaps, 
May move your hcaitsto pity, if you mark him. 

I Mur. Fear not, my lord, we will not ftand 'to 
prate J , . 

Talkers are no good doers : be affur'd. 
We go to ufe oar hands, and not our tongues. 

do. Your eyes drop mill-ftones, when fools' eyes 
drop tears. 
I like you, lads; — about your bufinefs Itraight. 
Go, go, difpatch. 

I Mur. We will, my noble lord; lExeuitt. 

SCENE IV. 

Ja apartment in ike Tower. 

Enter Clarence and Braienbury, 

Brak. Why looks your grace fo heavily to-day ? 

Clar. O, I have paft a mifcrable night. 
So full of ugly fights, of ghaftly dreams. 
That, as I am a chriltian * faithful man, 
I would not fpend another fych a nighr, 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days j 
So full of difmal terror was (be time. 

Brak. What was your dream, my lord ? I pny 
you, tell me. 

Clar. Methought, that I .had broken from the 
Tower, 
And was embark'd to crofs to Burgundy ; 
And in my company my brother Glofter, 



—faithful mm,^ Not an infidel. J< 



Who 
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Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches. Thence we look'd toward Eng- 
land, 
And cited up athouOind heavy times^ 
During the wars of York and Lancafteri 
That Ead befal'n us. As we pac*d along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought, chat Glofter ftumbled } and, in fallings 
Struck me, that fought to ftay him, 07er.board, 
Into, the tumbling billows of the main. 
Lord, Lord I methought, what pain it was to drown ! 
What dreadful noife of water in mine ears ! 
Whacfights of ugly death within mine eyes ! 
Methought, I faw a thoufand fearful wrecks i 
A thoufand men that filhes gnaw'd upon ; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Ineflimable ftones, unvalued jewels. 
All fcatter'd in the bottom of the fea. 
Some lay in dead mens' fkulls ; and, in thofe holes^ 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept, 
(As 'twere in fcorn of eyes) refleiSing gems, 
. That woo'd the flimy bottom of the deep, 
And mock'd the dead bones that lay fcatter'd by. 

Brak. Had you fuch leiforc in the time of death. 
To gaze upon the fecrets of the deep ? 

Qar. Methought, I had •, and often did I drive 
To yield the ghoft ;■ but ftill the envious flood. 
Kept in my foul, and would not let it forth 
To feek the empty, vait, and wdiidVmg air; 
But fmother'd it within my panting bulk. 
Which almoll burft to belch it in the fea. 

Brat. Awak'd you not with this fore agony ? 

Clar. O no, my dream was length'ned after life ; 
O, then began the tefflpeft to my foul ! 

• Tbm i»ofJ thtjlrn^ i»ttm~t ] By Teeming to gaze apon 

it{ or, u wenowlay, tOc;/rii. Johnson. 

D 1 I pafs'd. 
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I pafs'd, methought, the melanch<^7 Bood, 
With that grim tenymin, which poets write of. 
Unco the kingdom of perpetual night. 
The firlt that there did «Ket my ftninger fout. 
Was my great father-in-law, renowoed Warwick, . 
Who cry'd 3\Q\t^y—fVbat fcouTge for perjury 
Can this dark menartby afford falfe Clarence f 
And lb he vaniJh'd. Then came wandVing by 
A (hadow tike an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood } and he fhriek'd out aloud,^ 
. Ctarenet is icme, falfe., ^fietting^ ferjtir'd Clarenctt 
Tbat ftabh'd me in the field by Tevakjbury -, — 
Seize on bimt furies^ take htm toyour torments !f~ 
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very D<Hfe, 
I, trembling, wa.k*d, and, for a feafon after. 
Could not believe but that I was in hell ; 
Such terrible iinprelTion made my dream. 

BraJc. No marvel, lord, that tt affiighted yoo i 
I am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 

Clar. Ah ! Brakenbury, I have done thefe things,— 
That now give evidence againft my foul, — 
Far Edward's fake, and, kc, how he requites me ! 
'OGodt if my deep prayers cannot appeafe thee, 
But thou wile be aveng'd f>n my mifdeecls. 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 
O, fparc my guiltlefs wife, and my poor children t 
—I pray thee, gentle keeper, (lay by me: 
My foul Is heavy, and I fain would fleep. 

Srak. I will, my lord i God give your grace good 
reft I IChrenet Jeeps. 

' J ktting, ffJMf*d C/mm,] FbMimg ii the baie m 

tbatpngJUii, JoHNfON. 

* OGtd! ifwtf iitffrtymt fcc] ThtAm {bIkiwtBS Unei have 
been ftdded £nce the £rft edition. Van, 

Sorrow 
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* Sorrow breaks fetfims and repofing houn, 
Makei ^tt night morning, tnd the noon-tide, night. 
' Princes have but their tides for their glories. 
An outward honour, for m inward toil -, 
And, ^ for unfelt imaginations, 
Tbeyoftea feel a world of reftlefs cares : 
So that, between their tides and low nunc. 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 

E»ter tht Im Murdereri, 

I yU, Ho, who's here ? 

Brsk. Wlut woutd'ft thou, Mlow ? and how cam'ft 
thou hither } 

3 ViL I would fpeak with Clarence, and I came 
hither on my legs. 

Brak. What, fo brief? 

I yU. O fir, 'tis better to be brief, than tedious.— 
ShcwfataaourcomniiflioD, talk no more. 

Brak. [Reads.} I am, in this, commanded todcKver 
Tfac nobkdulw of Clarence to your hands :-— 
I will not reafon what is meant hereby, ■ 

*Stn'»vtruJufotfi»$, &c] Tn tbe commoa edidoas, the keeper 
k lude to M4 dw dialugue witk Clirtitcf till tbii line. Asd 
here BrakeiibBry eiiteTi,pnmoaaciBg thdc words t which feem to 
ne a reflation Dumlly refulting from the foregoing conver&tion, 
■ad therefore continoM to be fpoken by the fame perlbn, ai it U 
acconiiagljr in the £rft edition. Popg. 

' Priwtti htnit tuHbtir tittii far thtir thrill, 
Jm tat'mimidbtMi r, fur am inv^rd itil; ] 
The firft line mij be UBdeeflood in thi* renfc, Tii glerirt tffrinfn 
art umbhg WW limi imfij tilUt : but it woold more impreis the 

erpofe of the fpciker, and conefpoad better wtth the ibllowing 
ei, ifu -men read, 

PriMfu h»vttMi tMr fitl*i/»rilifir aoMa, Johmiom.' 

' ■ f er m^tlf fmagmaticni, 

Thtf tftnfiH a tBtrU •/ r,p</s tans ;] 
TWyoftenfuAr rcaloUoMt Ar im^/mo' and •»**«/ paofica- 

D 3 Becaufe 
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Becaufe I will be guilttefsof the meaning. 
Here are the keys ; — there liu the duke aflei!|) : 
I'll to the king ; and fignify to him. 
That thus I have rcfign'd to you my charge. 

i-Fil. You may, firj 'tisapointof wifdom. Fare 
you well. [Exit Brahmhury. 

4 Vil. What, (hall we ftab him as he fleeps ? 

1 Vil. No i he'll fay, 'twas done cowardly, when 
he wakes. 

2 Vil. When he wakes ? why, fool, he fiiall never 
wake until the great judgment-day. 

1 ViL Why, then he'll lay, we ftabb'd him fleep- 

3 Vil, The ui^ing of that word, judgment, hath 
bred a kind of remorfc in me. 

1 Vil. What ? art thou afraid ? 

2 Vil. Not to kill him, having a warrant for it ; 
but to be damn'd for kilting him, from the which 
DO warrant can defend me. 

1 Vil. I'll back to the duke of Glofter, and teU 
him fo. 

2 Vil. Nay, pr'ythee, ftay a little : I hope, this 
companionate humour of mine will change ; it was 
wont to hold mc but while one would tell twenty. 

1 Vil. How doft thou feel thyfclf now ? 

2 Vil. Faith, fomc certain dregs of confcicn:e afc 
yet within mc. 

I Vil. Remember our reward, when the deed's done, 
a ^//. Come, he dies. I had forgot the reward. 

1 Vil. Where's thy confcience now ? 

2 Vil. Tn the duke of Gloftcr's purfe. 

I Vil. When he opens his purfe to give us oyr rc- 
^Pftrd, thy confcience flics out. 

2 Vil. 'Tis no matter; let itgoj there's feiy, Of 
none will entertain it. 

I Vil. What, ifit come to thce^igain ? 

z Vil. I'll not meddle wifh it, it is a d:pgjrous 
thing. 
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thing, ic makes a man a coward : a man cannot Ileal, 
buc it accufeth him ; a man cannot fwear, but it checks 
him ; a man cannot lie with his neighbour's wife, 
buc it detedts him. 'Tie a blufhing (hame-fac'd fpirit, 
chat mutinies in a map's bojbm : it BUs one full of 
obftaclcs. It made me once reftore a purfe of gold, 
that by chance I found. It beggars any man,' that 
keeps it. It is turned out of towns and cities for a 
dangerous thing ; and every man, that means to live 
well, endeavours to truft to himfelf,and livcwithoutit. 

1^1/. 'Tis even now at my elbow, perfuading me 
not to kill the duke. 

4 Vil. * Take the devil in thy mind, and believe 
him not : he would infinuate with thee but to make 
^ee ligh. 

1 Fu. I am ftrong fram'd, he cannot prevail with 
me. 

2 rtf.*Spokclikea tall fellow that rcfpedts his re- 
putation. Come, fhatl we fall to work f 

I nt. Take him over the coftard, with the hill of 
thy fword, and then throw him into the malmfcy- 
butt, in the next room. 

2^11. O excellent device! and make a fop of him. 

1 ;'//. Soft, he wakes. Shall I ftrike ? 

2 Fil. No, * we'll reafon with him. 

CI^. "Where art thou, keeper ? give me a cup of 
wine. 

^Tdiiiht dtvilinthjmhJ.aad hlitvth'aamii: he •wealJ hfi- 
maat* laiih tbu, &c. j One viUaiD Ta/i, Conftintct is at his elbows, 
perfuading him not tc kill ihedoke. The other Tsys, take the 
devil into thy Bearer acquaintance, ttito ihj minil, who will be a 
match for thy conrdcnce, and believe it not, i^c. It is plain 
then, that bim in both placet in the text Ihoiild be //, namely^ 
conlcience. War burton. 

Shakcfpeire fo frequcntlj- ufe bcth thefe pronoans indircrimi- 
naiely.lhat no correflion ii ncccflary. Steevbns. 

* Spoil likM a tall fille^l The meaning of /a//, in old Englifl), 
iyftfut, Ja'i^g,ftarlefi, indSroag. loHNSON. 

i vu-lirea/ei—] We'll ulk. johsson. 

D + 2 Vilr 
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9 n/. You Ihall havfc *inc tnougTi, my Jord, an©*. 

C/flT. In God's naihe, what-ifttlWUr 

I Fil. A man, as you are. 

Chr. But not, as 1 am, royal. 

1 Vtl. Nor yoii, ds we are, loyal. 

Clar, Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks iti 
hgmble. 

1 ViL My voice is nb* the king's, my looks rhioe 
own. 

t/<w. How darkly, and how deadly doft thou fpcdk! 
— Your eyes do menace mfc. Why look you pale f 
.Who fcnt yo(i hither i Wherefore do you come ? 

Bfib. To, to, to,— 

tlar. To murder me ? 

ifo/^. Ay, ay. 

Clar. Ye fcarcely have the hearts totpll me (b. 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
■Wherein, my friends, have I ofiended you ? 

1 yil. Offended us you have not, but the king, 
Clar.l fliall be reconcil'd to him again. 

2 yH. Never, my lord -, therefore prepare to dje, 
C/ar. * Arc you call'd forth from out a world of men, 

To (lay the innocent ? What's my offence ? 
Where is the evidence that doth accufc me ? 
What lawful ^ queft have given their verdict lip 
Unto the frowning judge? or who pronouric'd 
The bittter fcntencc of poor Clarence* death ? 
Before I be convift by courfe of law. 
To threaten mc with death, is moft unlawful. 
X charge you, as you hope to have redemption, 
That you depart and lay no hands on me : 
■^he deed, ybu undertake, is damnable. 

♦ Jrtjeu ealJV/orth/rtm t-t.a vitrlJffmiif,] I think it miy b« 
better read, 

jlrtjt cv]\'3/iiil Johnwm. 

>*>■( M call'd/ariA- — 1 The folio Kadi, ifraw*. Stibvehs. 
1 H'htt li-a/ul juffi—l^'Jl is itju-fi or jury. Johmsok. 
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t P^. V/liat we will do, tft do up6n comifiand. 

S Fit. Aad h6j thit hath commanded, is our king. 

Oar. Erroneous vaflkls I the great King o^ kings 
^ath in the table of his law comniatidiid, 
. ^i>at thmtfiait do no mmrder ; wilt choU theti 
Spum at bis edi£t, and fulfil a man'ti i 
Take heed '■, for he holds vengeance in his hand. 
To hurl upon their headj that break his law. 

2 Vil. And that famp vengeanct doth he hurl OQ 
thct, 
}\or £|lfe forfwearing, and for murder t60 ; 
Thou didft receive the facrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the houPe of Lancalter. 

1 Vil. And, like a traitor to the liamft bf G6d, 
Pidft break that vow; and* with thy treacherous 

blade. 
Unrip'dfl: the bowels of thy fovereign's Ton, 

2 ^j/. Whom thou wert fworn to cberifli and defend. 
1 Vil. How canft thou urge God's dreadful law to 

us. 
When thou haft brpke it in fuch dear degree ? 

Gar- Alas ! for whofe Take did I that ill deed } 
For Edward, for my brother, for his fake. 
He fends you not to murder me for this. 
For in that fin he is as deep as I. 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O, know you yet, he doth it publickly ; 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm ; 
He needs no indircft, nor lawlcfs courfe. 
To Cut off thofe that have offended him. 

I Vil. Who made thee then a bloody minifter. 
When gallant, 'fpringing, brave Plantagenet, 
That princely ' novice, was ftruck dead by thee ? 

* —^rrmgitif Plantaftrnt,"] Blocmiog PUntx^etj apnnce uf 
}fteJfriMg of lift. JoHXION. 

■'>— ] Vouthj one yet «<fw to the world. Jonnson, 

Cfoiv 
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Clar. My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 

iVil. Thy brother's love, our duly, and thy fault. 
Provoke us hither now to llaughter thee. 

Clar. If you do love my brother, hate not me ; 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 
If you are hir'd for meed, go back again, 
And I will fend you to my brother Glofter, 
Who will reward you better for my life. 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 Vii You are deceJv'd, your brother Glofter hates 
you. 

Clar. Oh, no, he loves me, and he holds me dear : 
Go you to him from me. 

Both. Ay, fowe will. 

Clar. Tell him, when that our princely father York 
Blefs'd his three fons with his viftorious arm. 
And charg'd us from his foul to love each other, 
Helitiie ihoughtof this divided friendfhip: 
Pid Glofter think on this, and he will weep. 

I Vil. Ay mill-ftones, as he Icflbn'd us to weep, 

Clar. O do not flander him, for he is kind. 

1 Filf Right, as fnow in harveft : — Come, you de- 
ceive yourfelf \ 
'Tis he that fends us to deftroy you here. 

Clar. It cannot be; for he bewcpt my fortune. 
And hugg'd me in his arms, and fwore, with fobs. 
That he would labour my delivery. 

1 Vil. Why, fo he doth, when he delivers you 
From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heaven. 

2 Vil. Make peace with God, for you muft die, my 

lord. 
Clar. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foul. 
To counfel me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet to thy own foul fo blind, 
That thou wilt war with God, by murdering me ? 
O, firs, confider, they that fet you on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 

2 Vil 
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aVil. WhatfhaUwcdo? 

Clar. Relent, ' and fave your fouls. 
"Which of you, if you were a prince's fon, 
Being pent from liberty as I am now. 
If two fuch murderers as yourfclvcs came to you, 
"Would not intreat for life ? as you would beg, 
"Were you in my diftrefs, — ^— 

1 yU. Relent ? 'tis cowardly and womaniih. 
Clar. Not to relent, is beaftly, favagr, deviliQi— > 

My friend, I fpyfome pity in tby looks : 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer. 
Come thou on my fide, and intreat for me : 
A begging prince what beggar pities not ? » 

2 Vil. Look behind you, my lord. 

iVil. Take that, and that j if all this will not do, 
[Stabs him. 
rU drown you in the malmfey butt within. [Exit. 
1 Vil. A bloody deed, and dcfpcrately perform'ij. 
— How fain, like Pilate, would I wa(h my hands 
Pfthis moft grievous guilty murder done! 
Re-enter firfi Villain. 
I Vil. How now ? what mean'ft thou, that thou 
help'ft me not ? 

* •^aKJ/avijnr/mli, fcc] The lix foJlowing lines are not in 
die old cdirion. Van.. 

They are not neceffary, bat fo forced in, that fomething feenu 
emitted to which tbefe lines are the anfwer. Joh hsow. 

» ., r-tobat btggarfititi neif] I cannot but fufpeA that 

the lines, which Mr. i'ope obferved not to be in the old edition, 
are now miiplaced, and {hould be inferted here, Ibmewhat after 
thiimanner. 

Clar. A Itggittg princi tviat hfggarpitilt net f 
Vil. J itgging friici ! 

Clar. fFbreb tfjau, if yam tatrt afrintt'i/oii, &C. 
Upon this pravocatioD, the villain naturally llrikes him. Johhboh. 
■/f ^gg'i'g P^'"" ivhal htggar fititt net P"]} To this in the quarto, 
fhp mnideier replies, Jj, ttu:,andtliMi.' and fiabshtni. 

STEBVEIIt. 
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By heaven, the duke Ihall know how fteck you have 
been. 

3f7//.Iwouldheknew,thatI hadfav'dhisbFOCbcrt 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I lay ; 
For I repent me, that the duke » llain. f £»/. 

I Vil. So do not I ; go, coward, as thou an.— 
—Well, I'll go hide the body in fome hole. 
Till that the duke give order for his burial : 
And, when I have my meed, I muft away t 
For this will out, aad then 1 muft not ftay. [£mr. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

THE COURT. 

Enter King Edv^erd Jitky the ^«H, Derfety Rjvtrs^ 
iiafiittgt, Biukin^bam, Grey, and others. 

K. E D W A 1 D. 

WHY| fb :— Now have I done a good day'i 
work J— 
You peers, continue this united league: 
I every day expeA an embaHagea 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence j 
And more in peace my foul Ihall part to heaven. 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth. 
Rivers and Haftings, take each other's hand t 
iDiflemblc not your haired, fwear your love. 
^Kiv. By heaven, my foul is purgM frotn grudging 
hatei 
^nd with my iiand I feal my true heart's love. 
Hajl. So thrive I, as I truly fwear the likel 
K. Edw.Take heed, you dally not before your king^ 
tiCft he, that is the fuprcme King of kings, 

COB- 
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Confound your hidden ^fbood^ snd award 
Either of you to be the other's end. 

Hafi. So profpcr I, i^ I iwear perfcA love I 

Rjv. And I, as I love Haftings with my heart \ 

K. Edw. Madam, youriclf is noc exempt from this $ 
Mor jrogr fon Dorfet s Suckioghiun, oor you i. 
You have been fa&ious one againft the other. 
yf'jfe, love lord Haftings, let him kil^ your baod ^ 
Aiid what you do, do it unfdgnedly. 

^en. There, Haftings :— I will ntvar more re- 
member 
Our former hatred* fb thrive I and mine ! 

K. Edw, Dorfet, embrace him : — Hafliogs, lore 
lord marquis. 

Bcr. Thii interchange of love, I here proteft. 
Upon my part, fball be inviolable. 

Haft. And fo fwear I. 

K. Eiai. Now, princely Buckingham, feal thoo 
this league 
With thy embracements to my wife*s allies. 
And make me happy in your unity. 

Uutk. When ever Buckingham doth turn his hate 
Upon your grace, but with all duteous love 



tniflin 



Doth cherifh you and yours, God puniui me 
With hate in thofe where I expeS; moll love ! 
When I have «k^ need to employ a friend. 
And rooft a/Tured that he is a friend, 
Deep, hollow, treacherouSj and full of guile. 
Be he to me 1 This do I beg of heaven. 
When I am cold in 2ea), to you, or yours. 

{Emiradttg Rivers^ (^c, 

K. EdtB. A pleafing cordial, princely Buckingham, 
la this thy von unto my fickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother Glofter here. 
To make the blefled period of this peace. 

Sack. And, in good time, here comes the aoble duke. 
Eaier 
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Enter Gioucefier. 

Clo. Good morrow to my fovereign king and 

queen } 
And princely peers, a happy time of day I 

K. EdvD. Happy, indeed, as we have fpent tbt 
day :— 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity % 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate. 
Between thefe fwelling wrong-iocenfed peers. 

Glo. A blelTed labour, my moft fovereign liege.-» 
Among this princely heap, if any here 
Byfalfe intelligence, or wrong furmife. 
Hold me a foe ;> if I unwittingly 
Have aught committed that is hardly. borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
. To reconcile me to his friendly peace. 
'Tis death to me to be at enmity ; 
I hate it, and defire all good men's love. — > 
Firft, madam, I entreat true peace of you. 
Which I will purchafe with my duteous fcrviccj— - 
Of you, my noble coufin Buckingham, 
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us: — 

Of you, lord Rivers i and, lord Grey, of you ; 

That all without defert have frown'd on me ;— 
Of you, lord Woodville, and lord Scales ; — of you, 
Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ^ indeed, of alL 
I do not know that Englifhman alive. 
With whom my foul is any jot at odds. 
More than the infant that is born to-night : 
I thank my God for my humility, 

^ueen. A holy-day this ihall be kept hereafter:— 
J would to God aU ftrifes were weil compounded,-— 
— My fovereign lord, 1 do bcfcech yourhighnefs 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glo. Why, madam, have I offered love for this. 
To be fo flouted in this royal prefence? 

Who 
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Who knows not, chat the :geBtIe. duke is dead? 

{They alljlart. 
You do htm iDJury, to fcorn his corfe. 

K. Edw. Who kooffs not, he is dead 1 who kniows 

heis? 
^ueen. All-feeing heaven, what a world is this! 
Buck. Look 1 fo ^dr, lord Dor&t, as thcreft ? 
Dor. Ay, tny good lord ; and no man in the prefence. 
But his redxclour hath forfook his checks. 

K. Edw. Is Clarence dead ? — the order was revers'd. 
Gle. But he, poor man, by your firft order died. 
And that, a winged Mercury did bear ; . 
Some uniy cripple had the countermand. 
That came too lag to fcchim buried: — 
God grant,* that fomc, lefs noble, and lefs loyal, 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, 
Deferve no worl'e than wretched Clarence did. 
And yet go current from fufpicion ! 
Enter Lord Stanley, 
Stanl. A boon, my fovereign, for my fervice done. 
K. Edw. I pr*ythee, peace ; my foul is full of 

forrow, 
Stanl. I will not rife, unlcfs your highnefs'hear me. 
. K.Edw. Thenfayac once, what is it thou requcft'ft. 
Stanl. 'The forfeit, fovereign, of my fervant'slifcj 
Who flew to day, a riotous gentleman. 
Lately attendant on the duke of Norfolk. 

K- Edw. * Have I a tongue to doom my brother's 
death ? 
And (hall that tongue give pardon to a flave ? 
•* My brother kill'd no man j his fault was thought j 
And yet his punifhment was bitter death. 

1 Tinfttrftii — ] He means the riaijien of the forfeit. Johms. 

* ffa-v i itKtut fo Jiem a 6rtitliir'j Jiaii F] This Umcntation i» 
wtryttnder and patheticfc. The recolleflion of the good qualities 
of [he dead isver^ natural, and no left naturally does the king en- 
dexronr to CDnunnaiciite the crime to others. Jqhnion. 

Who 
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Who Awd to me for hin) f who, in mj wnuh, 
Knepl'd jit aiy feet, and bid me be advis'd i 
Who rpoke of brotherhood ? who fpoke of lovc>? 
Who told me, how the poor foul did forfake 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for nae ? 
Who toki me, in die field at Tewkfbury, 
When Oxford had me down, hefefcu'a eat f 
And fatd, Dtar hrethery UtHyandbtaktugt 
Who told mc, when we both lay is the field, 
Frozen almoft to death, how he did lap mc 
Even in his garments ; and did give hunfelf. 
All thin, and naked to the numb^cold night? 
All this from my remembrance brutifh wratb 
Sinfully pluek-'d, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put ic in my mind. 
But, when your carters, or your watting vaflali. 
Have done a drunken daughter, and defac'd 
The precious im^ of our dear Redcetner, 
You itrait are on your kni^s for pardon, pardon (-^ 
And I, unjuftly too, muftgrant it you c — 
But for my brother, not a man would ^peak,^— 
Nor I (ungracious) fpakc unto myfdf 
JFor him, poor foul, — The proudcft of yoiiali 
Have been beholden to hinj in his life, ^ 

Yet none of you would once plead for his Ufe, * 
— O God I I fear, thy juftice will take hold 
On me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this.-^ 
—Come, Haftings, help me lo my clofrt. Oh 
Poor Clarence ! \^Exeunt feme with the King attd ^uetH^ 

Qlo. Thefe are the fruits of ralhaeis I— -Mark'd yM 
nor, 
How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look'dpalc, when they did hear of Clarence* deaths 
1 thc^ did urge it ftill unto the king : 
God will revenge it. Come, lords \ will you go 
To comfort Edward with our company \ 

Buck. Wc wait upon your grace. f fJMstf. 

S C E N ^ 
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SCENE n. 

Tht fimt. 

EiUir the Vutcheft ef Torky with thi two children of 

Ciarence. 

Sos. Good gnnd^n, tell us, is our father dead ? 

Dtttch, No, boy. 

Vaugb. Why do you weep to oft i and beat your 
brcaft ? 
And cryr—O Clarence ! my unhappy /on f 

Son. Why do you look on us, and fliake youf head» 
And call US} orphans^ wretches, caft-aways, 
If that our rioble father be altvc ? 

Dutch. My pretty couljns, you miftake me both i 
I do lament the ficknefs of the king, 
As loth to lofe him, not your father'sdcath g 
It were IoH Torrow, to Wail one that's loft. 

Sos. Then, grandam^ you conclude that he is dead. 
The king, mine uncle, is to blame for this : 
God will revenge it, whom I will importune 
'Witheameil; prayers, all to that eSct^t. 

Dough;. And fo will I. 

Dutch. Peace, children, peace I the king doth lord 
you well. 
Incapable and Ihallow innocents. 
You cannot guefs, who caus'd your father's death.' 

Sett. Grandam, we can : for my good uncle Gloftet 
Told me the king, provok'd to't by the queen, 
Devis'd' impeachments to imprifon him: 
And when my uncle told me fo, he wept. 
And pitied me, and kindly kifs'd my cheek : 
Bade me rely on him, as on my father. 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Dutth. Ah 1 that deceit Hiould Heal fuch gentle 
Ihape, 
And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice ! 

V01..VII. E H« 
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He is my Ton, ay, and-^ercin my fhame i 
Yet from my dugi he drew not this deceit. 

Sen. Think you my uncle did dilTcmble, grandam ? 

Dulcb. Ay, boy. 

Son. I cannot think it. Hark ! what noifc is this ? 

Enter ih^^tn Sftra^edly^ Rivers and Berfet after 
her. 

^een. Ah ! who (hall hinder me to wail and weep, 
To chide my fortune, and torment myfelf ? 
I'll join with black defpair againft my foul. 
And to myfelf become anenemy. — 

Dutch. What means this fcene of rude impatience? 

^een. To make an aft of tragic violence j — 
Edward, my lord, thy fon, our king, is dead.— 
"Why grow the branches, when the root is gone ? 
"Why wither not the leaves, that want their lap ?— 
If you will live, lament ; if die, be brief j 
That our fwift-winged fouls may cicch the king*s ; 
Or, like obedient fubjefts, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual reft. 

Dutch. Ah! fo much intereft have I in thy forrow. 
As I had title in thy noble hulband ! 
I have bewept a worthy huft)and's death, 
, And liv'd by looking on ^ his images. 
But now two mirrors of his princely femblance 
Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death j 
And I for comfort have but one falfc glafs. 
That grieves me when I fee my fhame in htm. 
Thou arc a widow ; yet thou art a mother. 
And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 
But death hath fnatch'd my huft)and from mine arms. 
And plucked two crutches from my feeble hands, 
Clarence and Edward. - O, what caufe have I, 



' his imagH.} The childreo by «lom he ww «pre- 

ftnted. JgHaioN. 

(Thine 
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(Tfaine being but a moiety of my grief) 
To OTcr-go thy plaints, and drown thy cries ? 
S«M, a£ ! aunt ! [TV the ^«w».] you wept not for 

our father's death ; 
Hov can we aid you with our kindred tcan ? 

DM^i* Our &therlels diltrefs was left unmoan'd. 
Tour widow dolour likewife be u nwept i 

^^ea. Give me no help in lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth complaints : 
AU fprings reduce their currents to mineeyesj 
That I, * oeing govem'd by the watry moon, ■ 
May fend forth plenteous tears to drown the world ! 
Ah, for my hufband, for my dear lord Edward ! 

Cfc/. Ah, for our father, for ourdcar lord Clarence ! 

Du/ct, Alas, for both, b«h mine, Edward and 
Clarence I 

^ueen. What ilay had I, but Edward ? and he*s 
gone. 

Cbil. What ftay had we, but Clarence? and he's 
gone. 

Dutch, What ftays had I, but they ? and they arc 
gone. 

^M. Was never widow, had fo dear a lofs. 

Cm. Were never orphans, had fo dear a lofs. 

Dutch. Was never mother, had fo dear a lofs. 
Alas ! I am the mother of thcfc griefs. 
Their woes are parcell'd, mine are general. 
She for an Edward weeps, and fo do I ; 
I for a Clarence weep, fo doth not flie : 
Thefe babes for Clarence weep, and fo do I j 
1 for an Edward weep, fo do not they. 
Alas ! you three, on me, threefold diftrefs'd* 



—hiitg ffvtnuJ hy fit v»ury m 
't the infiuence of the moon. 



MMD.} That I may lire here- 
in. Which governi the tides, 
ud hy the help of that influence, drown the world. The intro- 
iliiAioii of the moon ii not rcry natural. Johnson. 

E a Pour 
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Four all your tears j I un your lbnrotr*s mitfte 
And I firill pamper it with lamentations. 

Dor. Comfortt dear mother ; God is riiuclt dif^ 
pleas'd, 
That with unth'ankfulnefs you take tus doii^. 
In cfommon worldly things, 'tis call'd ungrateful 
With dull unwillingncla to repay a dettt. 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent \ 
Much more, to be thus oppofite withheavcn» 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Riv. Madam, bethink you, like a careful lAotber, 
Of the young prince your fon : fend ftrait for bim. 
Let him be crown'd -, in him your comibrt lives. 
Drown dcTpcrate forrow in dead Edward's grave. 
And plant your joys, in living Edward's throne. 

Enter GJeuceftert Suckiiigbam, Staideft HajiingSt oJid 
Ratctiff. 

Glc. Sifter, have comfort. AU of us have cavfc 
To wail the dimming of our fhining ftar \ 
But none can cure their harms by wailing them.*— 
Madam, my mother, I do cry you ipcrcy \ 
I did not fee you. — Humbly on my knee 
I craye your blcOing. 

Dutch. God blefs thee ^ and put meeknefs in thy 
breaft. 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty I 

Glo. Amen, and make me die a good old man ! — 
That is the butt end <tfa mother's Dleffingj {4/idt. 
I marvel that her grace did leave it out. 

Buck, You cloudy princes, and heart*forrowing 
peers. 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 
Now chear each other in each other's love : 
Though we have fpent our harveft of this king* 
We are to reap the harveft of his fon. 
The broken rancour of your high-fwoln hearts, 

But 
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But lately {pUnted, knit, and join'd tt^tlier, 
Muft gently be preferv'd, cheriOi'd, and kept : 
Me jfokteth good» that, ivith {poie little train, 
'Forthwth frpna Ludlow the young prince be fctch'd 
Hither to London* ^ be crownM our king, 

Riv. Why wttb fomc little train, ipy loid of Buck* 
iaghara i 

Suck, M^rry, Riy lord, left by a multitude 
The new-beal'd wound of malice fliould break out ^ 
Which would be fo much the more daog; fqus. 
By how much the eftatc is yet ungovern'd. 
WIkk every horfe bears his commanding rein, 
And may dired his courfe as plcafe himJclf. 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent. 
In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 

Gb. I hope the king made peace with all of us ( 
And the compafi: is Hrm, and true, in me. 

Siv. And u> in me ; and fo, J think, in all. 
Yet fince it is but green, it fliould be put 
To noapparent likelihoodof breach, 
Which, haply, by much company might be urg'd: ' 
Therefore I fay, with noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet fo few Ihould fetch the prince. 

Hafi. And fo fay I. 

Gla. Then be it fo ; ^nd go we to determine. 
Who they Ihall be that ftrait Ihall poft to Ludlow. 
— Madam, and you my mother, will you go 
To ^ve your cenfures in this weighty buHnefs ? 

[Exeunt. 

' Ftrthviith fnm hmdlww tht ytufg (rintt ht frltb*/\ Edward 
the yoaof prince, in his fathier's life-tinie, and at hit demil'e, 
kept hi* houlhold U Ludlow, ai prince of Wales ; under the go^ 
F«nixace of Antony WoodviUe, earl of Riven, hii undt; by tlie 
motiier'i fide. The intention of hit being feat thither was to fee 
jnftice done in the Marches ; and, by the authority of his pre- 
sence, to reftrain the Welfhmen, who were wild, difTolate, and 
ill-diA)oftd, from their accuftomed murders and outrages. Vid. 
H«]I,Holf^4wad,&c. Thsobald. 

£ 3 Maneat 
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Manent Buckingham and Ghueefitr. 

Back. My lord, whoeverjournicscocheprinc^' 
For God's fake, let not us two ftay at home : 
For by the way, I'll fort occaiion. 
As index to the ftory we late talk'd of. 
To part the queen's proud kindred from the prince, 

Glo. My other felf, my counfel's confiftory. 
My oracle, my prophet ! — My dear coufin, 
J, as a child, will go by thy dtre&ion. 
Toward J^udlow then^ for we'll not ftay behind. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE III, 
A firtet near the court. 
Enter two Citizens meeting* 

1 Cit* Good morrow, neighbour : whither 'away 

fofaft? 

2 C/V. 1 promife you, I hardly know myfelf t 
Hear you the news abroad ? 

1 Ctt. Ay, that the king is dead. 

2 Cit. Ill news, by*r lady j feldom comes abetter; 
I fcar, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy world. 

Enter another Otizen. 

3 QV. Neighbours, God fpeed ! 

1 Cit. Give you good morrow, fir. 

3 Cit, Doth the news hold of good king Edward's 
death ? 

2 Cit. Ay, fir. It is too true -, God help, the while I 

3 Cit. Then, mafters, look to fee a troublous world. 
J Cii, No, no i by God's good grace, his fon ftall 

reign. 
3 Cit. Woe to that land, that's .govern'd by a, 

child! 
2 Cit. In him there is a hope of goveromenr, 

Tha? 
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* That in his nonage, council under him. 
And, in his full and ripen'd years, htmfelf, 
No doubt {hall then, and till then, govern well. 

1 Cit. So flood the ftate, when Henry the fixth 
"Was crown'd in Paris but at nine months old. 

3 Ci/. Stood the flate fo ? no, no, good friends, 
' God wot ; 
For then this land was famoufly enrich'd 
With politick grave counfel ; then the king 
Had virtuous udcIcs to protect his grace. 

I Cii. Why, ib hath tliis, both by his' father and 
mother. 

3 Gt. Better it were, they all came by his father. 
Or, by his father, there were none at all: 
For emulation now who Iball be nearcfl, 
AYitl touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 
O, full of danger is the duke of Gloftcr ■, 
And the queen's fons, and brothers, haughty, and 

proud : 
And were they to be rul'd, and not to rule. 
This fickly land might folace as before. 

1 Gt. Come, come, we fear the worftj all willbe 

well. 
3 Gt. "When clouds arc feen, wife men put on their 
cloaks ; 
VHien great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ; 
"When the fun fets, who doth not look for night ? 
Untimely ftorms make men expeft a dearth. 
All may be well i but, if God fort it fo, 
Tismore than we deferve, or I expe£h. 

2 Cit. Truly, the hearts of men are full of fear: 
You cannot reafon algiofl with a man 

• W^'ri in hii m*Magt~~< ] The word tciiei has no ante- 
cedent, nor can the fenfe or connexion be eafily reftored by any 
change. I believe a line to be lolt, in which fome mention 
watmadeof tbe/mxjor ihefetfU. Johhion. 

The qnarto lesds, tiai. Srnvtas. 

E 4 That 
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That looks not heavily* and full of dread. 

3 Cii. Before the d^ys of change, ftill is it fii t 
By a divine inftin£t, men's minds miftruft 
pnfuing daneer ; as by proof, we Jee, 
The waters iwcll before a boift'rous ftarm. 
But leave it all to Qod. Whither away ? 

2 Cil. Marry, we were fent for to the juftices. 

3 Qt. And fo was I ; I'll bear you company. 

SCENE IV. 

A reem in the fataee, 

&ter Arthhijbop ef Tork^ the young Duke pf JVi, 

the Sluetn, and the Lutcbefs ef Tork, 

Arch, Laft night, I Jieard, they lay at Northamptonf 
At Stony Stratford they do reft to-night : 
To-morrow, or next day, they will be here, 

Buieb. I long with all my hpart to fee the prince ; 
I hope, he Is much grown fince laft I faw him. 

^een. But I hear, no ; they fay, my fonofYorlt 
Has almoft overta'cn him in his growth. 

Tork. Ay, mother, but I would not have it fo. 

T>utcb. Why, my young coufln ? it is good to grow, 

Tork. Grandam, one night as we didfit atfuppcr, 
My uncle Rivers talk*d how I did grow 
More ihan my brother. Ay^ quoth my uncle Gloftcr, 
Small herbs htevegrace^ great tveeds do grew apace : 
And fince, mcthinks, I would not grow fo faft, 
Becaufe fweet flowers are Qow, and weeds m^c hafte* 

Dutch. Qood faith, good faith, the faying ^id not 
hold 
In him, that did objeft the fame to thee, 
lie was » the wreiched'ft thing, when he was young -, 

' — '** wmcbcd'ft tlitig, ] WfrtfW ii here uM 

Id a reare yet reiaiaed in familiar laDgusge, for t^iJlrf, Piti/'lt 
being below expeftation. JoUNtOK. 
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$o l(»ig a growing, and fo leifurely. 
That, if his rate were true, he fhouldbe gracious. 

Jrcb. And fo, no doubt, he is, my gracious madam. 

Dutch, 1 hope he is, but yet let mothers doubt. 

T^rk. Now, by my troth, if I had * been remem- 
bered, 
I could have given my uncle's grace a flout 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine. 

DiUch. How, my young York ? I pr'ythee, let mc , 
hear it. 

York, Marry, they fay, my uncle grew fo fall. 
That he could gnaw % cr^ft at two hours old ; 
*Twas full two yeara ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting jell:. 

Duteb. I pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee this? 

Tork. Grandam, his nurfe. 

Dutch. His norfe I why {he was dead ere thou waft 
born. 

Terk. If 'twere not Ihe, I cannot tell who told me, 

^m. A per'lous boy : — go to, you are too (hrewd. 

Dutch. Good madam, be not angry with the child. 

^at. Pitchers have ears. 

Enter a , 



Arth. Here comes a meflenger : what news ? 

Mef. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to report. 

^^M. How doth the prince ? 

Mef' Well, madam, and in health. 

Dutch. What is thy news ? 

Mef. Lord Rivers, and lord Grey, 
Are fent to Pomfret, prifoners ; and withthem, 
^ir Thomas Vaughan. 

I>utch. Who luth committed them ? 

Mf The mighty dukes, Glofter, and Buckingham. 

—ittn rmtmhtr'J'\ Tt hi TtmpJitr*i is in Shake< 



fyctre, tohaveonc'iiiteisoiy quick, to have one's thoughts about 

^qe. JoflKMIIf. 

9 ^«ff. 
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^uem. ' For what oficnce ? 
* Mef. The fum of all I can, I liave difclosM; 
"Why, or for what, the nobles were committed. 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lady. 

^een. Ah me ! I fee the ruin of my houfe I 
The tyger now hath fciz'd the gentle hind : 
Infuking tyranny now begins tojut 
Upon the innocent and ' awtefs throne :— 
'Welcome deifa-uftion, blood, and maJIkcre ! 
I fee, as in a map, the end of all. 

Dutch. Accurfcd and unquiet wrangling days! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ? 
My hufband loft bis life to get the crown ; 
And often up and down my Ions were toft. 
For me to joy, and weep, their gain, and lofs : 
And being fcatcd, and domeftick broils 
Clean over-blown, thcmfelves, the conquerora. 
Make war upon thcmfelves ; brother to brother. 
Blood to blood, felf againlt felf ; O prepofteroui 
And frantick outrage, end thy damned fpleen } 
* Or let me d ie, to look on death no more. 

^een. Come, come, my boy, we will to ian^uary. 
—Madam, farewell. 

Dutch. Stay, I will go with you. 

^een. You have no caufe. 

* Far iviai ofina f] This qnellion ia given to the archbiOiop 
in former copies, but the mefTenger plainlj' fpeaks to the qneen or 
dutchefs, Johnson. 

' aiolifi ] Not producing awe, not reverenced. To 

jutupcm '» to tntrcatb. Johnson. 

*Or/.f««rf«,«/(oieff earth »wr*.]Thi»uthe reading of all 
the copies, from the firA edition put out bythe playen, down- 
wards. But Ihavercltored thereading of theold quarto in IS97» 
which is copied by all the oiher authentic quarto's, by which the 
thougbtisiineiyand prapcrly improved. 

Or Itt m die, it Ifi en death a* m*rt. Thiobali>. 

Thb quarto printed in 1597 I have never fecn, neither wa« it in 
Theobald's cofleftion of the old copies, which the late Mr. 
Tonfon poKelTcd entire. Stbevek). 

Jrcb. 
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Arch, My gracious lady, go, 

And thither bear your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, 1*11 refign unto your grace 

The feal I keep ; and fo betide it me. 

As well I tender you, and all of yours ! 

Come, I'll condiia you to the fanduary. [Exeunt, 



ACT HI, SCENE I. 

IN LONDON. 

The trumpets fomd. Enter Prince of ff^alet, the 
Dukes of Gloucefier and Suckif^ham, A-cbhifiop^ 
vntb others. 

BUCKIHGHAU. 1 

T T TEI^COME, fweet prince, to London, ' to your 
yy chamber. 

Cw. Welcome, dear coulin, my thought's foverelgn : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prince, No, uncle *, but our crofles on the way 
Have made it tedious, wearifome, and heavy ; 
1 want more uncles here to welcome me, 

Glo, Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your years 
Hath not yet div'd into the world's deceit : 
No more can you diftinguilh of a man. 
Than of his outward fhew ; which, God he knows. 
Seldom, or never, jumpeth with the hean. 
Thofe uncles, which you want, were dangerous; 
Your grace attended to their fugar'd words. 
But look'd not on the poifon of their hearts. 
God keep you from them, and from fuch falfe friends,' 

Prince. God keep me from falfe friends I but they 
were none. 

1 ■ ttywr cbanUwr.] London wai tnciently called Cw 

wura rtfM* Fori. 

Glo. 
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Clo. My lord, the mayor of London coqies to greet 
you. 

Enter Lard Mayor and bis train. 

Mayor. God blefs your grace with hedth and hap- 
py days I 
Prince. I thank you, good my lord ; and diank 
you all. — 
I thought, my mother, and my brother York, 
'Would long ere this have met us on the way:-^ 
Fie, what a Hug is Haftings ? that he comes not 
To tell us, whether they wifi come or bo. 

Enter Lord Hafiings. 

Buck. And, in good time, here corner the fweating 
lord. 

Printe. Welcome, my lord : What, will our mo-, 
ther come ? 

Hafi. On what occafion, God he knows, not I, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken fandtuary : the tender prince 
■Would fain have come with me to meet your grace. 
But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buck. Fie ! whac an indirect and peeviih courfe 
Is this of hers? Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Pcrfuade the queen to fend the duke of York 
Unto his princely brother prcfeptly ? 
If Ihedeny, lord Haftings, you go with him, 
' And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce, 

jircb. My lord of Buckingham, if my weakoratory 
Can from his mother win the duke of York, 
Anon expc45t him here : But if (he be obdurate 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid, 
We (hould infringe the holy privilege 
Of ble0ed (anftuary ! not for all this land. 
Would I be guilty of fo deep a fin. 

Buck' You ^re too fenfelefs-obftinace, my kml ; 

Too 
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*Too ceremoiuous, and traditional. 
^ Weigh it but with the groUhcfs of this age, 
Vou break not fan£tuary in feizing him. 
Irhe benefit thereof is always granted 
To thofe, whofe dealings have deferv'd the place. 
And thofe, who hare tne wit to claim the place i 
This prince hath neither claim'd it, nor dewrv'd it; 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it : 
Then, taking him from thence, that is not there, 
Vou break no privilege nor charter there. 
Oft have I beard of fan£luary-men } 
But fanSuary-childr«n, ne'er till now. 
^df* My lord, you Jhall o'er-rule my mind for 
once. 
Come on, lord Haftings, will you go with me ? 



* Wtighjt imt miib fit fiofTatfi tfthiiagt.} But the more ff^ 
dutit, the more faperllinous the age wu, the ftronger tvoDid be 
tlie impntation ofviolated fsnAuary. The quefiion, we fee by 
what foUowi, is whether fan Onarx could be claimed by an infant. 
The fpeaker rdblvet it in ihf Dcgative, becaufe it cocid be claim- 
ed by thole only whofe afUons neceQItaced them to Hy thither ; or 
hf diole who had an underftaading to demand it ; neither of 
miich conld be an infant'* cafe : It ii plain then, the firft line, 
which introdace* this reaibning, fltould be read thut, 

/Fhgi it bul viiib ibi greennefa s^his agi. 
i. e. the young duke of York's, whom his mother had fled with ta 
Ikofinary. The corrupted trading of the old quarto is Something 
nearer the true. 

iht greatnefa of hii agi, .Warbukton. 
Thii enicndatioo i« received by Hanmer, and is very plaafible ; 
TCtthe common reading may ftand. 

Wtjgh il iir wi/A thtgreffiufi efthii agi, ^ 

Tiu iriak m»t/aa3aary, ■■ ■ 
That il, compare the n& of feizing him witli the^^ and Ucen* 
tioni praAices alibtfi tHmu, it willDOt be cooJidered as aviolation 
oflaBauary, for ym may give fuch reafoni u neo aic nownfed 
to sdmii. JoHHiON. 
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Hafi. I go, my lord. ' 

Prince. Good lords, make all the Ipcedy hafte yoiS 
may. [Exeunt Arcbbipop and Hafih^St 

Say, uncle Glofter, itour brother come, 
"Where fhall we fojoam till our coronation ? 

Glo. Where it fcems beft unto your royal felf. 
If I may counfel you, fome day, or two. 
Your highnefs fliall rcpofe you at the Tower : 
Then, where you pleafe,and fliall be thought moft Bt 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any place :— 
Did Julius Cxfar build that place, my lord ? 

Glo. He did, my gracious lord, begin- that place j 
Which, fince, fuccecding ages have re-edify*d. 

Prince. Is it upon record ? or clfe reported 
SuccelTtvely from age to age to age,- he built it ? 

■ Buck. Upon record, my gracious lord. 

Prince. But fay, my lord, it were not regifter'd { ' 
Methinks, the truth fhould live from age to age, 

■ As 'twere retail'd to all pofterity. 
Even to the general all>ending day. 

Glo. So wife, lb young, they fay, do ne'er live long.* 
Jtfidt. 
Prince. What fay you, uncle ? 
Glo. I fay, without characters, fame lives long. 

' jtt 'tictrt retail'd it all fafiirii^,] And fo it is : and, bf.tlitt 
means, like moft oUier ntaiUd thing), became adaltciattd. W« 
Hiould read, 

Intail'd « allptfimtj j 

which is finely and fenfibly expreiTed, as xiirath was the natural 
inberitaoce of our children j which it is impiety to deprive them 
«f. Wakburtoit. 

JUiaiUd may figniTy diffuJed, difperled. Jphhsoit. 

9 S» 'o/ifi. Sec.} 

Ii taiit anttfintm, juijafit omu Stmt 
a proveibial lint. Stbstbhs. _. 
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' Thus, iSie the formal vice. Iniquity, i .^ 
I moralize : Two meanings in one word. J ■'^* 

Prime, 

• Tbut, lit* the format vice, Iniqiii^, 

I mtralixt f*uo mcoMirngt in ttt tuerd,^ 
B7«v»,de author means not a fu^iifi but a/n^o. There was 
hudly an olilfUj/, till the period of the RiforMoiien, which had 
aotinit a dIrwV, and adroit charaAer, a jeller; (who wai to play 
upon the devil ;) and this buifbott went by the name of a Kicn 
This bmff—m wu at firft accoutred with a long jerkin, a cap with 
n pairof afs'( cart, and awooden dag^r, with which (lilce ano- 
ther Arlequin) he was. to make fport in belabouring the Jevil. 
This was [he conftant emertainmenc in the times of ^v^e^r^, whilft 
^irits, and witchcraft, and exorciiing held their own. Wheu the 
RifarmatitM took place, the ftage Uook off fome groffitles, and en- 
creafed in rc&nemenu. The mafter-devil then was foon difmifled 
from the fcenci and this bjffoon was changed into a fubordinate 
fiend, whofe buGnefs was to range on earth, and feduce poor 
mortals into that perfonated vicious quality, which hcoccafionally 
fupported ; as, iniqitiiy in general, hypecri/y, ufury, vemty, pradi- 
Mf^'Jt ^'<'/'**r> &c. Now, at the fiend (or vice,} who perfonated 
iniquity (or Hypocnfy, for inflance] could never hope to play his 
game to the purport but by hiding his cloven foot, and aJTuming 
a femblance quite dtlTerentfrom his real charafler i he muft cer- 
tainlT put on a /vmo/ demeanour, mvralixM and prevaricate in hia 
wor^, and pretend a Bu-aiKi^direflly oppoGte to his gtnuiat »ai 
fnmiiivt inttniian. If this does not explain the paJTagein queftion, 
'tis all that Lean at prefent fagged upon it. Theobald. 

Tbui like iheftrtjial vice. Iniquity, 

I Meraliat tius tmauia^i in eat •uiard. 
That the faulToon, or jeller of the old Englifh farces, was called 
the viVr, is certain : and that, in their nera/reprefentations, it 
was common to faring in the deadly fins, is as true. Of thefe we 
bave yet fcveral remains. But that the fiVr ufed to alTume the per- 
(bnage of thofe fins, is a fancy of Mr. Theobald's, who knew no- 
thing of the matter. The truth is, the vice was always a fool or 
jeAer: And, (as the woman, in the Mtrcbait tif Vmiei, calls the 
clown, alluding to this chara^r,) a mtrry Jevil. Whereas tfaefa 
Bional fins were fo many fad ferious ones. But what milled our 
editor was the name, Imfuiiy, given to thi» vice : But it was only 
on account of his unhappy trick* and rogueries. That it waM 
given to him, and for the reafon I mention, appears from the ibl- 
bwing paAage of jonfoa't Slafk aflffau, fecond inteimeane. 
U. Ht-mliluysu the vice/* ihtflarf 
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Ptince. That JuHus Cefar was a famous man i 
V/^ith what his valour did enrich his wic,- *^^ 

*r.JIirt isHfuir afiimjlaearty tim avigj, Bt^Jei tt kmt 

mtvtr a •wovdtn Jfggir. 

M. That io»i lit eld mart S'ffitt vAtn Tniqiiitjr tami in, tOt 

Hecat Petal, i« ajmiUr'jJiriia, wili/e^t Jtirtti hit tbi bimvi 

efel>J>i. 
And, to Tbi Di^l'i M A/i, we fee thii old ina, Im/jmI/j, defcribed 
more at Iirge. 

From all this, it may be gathered, that the tesrt, where Richard 
cotDpins himfelf to the/ama/ •(Q», Inijmty, moft be corrupt t 
And the interpolation of fome fboltfli player. The viet, or t*/-' 
^'ty being Dot a/M-Md/ but a merry, baitbon cbaraSer. Befidei, 
Shakefpeare could never make an exaA fpeaker refer to this cha^ 
n&Kr, becaufe the fubjeA he is upon is traditiaH and ami^mlifi 
which have no relation to it I and becaufe it appears from the 
turn of the paiTa^, thatheia apoIogiEtngfor.hij equivocation bf 
a refutabU prafiice. To keep the reader no loneer in fufpcnce 
my conjeAure is, that Shakefpeare wrote and pointed the lines 
in this manner, 

Tbgi lUt tb* (brmal-wife JnHjaiiy, 
I maralixt : Tiua miaiuHgt la out •werd. 
Alluding to the mythologic learning of the antienta, of whopi 
ihcy are all here fpeaking. So that Richard's ironical apology 
is to this eSt&, You men of morals who fo much extol 
your all-wife antiquity, in what am 1 inferior to it f which 
was but an equivocacor at I am. And it is .remarkable^ 
that the Greeks themfclves called their remote antiquity, 
&iX*^iA9- or the ijuiveea/tr. So far as to the general fenfe ; as to 
that which arifes particularly out of thecorrefled expreflion, I Ihall 
only obfervc, tliil /iriHel'iui/i is a compound epithet, aneictreme 
£ne one, and admirably litted to the charafter of the fpeaker, who 
thought all luifdem hat/iirmalit^. It mull therefore oe read for 
the foture. with a hyphen. My other obfervacion is with regard 
to the pointing ; the common reading, 

/ maralixt tine artaningi 
^ nonfenfe: but reformed in this manner, very fenliblef 
Tbai Hit ibt/araai-teije jiatiftitj 
/ maralixt .- 7'vi« mtamngi in me loerJ, 
1. e. I moralize as the antients did. And how was that I tlitj 
kaving two meanings to one word. A ridicule on the morality 
of the antients, which he ingnnatei was no better than eqoivO- 
eating. WAKBviToif. 

Thia 
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His witfet down 00 m^e his Takmr live. 
Death mikes no conqucft of this cooqucFor t 
For now fac tires in fame, though not in life. 
1*11 tell you what, my coufin Buckingham. 

£u(k. What, my gracious lord ? 

Prince. An iif 1 lire until I be a man, 
ni win our ancient right in France again. 
Or die a foldier, as I liv'd a king. 

Cio. Shon fummers * lighdy have a forward fprin^. 

Enter Ttrki Hsflings, and Archhifliop. 

Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the duke of 

York. 
■ PrtMce, Richard of Vork ! how fares our noble 

brother ? 
T^k. Well, my > dread lord j fo muft I call you 

"'• p,i«,. 

This dteradon Mr. Upton verjt juOly cen(bm. Dr. Warbor' 
ton htf, in my opinion, done nothing bat correA the punfluation, 
if indttcL ftmy alteration be rexlly ncceflaiy. See the diilertatioa 
on Ae qU «rM at tbe end of thii p\vf. 

To this iaog collection of notet may be added a queftion, lo 
wbat ec^piTocation Richard refers i The polidon immediattly 
preceding, ihat^iuiif li^att Ung 'vottbuut ciMreStri, that is, without 
the help rfliitter*, feeou toMV£ no ambiguity. He muft allude 
to the roimer line, 

StjoK»g,fomnfe, ihtfjaj, iidm'tr livt Ung, 
ia which he conceals under a proverb, hii defiga of haftening tbe 
|»rince'9 death. Johmioh. 

From the following flage direflion, in an old dramatic piece en. 
titled Hifiningfiix, V tht Piayer itihifi, 1610, itappe^n, that tbt 
Fkif afld liifuitf were two dillind perfonages. 

" Enter a roaring devil, with tki Viit on liia back, im'fai^n 
" oaeiwid> aod J»viniiu in the otber." 
ThtdetiimoBwiieniaket tbe di&indion in his firA fpeech : 
H; h; A0, f «'> h4ti*s mint »rt all, 
7bt Fie*, Jiripdtit, and child fndigal. Steivkxi. 

*— fijA//|F— ]CoBWnonl)[,ini»idiiiary courie. Johnioh. 
' I. II -ririad /yrf;.--i...*-l The oHeinol of tbia epithet ap- 
Voi. VIL F pli«i 
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Prince. Ay» brother ; to our grief, as it is yours : 
* Too late he died, that might have kept that title. 
Which by his death hath loft much majefty. 

Glo. How fares our coufin, noble lord of York? . 

Tork. I thank you, gentle uncJc. O my lord. 
You laid, that idle weeds arc fail in growth : 
The prince my brother hath outgrown me for. 

Gh. He hath, my lord. 

3'ork'. And therefore is he idle? 

Glo. Oh, my fair coufin, I muft not fay fb. 

Tcri. Then is he more beholden to you, than I. 

Glo. He may command me, as my fovereign j 
But you have power in me, as in a kinfman. - 

Tork. I pray you, uncle, give me this dagger. 

Gle. My dagger, little coufin ? with all my heart 
_ Prince. A beggar, brother ? 

Terk. Of my kmd uncle, that I know will givej 
And, being but a toy, which is no gift to give.^ 

Glo. A greater gift than that I'll give my coufin. 

Tork. A greater gift ! O, that's the fword to it. , 

Gh, Ay, gentle coufin, were it light enough. 

Tork. 0,thcn, I fee, you'll part but with light gifts-. 
In weightier things you'll fay a beggar, nay. 

Glo. It is too weighty for your grace to wear. 

2~ork. '• I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. ^i^ 

plied to kings )ia« beta much difpnted. ' In fbme of our old fta- 
tures, iht king it c»\lei Rex mttufinii^miu. Johns'^h. 

* Tee late J^ ditd ] i. e. too lately, the loft ij too frefli 

in our memory. But the Oxford editor make) him by, 

Tae/om b* died . Wakbvitoii. 

* AnJ, hiiHg bit a m, •aihicb it at gift It gitM.} Tlua It tbc 
reading of the quarto's ; the firft iblio ttadi. 

And, hting ivt a ty, •wbieb it n grief /« gitn. 
This reading, mode a little more metrical, hu been ibllQwedi.'I 
think eironeouily, by all the editors. Johhiov. 
The quarto 1612 retds. 

I. ■ — — Bffgrie f ■'— i^' Steeveks. 

* / tutigb ii liibijj, itc.'\ i: e. I flxodd ftill efteem it bat « to- 

' fliog 
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Gh. What, would you have my weapon, little lord ? 
2'ori. I would, that I might thank you, as you call 

me.* 
Glo. How? 
Tcri. Little. 

Prince. My lord of York will ftill ix crofs in talk; 
Uncle> your grace knows how to bear with htm. 

2'drk. You mean to bear me, not to bear with me : — 
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me : 
^ Bccaufe chat I am little like an ape^ 
He thinks that you flionld bear me on your Qtoulders. 
Buck. With what a fliarp-provided wit ,hc reafons 1 
To mitigate thefcorn he gives his uncle. 
He prettily and aptly taunts himfelf : 
So cunning, and lo young, is wonderful. 

Glo. My lord, will'c pleafc you pafs along ? 
Myfelf, and my good coulin Buckingham 
"Will to your mother, to eotreat of her 
't'o meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
2>ryt. What, will you go unto the Tower, my lord ? 
Prince. My lord protcftor needs will have it fo; 
f'crk. I (hall not deep in quiet at the Tower. 
Cle. Why, what Jhould you fear ? 
Terk. Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghoft j 
My grandam told me he was murther'd there. 
Prince. I fear no uncles dead. 
Glo. Nor none that live I hope. 
Prince, An if they live, t hope, I need not fear; 
s— But comei my lord i and, with a heavy hearty 
Thinking on iheiti, go I unto the Tower. 

lExtunt Printti Tork, tJaJiings, and Dorftt* 

fliog gift, were it heavier. But the Oxfol-d editor readi, 

I'd whb it Ugbily,--^ -■~ 

L e. I could manage it, tho' it were heavier. Wakburtoh. 

^ Bfianj't that 1 am liiik Jiii an 4jt<;] The reproich feeini to 
fonfift ia thii : at country Ibcws it waitiotnmon to fet the mon-' 
key oa the back of Tome other auimal, as a itar. The duk«( 
ihoefore. iacaliioa bimhliatt, calls hi* uncle iMr<- Iobk^oh. 

/i Buck, 
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Buck. Think you, toy lordi ihii little prating York 
Was not inccnfed by his fubtle mother. 

To taunt and {"corn you thus opprobrioufly? 

Gle, No doubc, no doubt. Oh, 'tis a per'lous boy; 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable j 
He's all the mother's from the top to toe. ■ 

Buck. Well, letthem reft.— Come hither, Catefby} 
thou art fwom 
As deeply to effcft what we intend. 
As clolely to conceal what we impart. 
Thou know'ft our rearons urg*d Upon the way-,— 
What think'ft thou ? is it not an eafy matter 
To make William lord Haftings of our mind. 
For the inftalment of this noble duke 
In the feat royal of this famous ifle ? 

Catef. He for his father's fake fo loves the prince. 
That he wilt not be won to aught againfl; hioi. 

Buck, What think'ft thou then of Stanley i will 
not he ? 

Cafe/. He will do all in all as Haftings doth. 

Bnck. Well then, no more but this. Go, gentle 
Cateft>y, 
And, as it were far off, found thou lord Haftings, 
How he doth ftand affirfted to oor purpofe j 
And fummon him to-morrow to the Tower, 
To fit about the coronation. 
If thou doft find hint tradable to us. 
Encourage him, and tell him all our reafons ; 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling. 
Be thou fo too i and fo break off the talk. 
And give us notice of his inclination : 
For we to-morrow hold ' divided councils, 
' Wherein thyfelflhalc highly be empk)y*d. 

• ^'— t/iviAd (aiMlI>,] Th« M, t, frivmt tui/uhaiitn,fipa^ 

tat; from the known i&d poblick coBDCil, So, in the nut Icenr, 
Ha^ingi fays, 

Ba iim Mtfar thi fepiMted tiufuilt. Jou » t'oK. 
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Gh. Cbmncnd me to 10r4 WiUiam: tcH Um, 
Ctfdby, 
His andeot knot of dangerous adveriarin 
To-moiTOw irc kt blood at Potnfret-Citfiie; 
And i>td my friend, for joy ctf this good oews. 
Give geatle miftrefs Shore one gentle kill tJu more. 

iricri.GoodCatefby.go-.cfic&this bu&ocfsfouiuUy. 

Catef. My good lords both, with all the heed I can. 

Gia. ShaU we hear itom you, Catelby, ere we fleep?' 

Cattf. You (hall, my lord. 

Cio. At Croiby-placc, there you lliaU 6nd us both. 
lExit Catejby. 

Buck, Now, my lord, what fhall we do, if we per- 
cciTe, 
JlfOrd Haftings will oof yield to our complots ? 

Glo. Chop of his head, man ; fomewhaE we will 
do:— 
And look, when I am kingt claim thou of me 
The earldom of Hereford, . and all the moveables 
Whereof the king, my brother., ftood poffds'd; 

Buck. I'Jl claim that promife at your grace's hand. 

Gle. And look to have it yielded with ail kiadnefs. 
Come, let us fup betimes ; that, afterwards. 
We may digeft our com^Jota in fome form. ^Exennt. 

SCENE II. 
Before Lord ffafimgs's hoofe. 
Enter a Mejfenger to ibe doer of Haftingi. 

Mef. My lord. My lord, 

Hafi. {mtbinl "Who knocks? 
Mef. One from lord Stanley. 
H^. What is't o'clock? 
Mef. Upon the ftroke of four. 

£»/«■ Lord Hajiings. 

fic^. Cannot thy mafler Qeep thcfe tedious nights ? 
■ F3 Mtf, 
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. Mef. So it appears, by what I have to fey. 
Firft, he commend^ him to your noble lordfliip. 

hafi. And then,— 

Mcf. Then certifies your lordfhip, that this night 
.He dreamt, the boar had rafcd oiFhis helm. 
Befides, he fays, there are two councils held ; 
j\nd that: may be determin'd at the one. 
Which may make you and him to rue at the other. 
Therefore he fends to know your lordthip's pleafurc. 
If you will prefcntly take horfe with him, 
And with all fpeed pofl: with him towards the north, 
.To fhun the danger that his foul divines. 

Haji. Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord \ 
Bid him not fear thefeparated coundls ; 
His honour and myfelf are at the one \ 
And at the other, is my good friend Catefby \ 
Where nothing can proceed that toucheih us, 
Whereof I Oiall not have intelligence, 
I'ell him, his fears are Ihatlow, ' wanting inftance ; 
And for his dreams, I wonder, he's fb fond 
To truft themockery of unquiet flumbrrs. . 
.To 6y the boar, before the boar purfues, . 
Were to incenfe the boar to follow us, 
.And make purfutt, where he did mean no clufe. 
l3o, bid thy maftcr rife and come to me j 
And we will both together to the Tower, 
Where, he (hall fee, the boar wilt i|fe u? kindly. 

Mtf. I'll go, my lord, and tell him what yoy fay. 

Znter Calefy, 
^atej. Many good morrows to my noble lord ! 
Haft. Good morrow, Catefby. You are early ftirring j 
What news, what news, in this our tottering ftate ? 

* ■luamir.g inftance ;) That is, 'wanting fomc txa-'flg 

^t aSe/malivel:!,^:, by which ihey may be juftificd : or which, 
perhaps, ii nearer to iJie troe meaning, toenti^ any irgmviia:e 

grounder reafon'. Johnson. 

■■.■■■ ■ Catef, 

D,g,l,..cbyGOOglC 
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Caiif, It is a reeling world, indeed, tny lord j 
Afld, I believe, will never ftand upright, 
Till Richard wear the garland of the realm. 

Haji. How ! wear the garland i doft thou mean 
. the crown ? 

CateJ, Ay, m^ good lord. 
, Jtia^. .I'll have this crown of mine cut from my 

flioulders," 
Before 1*11 fee the crown fo foul, mifplac'd. 
Butcanft thou guefs that he doth aim at it ? 

Catef. Ay, on my life ; and hopes to find you for- 
ward 
Upon his party, for the gain thereof; 
And thereupon he fends you this good news, — 
That, this fame very day, your enemies^ 
The kindred of the queen, muft die at Pomfrct., 

Hefi. Indeed, I am no mourner for that news> 
feecaufe they have been ftill my adverfaries : 
But that I'll give my voice on Richard's fide» 
To bar my mallet's heirs in true defcent. 
God knows, I will not do it to the death. 

Calef. God keep your lordfbip in that gracious 
■ mind ! 

Haji. But I Ihall .Uugh at this a twelve-month 
hence,—' 
That they, who brought me in my maftcr's hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 
"Well, Catelby, ere a fortnight make me older, 
I'll fend fome packing, that yet think not on't. 

Cottf. 'Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious lord, 
When men are unprepar'd, arid look not for it. 

Haft. O monftrous, monftrous ! and fo falls it out 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray : and fo 'twill dp 
With fome men ellc, who chink thcmlelves as fafe 
.As thou and I ■, who, as thou know'ft, arc dear 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Ctf/^Thcprincesbothmakehighaccountofyou, — 
F 4 For 
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For they account his head upon die bridge. fv^£ir, 
Hafi. I know, they do ; and I have welTdeferv'd ic» 
Enttr Lord SiatUiy, 

Come on, come on, where is your boar-lpear, maq? 
Fear you the boar, and go fo unprovided ? 

Stanl, My lord, good morrow ; and good morrow, 
Catciby t 
You may jeft on, but, by the holy rood, 
I do not like thefe fevcral councils, I. 

Haji. My lord. 
I hold my life as dear as you do yours ; 
And never in my days, I do proteft. 
Was ic more precious to me than 'tis now : 
Think you, but that 1 know our ftaic fccure, 
r would be To triumphant as I am ? 

Siottl. The lords at Pomfret, when they rode frtwn 
London, 
Were jocund, and fuppos'd their ftates were fate» 
And, they, indeed, had no caufe to mifhuft^ 
But yet, you fee, how foon the day o'er-caft. 
This fudden llab of rancour I mifdoubti 
Pray God, I fay, 1 prove a necdlcfs coward ! 
What, fhall we toward the Tower ? tht day is fpent. 

Haji. Come, come, ' have with you. Wot ye 

what, my lord ? 
To day the lords, you ralk of, are beheaded. 

Stard, * They, for their truth, might better wear 
their heads. 
Than fome, that have accut'd tbem, wear their bats, 
r— But come, my lord, let us away. 

'•^— iow luiih yBU.——"] A Antiifiar phrafe in parting, ai 
puch as, lait fimtibiMg almg -aritb ya, or I btevt fmmtbtng t« f^ 
ttysu. JoHNion. 

^ fV> /'" ibtir.trMh,- — •' ■■] That 19, with refjica to tlieir 

hmfy. JOH«SON. 
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Bnler a PttrfKvanL 

Hafi. Go on before, 1*11 talk with this good felloe. 
[Exeunt Ijtrd Stanliy and CateJ^, 
£irrah, how now i how goes the world with thee ? 

Purf, The better, that your lordlhip plcafe to aflc. 

H^. I tell thee, min, 'tis better with me dow. 
Than when thou met'lt mc laft where now we meet ; 
Then I was going prifoner to the Tower, 
By the fuggellion (u the queen's allies -, 
But now I tell thee, (keep it to thyfelf,) 
This day thofe enemies are put to death. 
And I in better ftate than ere I was. 

Ptirf. God ' hold it, to your honour's cood content ! 

Ukfi. Gramercy, feltow : There, drink that for me. 
\_Tbr9v1t bim his furfe. 

Pwrf. I thank your hooour. \B^it Pitrfu,vant, 

Enter a Prteft. 

Priefi. Well met, my \(xA % I am glad to fee your 

honour. 
H^fi. I thank thee, good fir John, with all my 
heart. 
I am in your debt for your laft *excrcife: 
Come the next fabbach, and I wilt content you. 

Enter Buckingham. 

£8(j(. What, talking with a prieft,]ord chamberlain? 
Your friends at Fomfret they do need a priefl: j 
Your honour hath no ' thriving work in hand. 

H^. Good faith, and when I met this holy man. 
The men, you talk of, came into my mind. 
What, go you toward the Tower ? 

*' boUii, ] That is, «»/i»Mit. Johnsok. 

* ——ixirtifi:'\ PerfbrmanM of divine fervice, JOHNiolt. 
» ' p rivi^ vitri im b^nj.l Shriviagwtiiittat^^M. 

JOHNIOK. 

Bu(k, 
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Back. I do, my lord, but long I Ihall not ftay : 
I ftiall return before your lordfhip thence. 

Haji. Nay, like enough, for I ftay dinner there. 

Bud. And fuppcr too, altho* thou know*ft it not, 
lAfide. 
Come, will you gO ? 

fiafi. I'll wait upon your lord/hip. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E III. 

Before Pomfret-cafile. 
Enter Sir Ric^d RatcliJ\ carrying Lord Rivers^ Lord 
Richard Grey, and Sir Thomai Vaugban to death, 
- Rat. Come, bring forth the prifoners. 

BJv. Sir Richard Ratcliff", let me lell thee thisi— 
To-day (halt thou behold a fubjeift die. 
For truth, for duty, arid for loyalty. 

Grey. God keep the prince from all :he pack of you ! 
A knot you arc of damned biood-fuckcrs. 

^£i»|-i.you live thatlhall cry woe for this hereafter. 

Rat. Dilpatch, the limit of your lives is ovt. 

Riv. O Pomfrct, Pomfrct ! O thou bloody- prifon, 
Fatal and ominous to noble peers ! 
Within the guilty clofurc of thy walls 
Richard the fecond, here, was hack'd to death : 
And, for more Ilander to thy difmal feat, 
.We give thee up our guiltleis blood to drir}|c. 

Grfy.Now Margaret's curfeis fallen upon ourheads. 
When Ihe cxclaipi'd on Haftings, you, and I, 
For (landing by when Richard ftabb'd herfon. 

Riv. Then curs'd Ihe Haftings, curs'd (he Buck- 
ingham, 
Then curs'd (he Richard. O remember, God ! 
To hear her prayer, for them, as now for us •, 
Ab for my lifter and her princely fons. 
Be fatisfied, dear God, with our true bloods. 
Which, as thou know'il, onjuftly mult be fpilt ! 

Ret. 
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Rat. Make hafte, the hour of death b now expir'd. 

. Riv, Come, Grey^ come, Vaughan ; lee us all 

embrace. [They embrace. 

farewell, until we meet again in heaven. \Exeitnl, 

SCENE IV. 

THE r JV E R. 

fiucHnghtir^f Stanl^t HaJiingSf BiJhepofEly, CaUjhy, 
Levefy wifb othtrs^ at (t table, 

. Haft. Now, noble peers, the caufe why we are met. 

Is to determine of the coranation: 

In God's name fpeak, when is the royal day P 

Siuk. Are all things ready for that royal time ? 

Statil. They are, and want but nomination. 

&f. To-morrow then I judge a happy day. 

Buck. .Who knows the lord prote£tor*s mind herein ? 
Who is molt inward with the noble duke ? 

£ij, Your grace, we think, Hiould fooneft: know his 
mind. 

Buck. We know each other's faces : for our hearts, 
Jle knows no more of mine, than I of yoiJr*s •, 
i^or 1 of his, my lord, than you of mine. 
—Lord Haftings, you and he arc near in love. 

Haft. I thank hts grace, I know he loves me well •, 
put, for his purpofe in the coronation, 
I have not founded him, nor he dcliver'd 
His gracious plcafure any way therein : 
.But you, my noble lord, may name the time ; 
And in the dukc*s behalf ril give my voice. 
Which, 1 prefume, he'll take in gende part. 

Enter Gloucefier. 

■ Efy. In happy time here comes the duke himfelf. 

Gto. My noble lords and couHns, all good morrow: 
I have been long a fleeper, but, I truft. 
My abfence doth neglect no great defign, 

. ' -Which 
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Which by my prefence might hare been concluded. 

Biiek. ' Had you not ^ome upon your cue, my lord, 
WiUiam lord Haftings had pronounced your parv— 
I mean, your voice, for crowning of the king. 

G!o. Than my lord Mailings no man might be 
bolder ; 
His lordftiip knows me well, and loves me well. 
My lord of Ely, when I was lati in Holborn, 
■1 faw good ftrawberrics in your garden there i 
I do bcfcech you, fend for fome of them. 

£fy. Marry, and will, my kird, with all niy heart. 
[fin/ Efy. 

Glo. Coufio of Buckingham, a word with you. 
— Catelby hath founded Httfiin^ in our bufinefs ; 
And hnds the tefty gentleman to hot. 
That he will lofe his head, ere give confent 
His maAerS fon, as wor{hipfu% he terms it. 
Shall lofe the Royalty of England's throne. 

Butk, Withdraw yourfclf a while, I'll go with you. 
\_Exeunt Gloueejier and Buckingham. 

Stanl. We have not yet fct down this day of triumph. 
To-morrow, in my judgment, is too fudden : 
For I myfelf am not fo well provided. 
As elfc I would be, were the day prolong'd. 

Rt-enttr Bificp of Ely. 

Ely. Where is my lord proteftor ? I have fent 
t^or thefe (ame ftrawberries. 

Haji, Hia grace looks chearfuUy and fmooth this 
morning \ 
There's-fome conceit or other likes him well. 
When he doth bid good morrow with fuch fpirit. 

* Jiaijou «t torn tfm fftp- cat- ' ] Thu expreffion u bor- 
rowed from the theUre. The ra^, qam, or ttii of a fpttcb, coa- 
GSh of the laA words, which are the coken for an entrance or aa- 
fwer. To ttmt m tin ewe, thcFcfbre, ii to come at the proper 
tiine. JoHNiM. 

I think, 
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I thiok, {here's ne*er a man in Chriftendom 
Can lefler hide his love, or hate, than he. 
For by his face ftrait fhall you know his heart. 

Staid. What of his heart perceive you in his face. 
By any ' likelihood he fliew'd to day ? 

Hajl. Marry, that with no man here he is offended j 
For were he, he had fliewn it in his looks. 

Re-enter Gimcefier aitd Bucidi^btan. 

Glo. I pray you all, tell me what they dcfcrve, 
That do coni'pire my death with devilifh plots' 
Of damned witchcraft -, and that have prevail'd 
Upon my body with their hellifli charms f 

Hq^. The tender love I bear your grace, my lord. 
Makes me moft forward in this noble prefence. 
To doom the oftnders. Whofoc'er tney be, 
I fay, my lord, they have defervcd death. 

Gh. Then be your.ej-es the witnefs of their evil, 
Look, how I am bewitch'd ; behold, mine arm 
Is, like a blafted fapling, wither'd up : 
And this is Edward's wife, that monftrous witch, 
Conforted with that harlot, flrumpet Shore, 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 

Hajl. If they have done this deed, my noble lord,— 

Gh. If ! — thou proteftor of this damned (trumpet, 
Talk'ft thou to me of ifs ? — Thou art a traitor. 
—Off with his head : — Now, by faint Paul 1 fwear, 

I will not dine until I fee the fame. 

•Lovcl, and Cateiby, look, that it be done:— 

The 

' '■■ ■ lihliiaa tl- ] Semblance; appearance. Johhsom. 

* Lavil, and Catrfy, ltd, thai il h dent :'\ In fbnner copiei, 
Ltvtl, and Ralchf, Itok, that it il dsnt. 
Tie fcene it here in the Tower : and lord Haftings was cot off 
fm that very day, wKen River*, Gray, and Vauehan fuffertd at 
Panfret. How then could RatclifT be both in Yorklhire and the 
Temr ? In the Tcene preceding thi*. we find hun conduAing 
Ikofe £CQtIemea to ike block, lo the old quarto, we find i>, - 
* Exnut ; 
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The reft, ihat love me, rife, and follow me. 

[Exit Couftcil with Richard and Buckii^haaii 

hafi. Woe, woe, for England I not a whit for me^ 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this : 
Stanley did dream, the boar did rafe his helm ; 
But I did fcorn it, and difdaih to fly. 
Thfee tiihes to day my foot-cloth horl% did fliumble/ 
And ftarted, when he lookM upon the Tower, 
As loth to bear me to die Oaugnter-hoQfe. 
*— O, now' I need the prieft that fpake to me ? 
—I ho* fepent, I told the purfuivant. 
As too triumphing* how mine enemies 
To-day at Pomfret bloodily were butchcr'd. 
And I myfelf fecure in grace and favour. 
Oh, Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy curfe 
Is lighted on poor Haftings' wretched head. 

Catef. Difpatch, my lord j the duke would be at 
dinner J 
Make a fliortlhrift \ he longs to fee your head. 

ExtMMt: Mtni Caiifij fwHb Hnjiingi. And In the next rcetfe,' 
befbre the Tower walls, we find Lovtl and Citefby come biclc 
Iromthe execution, btiuging the head of Uaftiogj. Tseobalo- 
» Tbret timii tt-daj myfaat'cUtb ktrfiiiiJhimbU, t«.\ So in die' 
Legend of Lord Hading) by M. D. 

Jtfpr falfrij, it ibttUiluJI favfJ/rittt 
IhrUi kaviid hit tana, ihrici iiutlrJea ihtfiatr, 
TbrUepatn'J (as Balaam' i afi) ibi irtaiti TowV. 
The htvfiiii of a horft, and fometime) & hoiie htmrcIT, were an- 
ciently called the fttt-iUib. So ilt Ben Jonfon'i plaf celled fM 
Cnji it elttrtJi 

" I'll go on my fooieUrb, I'll turn gentleman. 
So in the tragedy of JMir/to^/4*7'iirrf, i6iOi 

" I hsve feen, fince my coming to Florence, the foD of rf 
" pedlar mounted on xfoti- cictb." 
Agtitit ia jf/air ^arrii, by Wddleton, 1617, 
" thou flialt have a phyfician. 

" The bell that gold can fetcb npon hn/tU'eUti," 

Steiviik.- 
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Safi. O momentary grace of mortal men, 
"Which wc more hunt for than the grace of God ! 
" Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks^ 
Lives, like a drunken failor on a maft. 
Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

Z>i). Come, come, difpatch; *ds bootlds to ex- 
claim. 
Hafi. Oh, bloody Richard ! miferable England ! 
I prophefy the fcarfuPft time to thcc. 
That ever wretched age haih look'd upon. — 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head*. 
Tbey fmile at me who IhcM'tly fliall be dead. [£»«»/. 

SCENE V. 

Changes to the Tewer-^alls. 

Enter Gloucefier end Buckingham in rujty amuury maf* 
veleus ill-favour'd, 

do. Come, couftn, canft thou quake, and change 
thy colour ; 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word,— 
And then again begin, and Aop again. 
As if thou wert diftraught, and mad With terror ? 

Butk. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tragedian ; 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every fide. 
Tremble and ftari at wagging of a ftraw. 
Intending deep fufpicion : ghaftly looks 
Are at my fervice, like enforced fmilcs j 
And both are ready in their offices. 
At any time, to grace my ftratagems. 
But what, is Catclby gone ? 

Glo. He is i and fee he brings the mayor along. " 



' Wb* iniUi, Sec] So Horace. 

Nt/iiu iani/alUcii. JOHMMir. 
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Enlir the Lord A^or andCateJfy. 
BuctJLei mealoneto entertain hiia—Li^ OWyorf 
Glo, Look to the drtw-bridgc there. 
Buck. Hark, a drum I 
Glo. Cateiby, o'erlook the walls, 
Butk. Lord Mayor, the rcaJbn we haw ftirt for 

you,— 
Gib. Look back« defend thee, here are eoeinies. 
Back, God and our innocence defend aod guard us f 

Eater Lovtl and Raicliff tptth Hangs' s head. 
A((i(> Be patient, they are friends; RatcUff* and 

Lovcl. 
Lffo. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 
The dangerous and unfufpeAedHaftings. 

Gk. So dear I lov'd the man that I mull weep, 
I took bim for the plaincft harmleis creature, 
That breath'd upon the earth a chriftian ; 
Made him my book, wherein my foul recorded 
The hiftory of ail her frcret thoughts : 
So fmooth he daub'd his vice with Oiew of virtue, 
That, his apparent open ^ilt omitted,— 
I mean his converfation with Shore's w^e. 
He lived from all attainder of fufpeft. 
Buck. Well, well, he was the covert'ft Iheltci'd 
traitor 

That ever liv'd. 

Would you imagine, or almoft believe, 
(Wcre't not, that by great prcfervaiion 
Wc live to tell it you) that the fubtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council -houfe. 
To murder me, and my good lord of Glofter ? 
Mayer. What ?— Had he fo ? 
GU. What 1 think you, we are Turks or infidek t 
Or that we would* againft the form of law { 
Proceed thus ralhly to the villain's death i 

But 
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The peace of England^ and our perfon's fafer^; 

Enfbrc'd us to this execution i 

Jl£s}r«r. Now» fur be^ you I he deferv'd his death) 
Arid your good graces* both have well procecdedi 
To warn falfc traitors from the like attempts^ , . 
I never look'd for better ac his hands. 
After he odcc fell in with miftrefs ShorCt 

JBuei. Yet had not wc dctermtn'd he Ihould die,. 
Until your tordfliip came to fee his end ; 
Which now the loring haik of thefe our fricndSj 
Something againft our meaning, hath prevented : 
Becaufe, my lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor fpe^, and tinooroufly confeis 
The manner and the purpofe of his treafons } 
That you might well have lignify'd the iaqie 
Vato the citizens, who, haply, may 
Mifconftrue us in him, and wail his death. 

MrjBT. But, my good lord, your grace's word. Ihall 
fcrve, . . 

As well as I had feen and heard him fpeak : 
Anddondtdoubtj right noble princes bothi 
But rU acquaint our duteous citizens. 
With all your juft. proceedings in this cafe. 

Gla. And to that end we wilh'd your iordlhip here^ 
Toavoid the cenfures of the carping world. 

BuiL But fince yoii come too late of our intend 
Yet witnefs, what you hear, we did intend : 
Andfo, my good lord mayor, wc bjd farewell 

■[£*(■/ M/Pfof* 

Clo, Go after, after, coufin Buckingham. 
The mayor towardsGuildhall hies him in all poU :-«* 
There at your meeteft vanraga of the tiipe. 
Infer the baftardy ofEdward's children : . 
Tell them how Edward put to death a citizen^ 
Only for faying^ he would make his fon 
Heir to the crown } meaning, indeed, his houle, 

Yoi,.Vn. G • Which, 
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Which, bjr the fign chere<^, was tenned fe. 

Moreover, urge his hateful luxury. 

And beftial appetite in change of lutt. 

Which ftretch'd unto their fervants^daugfatertj wives. 

Even where his ranging eye, or fkv^ heait 

Without controu), lifted oo make his prey. 

Kay, for a need, thus far come nearmy pedbii t-*^ 

Tell them, that when my mother weot with chiU 

Of that infatiate Edward, noble York 

My princely father, then had wars in France s 

And byjuftcompuutionofthetim^ 

Found that the IfTue wat not his b^;ot ; 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble duke* my father. 

Yet touch this fparingly, as 'twere far offj 

Becaufe, my lord, you know, any modier Kres. 

Buek. Doubt not, my lord} I'll play thconKnr 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead. 
Were for myfelf : and fo, my lord, adieu. 

Gk. If you thrive well, bring them to Baynud'i 
caftle ; 
Where you fhall find me well accompanied 
With reverend fathers, and well learned bifliops. 

Back.lQOt and towards three or four o'clock. 
Look for the news that the Guildhall affi>rds. 

[Exit Btickii^iam^ 
. GI». Go, Z-Avel, with all fpeed to doftor Shaw,— 
Go thou tofriar Fenker; bid them both 
Meet me within this hour at Baynard's caftle. 

[ Extunt Lovel md Calefy^ fttieridfy. 
Now will I in to take fome privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of fight % 
And to ^vewder that no manner of pmon 
Have, any tlm^ lecourfe unto the pnnces. [£»(. 
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8 C E N E VI. 

&aiF a Serivtner. 

S&h. litn u t|if indi&qent of the ^d lord 
Hirftings ; 
Which in a fet h4nd f^irljr is ingrofs'd, 
Thtt it may be to-d^y read Q*er in Paul's* 
And, tnaflE, how well the feque! hangs together:— 
£}even hours. 1 hare fpcnt to write it over. 
For jefternighc by CateHiy was itfent ipc ; 
The precederlt was full as long a doine : 
And yet within thefc hvc hours Hafthigs liv'd 
Untainted, uoexamin'd, free* at liberty. 

Here's a good world the while 1 'Who is lb grors. 

That caflnot fee this palpable device ? 
Tet who fo bold, but fays, — he fees it not ? 
Bad is the world, and all wilt come to nought, 
Wheofuch ill dealing muft be ^ feen in thought.^£)(//. 

SCENE VII. 
Chat^es to BayKariTs cafile. 
Enter Gkuetfitr and Buckingham, atfiverai dears. 
Glo. How now, how now ? what fay the citizens } 
Buck. Now by the holy Mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, iay not a word. 
G^. Touch'dyouthe baftardy of Edward's chil- 
dren ? 
Bath. I did ; with his contra^ with lady Lucy, 
And hb contraft by deputy in France : 
The infatiate greedinefs of his defires, 

• ^ia, in tbtt^ht.1 Thit U, fecn i> filence, wuhout no* 

twr or deteftioB. Johnion. 

G g And 
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And his cnforcemcnC of the ctty-wives ; 
His tyranny for crifies ; his owa baftzrdy,— 
As being got, yourfather then in France, 
And his refembUnce, being not like the duke. 
'Withal, I did infer your hneaments, — 
Being Uic right idea of your father. 
Both in your form and nobJenels of mind : 
Laid open all your viftories in Scotland, 
Your difcipline in war, wifdom in peace. 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 
Indeed, left nothing, fitting for the purpofe. 
Untouched, or (lightly handled, in difcourfe. 
And, when my oratory grew toward end. 
Ibid them, that did love their country*s good, 
Cry, Gedfave Richard^ England's royalkt^! 

Glo. And did they fo ? 
. Bttck.^o; fo God help me, they fpakc not a word J 
But, like dumb ftacucs, or unbreathing ftones, 
Star'd on each other, and look'd deadly pale. 
Which when I faw, I reprehended them ; 
And a(k'd the mayor, what meant this wilful filence : 
His anfwer was, the people were not us*d 
To be fpoke to, but by the recorder. 
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again ; — 
Thus faith the dukcy thus batb the duke ii^m'd. 
But nothing fpokc in warrant from himfelf. 
When he had done, fome followers of mine own. 
At lower end o* the hall, hurl'd up their caps. 
And fome ten voices cry'd, Gedfave king Richard! 
- And thus I took the vantage of thofe few. 
TbankSy gentle citizens and friends, quoth I i 
7hii general apflaufe and cbearfulfljout 
jirguesyeur wifdom, and your love to Richard. 
And even here brake o^, and came away. 

Gla. What tonguelcfs blocks were they } would 
they not fpeak ? 
Will not the mayor then, and his brethren, come ? 

Bntk. 
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Btuk. The.mayoris here at hand: Untend Ibme 
fear; 
Be 00c fOQ fpc^e vith, but by mighty fuit : 
And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, 
And ftand between two churchmen, good my lord f 
For on that ground TU build a holy defcant : 
And be not eafily won to our requelts, 
Flay the maid's part, {till anfwer, tu^, and cake it. 

Gh. I go: and if you plead as well for them, 
* As I can fay, aaji to thee, for myfelf 1 
No doubt, wc'U bring it to a happy i0ge, 

lExit Gkuctfier. 
Buck. Go, go, up. to (he leads j the lord mayor 
knocks. 
Etaer iMi Ma^or and Gtizens. 

-JWdconic, my lord. I dance attendance here \ 
I think, the duke will not be fpoke withal. 

Enter Catejhy. 

Now, Catelby, what fays your lord to my requeft ? 

Catef. He doth intreat your grace, my noble lord, 
Toviiic him to-morrow, or next day : 
He is within, with two right reverend fathers. 
Divinely bent to meditation i 
And in 00 worldly fuits would he be mov'dt 
To dravr him from his holy exercife. 

] - - - - ■ iMtmifmtf§ar ;] Ferbaps, pnHnJ ; thoagh inliui 
irill ftud in the ftnre of giving attention. Johhion. 
^ As I laafaj, nay n thtti\ I think it mnft be read, 

Jti Imuftfay, nay i» ^ettiftr »jftlf- JoHKiOK. 

PcThapi the change ii not neceflary. Buckingham if to plead 
lor the citizen* 1 and ^(fayt Rickard)jr0ii^aiy#r (Am •u^/"'^ 
/ik^ O! limmj twn ftr/tm, tr/ar mf a-uin furf^it, ^allfiim t» 4t^ 
jttr/mt, tbtrt u m iu^t iu lutfoall H^ng alile* happy iffiu. 

STEEVajft. 

G 3 Buek; 
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^fffjt. Return^ good Catefby, to th« gr^doOs ijiike ^ * 
Teli him, myfelf, the mayor and aldei^en, 
in deep dcfigns, in matter of great moment; 
Ko ]eis importing than ouf general good, 
^ic come to have fome conference with his grace. 
Cate^. I'll %nify fo mach uitto him ftrait. {Exti. 
Bmt, Ah, ha ! my lord, thi$ -prir^c is hot 90 
^ward ! 
^e is not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 
But on his knees at meditation \ 
Not dallying with a brace lof coune^ahs, 
But meditating with.two deep divines } 
Not fleeping, * to tngrofshi^ idle bocty, 
But praying, to enrich his watchfiil'loUl. 
Happy were England, would this virtao^ prince 
Take on his grace thefovereignty thereof; 
But, fure, I fear, we fiiall ne'er win him'toit. 
A^tfoTf M^ry, God defend, his grace Qiould Cxf 

us, nay! 
pttci. \ fear, \ic will : -Here Catefby comes agaip :n-« 
l^nter Calefy . 
patelby, what fays his grace ? 

Catef. He wonders to what end you'hart aflfemblp<J 
Such troops of citizens tp Come to hin), 
His grape not being wam*d thereof before : 
jle frars, my lord, youmcandogtiod'tobim. 
Buck. Sorry I am, my noble couCn (hould 
Sufpeft me, that I mpan no good to him :. 
By heaven, we copie to him in perfcft love. 
And fo ot)ce moiic return, and tell his grace. 

{ExUCettfij, 
When holy and devout religious men 
Are at their beads, 'tis hardto draw thetn tbeQCf^ 
Sp fweet iis zealous coptempl^tion. 

' -r-rrr. — '• '"gfifirTr] T® ^tt™ i *® pamper, Johmwm< 
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EjUit Ghuctfier ahve, ietwten two Bijbtps. Catejij 
returns^ 

Mte)or, See, where hts grace ftands 'tween two 
cletigymcQ ! 

Biuk. Two props of virtue, for t chrtfttan prince, 
To ftay him from the fill of vuutT : 
And ue, a book <^-prayer in his UDd *, 
Tmcornameacs to knowaholy ni»n-— 
— ^FamoiH Pluittgeoec ! moft gracioas prince. 
Lend &rourable c»r to our requeffcs; 
And pardon.ufi tbc interruption 
Of thy devotion apd right-chriilian XtaX. 

CU. Myxoid, there needs no fuch upoli^y ; 
I do befeech your gritce to pardon me, 
Who, carneft in the fervaoe of my God, 
Deferred the viiitactonof Riy friends. 
But, leaiFing thia, what isyourgrace's plea&ine? 

Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleafeth Godabove, 
And all good men. of this ungovern'd iHe. 

Glo. laofuipc^ I bftvedone IbtDC o&nce. 
That feems difgracious in the city's eye ; 
And that you come to rcpichend tny ignorance. 

Butk. "j^u have, my lord} would ic might pleaffe . 
your grace, 
Onourentreades, toamend your&ult ! 

Gle. EUe wherefore breathe I in a Chriftian land ? 

Btuk. Know, then, u is your fault, that you.refiga 
The fupream feat, the throne majeftical. 
The fccpter^d office of your anceftors. 
Your ftate of fortune, and your due of birth. 
The lineal glory of your royal houfe. 
To the c<HTUption of a blemifh'd ftock ; 
While, in ibe jnitdncfs of your fleepy thoiights, 
(Which here we waken to our country's good) 
The noUe iOe tkuh want her proper limtn ; 
Her face dc£K*d with fcans f£ infamy, 

G4 Her 
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Her rpyal fbck graft with ignoble plants, 
» And almoft Ihouldtr'd in tne fwallowing gulph 
Of dark forgetfulnefs, and deep oblivion, 
Which- to rc-curc, we heartily follicit ■ 
Your gracious felf to take on you the charge 
And kingly government of this your land : 
Not as prorcftor, fteward, fubftitutc. 
Or lowly factor for another's gain ; 
Put as fucceffively, from blood to blood. 
Your right of birth, your cmpery, your own. 
For this, conforted with the citizens, 
Yourvery worlhipful and loving friends. 
And by their vehement instigation, 
In this juft futt come I to move your gracQ. 
Glo. I cannot tell, if to depart in' lilencc. 
Or bitterly to fpcak in your reproof. 
Belt fittfth my degree, or your, condition : 
For, not to anfwer, you might, haply, think, 
■Tongue-ty'd ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of fovcreignty. 
Which fondly you would here impofe on me i 
If toreprqveyou for this fuit of yours. 
So fcafon'd with your faithful love to me. 
Then, on the other fide, I check'd my friends. - 
Therefore, — to fpeak, and to avoid the firft, 
And then, in fpeiking, not to incur the taft,— 
Definitively thus 1 an^ver you. 
Yppr love dpferves my thanks j but my dcfert 

* Anialn^ IliouUcrcd in th* fia>^»vi\u ti\f 

Of Jmriftrglt/Hl^i/i,. J 

What it ii to yxfiKuUtT'd (■ a gu}fh, H»nmer is (he snly editor 
who reemi not to have known i for the refi let it pafi without ob- 
^rvatipn. Hemdi, 

^m*fi fit'.Uir^J into tV/uMl/ewinggafyi. 
I \K'&fn we QioDld read, 

Aiii*}m«ft fmoulder'd in iht /lutlltwiHg gvffh. 
That ((, t^alli9i/ml^^tT'<i, covered a»d toft. Johhsow. 

ytv- 
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Unmeriable fhuns.your high rcqueft. 

Firft, if all obfUclcs were cut away. 
And that my path were even to the crowa». 
As the ripe revenue and due of birth j 
Yet fo much is my poverty of fpirit. 
So mighty, and fo many my defeats. 
That I would rather hide roe from mygrsttDafs*-^ 
Being a bark to brook oo mighty fea,— 
Than in my greatnefs covet to be hid. 
And in the vapour of my glory fmotherM. 
But, God be thaok'd, there is oo oecd of me, 
( * And much I need to help you, tf need were} 
The royal tree hath left us royal fruit. 
Which, meUow'd by the ftealing hours of umr, 
Will well become the feat of majclty -, 
And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 
On him I lay, what you would lay on me. 
The right and fortune of his happy ilars,-— 
Which, ijo6 defend, that I ihould wring from him I 
Suck. My lord, this argues confcience in your grace: 
But the refpe£ts thereof are nice and trivial. 
All circumstances well confidered. 
you fay, that Edward is your brother^s fon ; 
So lay we too, but not by Edward's wife :— 
Forfirft was he contraft to lady Lucy, 
Your mother lives a mtnefs to that vow > 
And afterward by fubftituic bctroih'd 
To Bon3, fitter to the king of France. 
Thefe bgih put by, a poor petitioner, 
A care-craz'd mother to a many fons, 
A beauty-waining, and diftrefled widow. 
Even in the afternoon of her b^fl: days, 
Lifade prize and purchafe of his wanton eye ; 
^duc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 

' JtJ muh I whJ 19 htipjn,—'\ Aailirantmiuhtit^t »}fi!i\tj 
feqnito to give yoa help, if help were qeedcd. JouiifOH, 

To 
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Xo bafe declenfion and loadi'd bigamy. 
By her, in his uoluwful bed, he got 
This Edward, whom our manners call — the prince. 
More bitterly ccmM 1 expoftulatr. 
Save that, for reverence to fomc alive, 
I give a fparing limit co my tongue. 
Then, good my lord, take to your royal felf 
This profFcrM benefit trf dignity : 
If not to bleii) as and the land withal. 
Yet to draw forth your noble anceflry 
From the corruption of abufing time. 
Unto a lineal, true-derived courfe. 
M^sr, Do, good my lord % your citizens intrcat 

you. 
Buck, Refufe not, mighty lord, this proffcr'd love. 
Catef. O, make them joyful, grant their lawful 

fnit. 
Glo, Alas, why would you heap thefe cares on mc ? 
I am unfit for Hate and majefty : 
1 do befccch you, take it not. amifs ; 
I cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 

Buck. If yourefafe it, as in love and zeal. 
Loth to dcpofc the child, your brother's Ton j 
(As wen we knowyour tcnderncfs of heart. 
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorfe. 
Which we lave noted in you to your kindred. 
And equally, indeed, to all ellates) 
Yet know, whether you accept our fuit orno. 
Your brother's fbn fhall never reign our king -, 
But we will plant fome other in the throne. 
To the difffrace and downfall of your houfe. 
And in this refolution here we leave you. 
— Come, citizens, we will intreat no more. \^etmt. 
Catef. Call ibem again, fweet prmce; accept their 
fuit \ 
If you deny them, all the l^d will rue it. 
Ck, Will you enforce me to a wprld of cares ? 

Call 
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■—Call diem ;^in t I am doc made of flonct 

But pnietrable to your kind entreaties. 
Albeit agiiiaft my confcience and my foul. 

^■mier Bueiut^bam and the n/t. 

— tCouGr of Buckinefaam, and fagc, grave men, 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back 
To bwr her burden, whether I will, or no, 
} muft have patience to endure the load. 
9ut if black Icandal, or foul-fac'd reproacb* 
Attend the fequelof yourimpolidon. 
Your mecr enforcement Ihall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftains thereof; 
For God doth know, and you may partly fee. 
How far I am from the delire of tnis. 

Mtjfar. God bkii your grace] we iec ic, and will 
%it. 

Gh. In faying fo, you fiiall but fay the truth. 

Slide. Then 1 ialute you with this royal title. 
Long live king 'Richard, England's worthy king! 

^ Amen. 

$iui. To-morrow may it pleafe'you to be crowned ? 

Glc. Even when you pleafe, for you will have it to. 

Buck, To-morrow then we will attend your gtac<^ 
And fi>, UM^ joyfully, we take our leave. 

'Ch, £3*0 tbt CierpmM.} Come, let us to our holy 
workaeain: 
«^FareweIl, good coufin-; &reweH, gentle friends. ■ 
[ExeuM. 

* FamoiVt gtei etaSm ; fariwtU, gMit fHtaJ).'] To thi) aft 
fioildt'^haps, be added tke next Icene, w will the coronatio* 
watt between the a&a ; and there will n«t only be a proper inter> 
|talpf:aaioit, but the coadufiMi will be Kore forcible. Joummm.. 



ACT 
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, A C T IV. SCENE I, 

. Be/ore the Tower. 

Enter tie St^ee*, .Dutfbe/s of Zcrk, and J^arqm of 
Dorfet, at one door ; Anne, Dutcbefs of Gkucefier^ 
leading Lady Margaret Pkntagmtt, Clarence's young' 
daughter, at the ether. 

Dutchess. ' 

WHO mceti us here ? — my niece Plantagcnet, 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Glofter ? > 
Now, for jny life (he's wandring to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to greet the tcrtder prince- 
Daughter, well met. 

Anne. God give your graces both 
A happy and a joyful time«f day I- ■ 

^««.As muchtoyoujgocdfifter! JVhithcravay ? 

Anne. No farther than the Tower ; and, as I guefs, 
Uppn the like devotion as yourfelves, 
Togratulare the gentle princes there, 
r ^cen. Kind fiftcr, ihapks ; we'll enter all together. 

. Ettter Brakenhury. 
And in good time here the lieutenant comes.— 
—Mafter lieutenant, pray you, by your leave. 
How doth the prince, and my young fonofYork? 

Brak. Right well.— Dear madam, by yourpatience 
1 may not fufTer you to viGtthem*, 

^ Ifbt mrHi UI htr* T^^mj %iui FU»la^ntt, 
If J in lit haaJtfbir AM aMiUtfGlofitr F] 
Herela * maRifirft intimation, that the dntcheTs ol Glofier Icadi in 
jbmebody in her hand ; bat there ii no direftion marked in anjr 
ofthe copies, from tvKich we ean learn who it ii. I have ventured 
10 guefs It mult be Clarence's young dauehier. The old dntcheTi 
of York calls her v/Vff, i. e. grand-dau^ter; u graDd-dtildreii 
kie ffCqitfDtly called mfbtvit. Thiojald. 

The 
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The king hath ftriftly charg'd the contrary. 

^aeen. The king ? who's that ? 

Brak.-1 mean, the lord proteftor. 

^en. The Lord proteft him from that kingly title ! 
Hath he fci bounds between their love and me ? 
1 am their mother ; who Ihall bar me from them ? 

Z>ittch. I am their father's mother 1 I will fee them. 

Jtaie. Their aunt am I in law, in love their mother: 
Then bring me to their fights : I'll bear thy blame» 
And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 

Brak. No, madam, no, ♦ I may not leave it fo, 
1 am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. 

[Exit Brakeniary, 
Enter Stanley. 

Sfanl. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour hence^ 
And rU falute your grace of York as mother. 
And reverend looker-on of two fair queens. 
— Come, madam, you mud ftrait co Weftminlter, ■ 

[To the Dutcbefs efCkaaJter. 
There to be crowned Richard's royal queen. 

^uten. Ail, cut my lace afunder ! 
That my pent heart may have fome fcopc to beat; 
Or elfe I fwoon with this dead killing news I 

Ami, Defpightful tidings ! O unpleafing news I 

Dor. Be of good chear ;— mother how fares your 
grace ? 

SiuetM. O Dorfet, fpeak not to me, get thee hence i 
Death and dellru£tion dog thee at thy heels -, 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children. 
If thou wilt outllrip death, go crofs the Teas ; 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of bell. 
Go, hye thee, hye thee from this ftaughtcphoufe, . 
Left thou increafe the number of the dead ; 
And make me die the thrall of Margaret's currer-< 

* - - -Imiy mtl Uavt j(_^,]Thati», I majuai ft rifign ey ^ttt 
whidi yoa o^ to take od yoa u your peril.' Johmsok. 

Nor 
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Nor mother, wife^ nor England's counted queeni - 
StanL Full of wife care is dm your couniel^ nuMJbm J 
—Take all the fwifc advantage of the ame } 
You lliall have letters from mc to my {on 
In your behalf* to meet you on the way : 
Be not ta'cn tardy by unwife delay. 

Dutch. O ill-difperfixiff wind of mtlery !— ^ 
O my accurfed womb, the bed of death ; 
A cockatrice haft thou hatch'd to the world* 
Whofe unavoided eye is murderous I 
SianL Come, madam, come; I in allhaftewas&nC 
Anne. And I with all unwUltngnels will go.—* 
0, 'would to God, that the inclufive verge 
Of golden metal, that muft round my brow. 
Were red-hot fteel, to fear me to the brain I, 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom. 
And die, ere men can fay, Godfofvt the qaeeit! 

^ifeea. Go, go, poor foul, I envy not thy glory } 
To teed my humour, wifh thyfelf bo harm. 
u^nu. No t why ?— When he, that is my huiband 
now, ■ 
Came to me, as I followed Henry's corfc; 
AVfaeo fcarce the blood was well waffa'd from hia hands. 
Which ilTu'd from my other angel hufband. 
And that dead faint, which then I weeping follow'd > 
O when, I fay, I lo(A*d on Richard's face, 
This was my wilh j ** Be thou, quoth I, accurs'd, 
" For making me, fo youne, fo old a widow ! 
** And when thou wed'ft, let forrow haunt thy bed } 
' •* And be thy wife (if any be fo mad) 
*' More miferable by the life of thee, 
'* Than thou haft made me by my dear lord's dettth!" 
lj>, ere I can repeat this curfe again. 
Even in So ftiort a fpace, my woman's heart 
GroTsIy grew captive to his honey words, 
And prpv'd the fubje£t of mine own foul's curfe. 
Which ever fincc hach held mme eyes from reft. 

Fot 
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For never yet one hour in Ms bed 

Dtd I enjoy the golden dew of Qcep, 

* But with his timorous dreams was ftill awak*d. 

Befide, he hatei Ae for my father Warwick ; 

And will, DO doubt, Ihortly be rid of me. 
^em. Poor heart, adieu ; I picy thy complaining. 
/fyjie. No more than with my foul I mourn for 

yours. 
Dv. Farewell, thou woful welcomer of glory t 
Amu, Adieu, poor foul, that lak'ft thy leave of it t 
DMtcb. Go thou to Richmond j and good fortune 
guide thee ! {To Dorfet, 

Go thou to Richard j and good angels tend thee ! 

[To Aam. 

Gothoutofanduary; and good thoughts pofleTs thee) 
\To the Quten. 

I to my grave, where peace and reft lie with me 1 

Eighty odd years of forrow have I fecn. 

And each hour's joy wreck'd with a week of teen.* 
^^n. Stay yet ; look back, mth me, unto tl^e 
Tower. — 

Pity, you ancient ftones, thofe tender babes. 

Whom envy hath immur'd within your walls ! 

Rough cradle for fuch little pretty ones ! 

' Rude ragged nurfe 1 old fuUen play fellow 

For tender princes, ufe my babies well I 

So foolifit lorrow bids your ftones farewell/ [Exeura. 

* Bat wtb bit limrmu tlnam f • • ] Th recorded by PoTj'< 
dorc VJrgi], that Richud t/u fnqamdy difturbed by terrible 
4Mtwm»: tUt li therefore no fiOion. Johnioh. 

• ' ^ /wi.] TuM it Arrow. So id Smhc and JuUa, 
" And yet to my r#M be it fpoken, &c " Stbevbkb. 

•Rmbrmggtdmp-Jit M /mUtn fl^.fi!h>^,\ To rail the Toww 
mfi and /yUwUIW u very harifa : pn^api part of thii fpe«ch i* 
adoreJM to die Tower, uid part to the iKutenant. joHNSoir, 

' St/htlijbjirrma hiit ymtr ^amttfitrtn^.\ Hither the third aft 
AmiU be extended. aodacRitreryproperlyciidi withapaofeof 

aftion. lOHNtOK. 

SCENE 
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S C £ N e II. 

Changes to the cewt. 

Flouripy oftrat^ts. Enter Rubard as ISngt Btkkingi 
bamt Cate^f a Pagt^ aftd others. 

K. sub. Stand all apart. — Coufin of Buckingham,-^- 

Buck. My gracious fovereign I 

K.Ritb. Givemethy.hand. Thushigh,bf thyadvtcc. 
And thy alTiftancc, is king Richard leated..^- 
But fhall we wear thefe glories for a day ? 
Or fhall they laft, and we rejoice in them ? 

Buck. Still live they, and for ever let them Uft ! 

K. Rich. * Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the toucb. 
To try if thou be current gold, indeed : — 
Young Edward lives i — Think now, what I would 
fpeak. 

Suck. Say on, my loving lord. 

Jf.iJxfi.Why, Buckingham, I fay, I would be king. 

Buck. Why, fo you are, my thrice-renowned liege. 

K. Rich. Hal am I king? 'tis fo :— but Edward 
lives. 

Buck. True, noble prince. 

K. Rich. O bitter confequencej 
That Edward fliU (hould live — true, noble prince!— 
Coufin, thou wert not wont to be fo dull : — 
—Shalt I be plain ? I wifii the bafbrds dead ; 
And I would have it fuddenly perform'd. 
What fay'ft thou now ? fpeak fuddenly, be brief. 

* Ah ! Badinghem, mv) A I play tbt imA,} The ttcbtucal torn 
ii Mquifitc here. The poet wrote, 

' " - ntvi Je I 'ply tbt ttueh, 

I, t. flpfly the ttuchpiHt : for that is meint by whu be calli ttutb. 
So, BgaiD) in TimM tfAthtmi, fpeaking of gold, he fayi, 

■ ■—0,ffaa touch ^^Mr»/ 
i. e. thoQ trial, toachllone. Wahbuktok. 

TA play thi Huch, ii (0 rrprtfim tbt liiKbflBnt. No cmentoion 
it neccJiaiy. Steevihs. ' 

Suck. 
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^uek. Your grace may. do your pleafurc. 

JC Rich, Tilt, xxxty thou art all ice, thjr kindnefs 
freezes : 
Saj, have I thy conient, that they (ball ^k f 

Sack, G)ve me feme breath, foine little paufej deaf 
lord. 
Before I pofitively fpeak in this : 
Lwill relolTe yoer grace immcdiitelf . 

{Exit Buckingbam'i 

Gitefi The king is angry i fee^ he gnaws his lip. 

K. Rich. I will conrerie with iron-wittcd fools^ 
And unrcfpcftivc boys ; ' none are for me,- 
That look ioto me with confideratc eyes. 
Jiigh-rcachiog Buckingham grows circumfpedV.— 
Boy, :* 

Pag{.My lord. 

K. Rjcb^ Know'ft thou riot any, whom corrupting 
gold 
Would tcgrpt unto a ' clofe exploit of death ? 

Pagt. I know a difcontcnted gentleman, 
Whofe humble means match not his haughty mind : 
Gold were as good as twenty orators, 
And will, DO doubt, tempt him to any thing. 

K. Ritb. What is his name ? 

Page. His name^ my lord* is Tyrrel. 

K. Rich. I partly know the man ; go call him hi- 
ther, boy. {E)fit B^i 
— Tfie deep-revolving witty Buckingham 
Ko more fliall be the ReigbboDT to my counrds : 
Hath he fo long held out with me undr'd. 
And ftops he now for breath ? — well, be it fo.— — ^ 

Etaer SUidty, 

How nowj lord Stanley ? what's the ntfts ? 

* J»i tartj^eaiv* ieji i' ] UMTtJ^taiv ii inattenti«, 

taking no notice, ioconifi^cniK. Stievbki. 

' --^ '<■/(/* txf'tit~^ U fecret aft. jomtDii, 

Vol. VH, H SimU 
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Stanl. Know, my loving brd, 
Tiie marquis Dorfet, as 1 hear, is (led 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 

K. Rich. Come hirher, Catcfby : rumour \l abroad. 
That Anne my wife is very grievous fick } 
I will take order for her keeping clofc. 
Inquire me out fome meaa>born gentleman. 
Whom I will marry ftraii to Clarence' daughter :-— 
The boy is foolilh, and I fear not him. — 
X^ook, how thou dream'ft ! — I fay asain, give out. 
That Anne my queen is fick, and like to die. 
About it ; for it Hands me much upon 
To ftop all hopes, whofe growth may damage me.— 
]_Exit Cattfiy. 
I mull be married to my brother's daughter. 
Or elfe my kingdom ftands on brittle glafs :— 
Murder hec brothers, and then marry h«- ! 
Uncertain way of gain ! But 1 am in 
So far in blood, * that fin wUt pluck on fin.* 

Enter Tyrrel. 

Tear falling pity dwells oot in this eye. 
Is thy name Tyrrel ? 

3>r. James Tyrrel, and your moft obedient fubjefl. 

K. Rich. Art thou, indeed ? 

5jr. Prove me, my gracious lord. 

K. Hieb. Dar'ft thou rcfolvc to kill a friend <rf 
mine ? 

SjfT. Flcafi: you j but I had rather kill two enemies. 



-But I tat i, 



St fin- in ihiJ, that/n «t;////«rf *■/«.} 
Tbe Tunc refleOions occur iaMattttb, 
— Iaini»bk»J 

RctitrwtHi -wtrt at lidUui, &C. 



Alain, 
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Jt. Rscb. Why, then thou haft it : two deep enemies, 
Kocstoniy reft, and my fweet flcep'sdifturbera, 
Are they, that I would have thee deal upon : 
Tjrrel, I toieah thoft; baftards in the Tower. 

Tyr. Let me have open means to come to them, 
And fijon Mi rid you froth the fear of them. 

K, Riebi Thou Gng'ft fwcpt mulicki Hark, come 

hithrr, Tyirel 

Go, by this token :-*Rti^, ^did lend thine fcar-^ 

iWbifperi* 
There is no more but fo :— 'Say, it ii dine. 
And I will lore thee and prefer thee for it. 

9>r. IwiUdirpatch it ftrait. [Btiti 

Re-enter Bsckingbam. 

Biuk. My lord* I have confider'd in my mind 
That late demand that you did found me in. 

K. Rich. Well, let that reft. Dorfet is fled to 
'Richmond. - 

Suck. I hear the news, my lordj 

K.Ricb, Stanley, he. is your wife's fon;-— Well, 
look to it. 

Buck. My lord,I claim the gift, my due by promifef 
for which your honour, and your faith ia pawn'd j 
The earldom of Hereford, and the moyeables, 
Which you have prbmifed I fhall poiTefs. 

K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife ) if (he convey 
Letters to Richmond, you Ihall anfwer it. 

Buck. What fays your highncfs to my juft requeft ? 

K. Rich. I do remember me, — Henry the fixih 
t)id prophefy, that Richmond {hould be king. 
When Richmond was a little peerifh boy. 
» A king! perhaps — 

• JM»i! pfbi^s .] From hence to the words, 7'£a«/r«ij/<^ 

mt, tarn kii in tin 'Lnn— have been left out evet fince the 6rft edi* 
doDs. but I like them well enough to rephcethem. Pops. 

Tlie idlufiona to the playa of Hearj Vl. are no weak proof* of 
IIm authenticity of thtfe difp uted ptecei, Johridn. 

H X Bulk. 
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, Huci. My lord, 

K. Ritb. How chance, the prophet could not at 
that tiaie 
Have told me, 1 being by, that I Ihould kill him ? 

Buck, My lord, your promife for the earldom, — 

J^. Rich. Richmond ! — When I was laft at Ex«er, 
The mayor tn courtefy (hewed me the caitle. 
And call'd It Rouge- mont : at which name, 1 ftarted ; 
Becaufc a bard of Ireland told me onte, 
1 fhputd not live long after I faw Richmond. 

Buck. My lord,— 

K. Rich. Ay, what's o'clock ? 

Buck. I am thus bold coput your grace in mind 
Of what you promis'd me. 

K. Rich. But what's a clock ? 

Buck. Upon the ftroke of ten. 

K. Rich. Well, let it ftrike. 

Buck. Why let it ftrike ? 

JC.itifi'. ♦Becaufc, that, like a Jack, thoukeep*ft 
the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 
I am not in the giving vein to-day. 

Buck, Why, then rcfolve me whether you will, or no. 

* Becdu/i, that, tilt a Jack, &c.] This paflagf, thoagh Ido iut 
believe iccornipied, 1 do not underftand. Jomisoir. 

B'cao/v, thmt, Utttajad, 3:c.] An image, like thofe at St: 
Dunftan'i churdi in Fleet- ftreet, and at the maHcet-hoafes at feve- 
rat townt inlhia kingdom, waa oliially called a Jack tf thttletk- 
htuft. Sec Cowley's D'/cturfi em tbi Go-vtrnmnil efOUvtr Crem- 
.miill. Richard rcTembles Buctcingiiam to one of there automatons. 
and bid» him not fufpend the ftroke on the clock-bell, but ftrike, 
that the hour maj be paft, and blmlelf be at liberty to purfue bia 
meditations. Hawkins. 

So in Tb* Fltiri, i comedy, t6io.— '" ihcir tongaesate, likea 
" Jaci b' lit cl.tk, ftill in labour." 
Againjiorif 0>-f»«)j, by Beaumont and Fletcher, 

" la this Toor Jatk •' tht Wwif-houfe i 

" Will yott/n"*/, Gi \" STiavaiis. 

X. Rich, 
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K. Rich. Tfaou tfoubleft tne y I am noc in the vein. 
[Exit. 
Buck. Is it even Co ? repays he my deep fervicc 
"With fuch contempt ? made I him king for this ? 
O, let me think on Haftings, and be gone 
To Brecknock} while my fearful head is on. [£»;. 

SCENE III- 

Enter Tjrril. 

TjT. The tyrannous and bloody afl: is done j 
The moft arch deed of piteous maffacre. 
That ever yet this land was guilty of I 
Dighton and Forreft, whom I did fuborn 
To do this piece of ruthlcfs butchery. 
Albeit they were flc(h*d villains, bloody dogs, . 
Melting with tcndernefs and mild companion. 
Wept like two children, in their deaths' fad ftory. 
O thui (quoth Dighton) lay tht gentle babesi — 
riw, thus, (quoth FottcQ:) girdiing ene another 
Within their innocent alabajler arms : 
Their lips vierefour rid rofes en afialky 
Wbich^ in their fummer beauty , ktfi'd each other. 
A book of prayers on their pillow lay ; 
ffkichonce (quoth Forrcft) almofi cban£d vrj mnd:~ 
Buty oh I the devil — there the villain ftopt ; 
When Dighton thus told on, — we /mothered 
The mcfi repleniflsed fweet work of nature^ 
Tbatyfrom the prime ireaticn, e'er fie Jr em' d.^-^ 
Hence both are gone with confclence and remorfe. 
They could not (peak ; and fo.I l^t them both» 
To bear thefe tidings to the bloody king. 

Enter Kii^ Richard. 
And here he comes :— AH health, my fovereign lord ! 

K. Rich. Kind Tyrre! !— am [ happy in thy news ? 

Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in charge 
Bcgec your happinels, be happy then', 
ForitUdone. „ ^ ^^^^_ 
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/T. Rieb^ Buc did'fl thou fee tjiem deaf] ? 

5;r. I did my lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, eentic Tyrrcl ? 

lyr. The chaplain of trie Tower hath buried thcm,j 
But where, to fay the truth, I do not know. 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrcl, foon at,— after 
fuppcr, 
When thou flialt tell the proccfs of their death. 
Mean time, but think, how I may do thee good, 
And be inheritor of thy defirc. 
Farewell, tiil then. 

Tyr. I humbly take my leave. [£w/. 

K. Rich. The fon of Clarence have I pen'd up clofe \ 
His daughter meanly have I match'd m marriage •,^ 
The fons of Edward fleep in Abraham's bofom. 
And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night. 
Now, fori know the Bretagnc Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter. 
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown. 
To her go I, 3 jolly thriving wooer. 

Enttr Calejby. 
Catef. My lord,— 
K. Rich. Qood news or bad, that thou com^ in fo 

bluntly ? 
Cattf. Bad news, my lord : Morton is fled tQ Rich- 
mond ; 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welflimcn, 
Is in the field, and dill his power increaleth. 

^. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me more near. 
Than Buckingham and his rafli-levied ftrength. 
Come, I have learn'd, that ' fearful commenting 
\i leaden fcrvitor to dull delay t 

h kaJtn /ifailBT ] 

TimnroDi thought ^nd cautious dif^uiHtian are the dull attendaim 
pn dcla/. JoHNSow. 

Pelay 
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Delay kads impotent and fnail-pac'd beggary. 
Then fiery expedition be mywing, 
Jove's Mercury, and herald for a king ! 
Go, mufter men : my council is my lliield ■, 
Wemuft be brief, when traitors brave the fidd. 

lExit. 
SCENE IV. 
Enter ^een Margartt. 
j^ Mar. So, now profperity begins to mellow, ' 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 
Here in thcfe confines (lily have 1 lurk'd 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. 
A ^ dire indudtion am I witnefs to, 
And will to France ; Tioping, the confequencc 
Witt prove as bitter, black, and tra^^ical. 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret ! who comes 
here? 

Enter the Dutcbefs of Torh, and ^een. 
^een. Ah, my poor princes ! ah, my tender babest 
'My unblown flowers, new-appearing fweets I 
If yet your gentle fouls fly in rhe air. 
And be not flx'd in doom perpetual. 
Hover about me with your airy wings,~ 
And hear your mother's lamentation. 

.^. Mar. Hover about her j * fay, that right for tight 
Hath dimm'd your infant morn to aged night. 

Duttb, 
~ltgiiu It m^arut &c.] Tlie fame Aought occun in 



iiu&oa'i j/Mtfttie and MtlliJa, 1601, 

*' ■ ■ now is hi» fiiie grown mellow, 

" Infiant to fall into the rotten jawi 

** Of chap fall'n death." Stbiveks. 

' — dirt iMjuShn ] IndMaitm it pre&cc, intro<lu£tton, firft 

put. It iifouTed by SackviUe in our author's tiaw. Johioon. 
• — ■ fi y, that right for right.] It's plain Shakefpeare 
wrou, 

H 4 —wrong 
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Dutch. So many miferies have crazM my voice. 
That my woc-wearicd tongue isftill and mute.— r? 
Edward f'lantagcnet, why art thou dead ? 

^ Mar. Flantagenec doth quit Flantagenet, 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 

^een. Wilt thou, O God, fly from fuch gentle 
lambs. 
And throw then) in the entrails of the wolf ? 
Why didft thou fleep, when fuch a deed was done ? 

^.jWar. When holy Henry dy'd, and my fweetfon? 

Dutch. Dead life, blind ^ght, poor mortal living 
gboft. 
Woe's fccne, world's Ihame, grave's due, b^ life 

ufurp'd. 
Brief abftraft and record of tedious days, 
llcftthy unrcfl oti England's lawful earth, 

[ SittitTg down on it. 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood! 

Queen. A}i> that fhou wouldft as foon aSbrd ^ grave, 
As thou canft yield a melancholy feat ; 
*rhen would I hide my bones, not reft them here ! 
Ah, who hath any caufe to mourn but we? 

{Silting down ^ her, 

^ Mar. If ancient forrow be moft reverent. 
Give mine the benefit pi » figniory j 

,_,-— -vrong fir vroag ( 
bat theplavertthouglu that a little rhtme wai better than all 
realgn. Wahbobtoh. 

It is To unlikel;^ thatwordf To pWn fnA fo proper, u mreng f.r 
fitreng would have been either ignorantly or officioofly changed, 
f hat I believe rigbifer light U the true [bough not the heft reading. 
Thiiiione ofthele conceits which our author may be rufpeaedof 
loving better thap propriety. Right for right is jujiice aajvitring 
if thi (iaimt t/juftiu. So in thia play, ' ' 

rhaifirihtMJ 

Wbinfoiuld 6t hrdnJti, i/ibat right wCTft right. 



~'/S'""7 ;] im/tnimfy. Joh: 



JO|II[»0«. 
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And let my griefs frown on the upper hand. 

{Sitting down with ibem. 
If forrow can admit focicty, ' 
Tell o'er your woes again by viewing mine :— 
I had an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him } 
I had 1 hufband, till a Richard kill'd him ; 
Thou had'ft an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him; 
Thou had'ft a Richard, till a Richard kill'd him. 

Buteh' I had a Richard too, and thou dtd'ft Jtill 
him; 
I had a Rutland too, thou holp'ft to kill htm. 

^ Mar. Thou had'ft a Clarence too, and Richan) 
kill'd him. 
Forth from the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A helUhound, that doth hunt us all to death : 
That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes. 
To worry lambs, and lap their gentle blood j 
That foul defaccr of God's handy-work. 
That (;xcellent grand tyrant of the earth. 
That reigns in galled eyes of weeping fouls, ' 
Thy womb'let loofe to chafe us to our graves, 
Oupright, iuft, and true-difpofing God, 
How do I tnank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the iflue of his mother's body % 
And makes her * pue-fcllow with others* moan! 

' Til rrigm, &c.] TUs .and the preceding line have ixcv 
omitted by ill themoderDeditan,Rawe excepted, STEErixi. 

* Aadmakti bir fiu-ftUavi ] PutfiiUvu feemi to be com- 

panioa. Wc have oow a new phrafe, nearly equivalent, by which 
we lay of peribns ia the lame difiiciiEties, that they are la tht/amt 
btx. Jo^NiOK. 

Fut'/tUno u aword yet in ufe. Hawximi. 
I find the word in Ntrtbwri Hbi, a comedy, by Decker and 
Webfter, 1607. 

" He would mike HimpiiM-ftlUw with a lord's fieward at 
•• leaft." 
Again, in a comedy, by Deckef, called, I/ilui it tatageaJPUj 
ibtpiviiiiiuH. 

" {^fe !;ot a minute, fu-filhiu, Stc." Steiviiii. 
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Dutch. Qti, Harry's wife, triumph not in nif woet, 
God wjcnefs widi mc, I have wept for thine. 

^, Mar. Bear with me ; I am hungry for reveogCi 
And naw I cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that Itill'd my Edward j 
Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward t 
* Young York he is but boot, becaufe both they 
March not the high perfection of my lofs. 
Thy Clarence he is dead, tb<(t ftabb'd juy Edward j 
And the beholders of this tragic play, 
' The adulterate Haftings, Rivers, Vaughwi, Grey, 
JJntioiely fmothcr'd in their dufky graves,, 
Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer % 
Only rcferv'd tbeir factor, to buy fouls. 
And fend them thither : But ac hand, at hand, 
~ Enfues his piteous and unpitiedcnd : 

Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, faints pray, 
, To have hioi fuddenly convey'dfrom hence: — 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, 
That I may live to fay. The dog is dead J 

^'(fcOb! thou didft prophefy the tinw would 
couie, 
That I fliould wifli for thee to help me curfe 
That bottled fpider, that foul bunch-back'd toad., 
^ Mar. I call'd thee then vain 6ourilh of my 
fortune ; 
I call'd thee then, poorfhadow, painted queen j 
The prtfcnuiion of but what I was, 

• TeMKg 7'ai i hi it but haai ] Eiti is that which is throws 

in to menJ a purchMfe, Johnson. 

' Tht aduUerate Ha^in;!,—} I believe Shakefpeue wrote, 

7%e adulttJKi Ha^iagi, — Warbukton. 

jfJu! calf is right. We fay mttali are aduhtrali. To thoft 

Margiiret sHudej, whooa ^ing the fi-ienclfhip of HaAinp bad 

found it fali'e. AduhcTati, however, fonietimes nieaiw the lame as 

mi'lttrtr. So the Ghoft in Thutltt, fpeaking of the King, fKjt, 

«' — that incelluou!, that a^uZ/fftUfbe^fl." Steevsn*. 

The 
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* The Battering index of a direful pageant. 

One beav'd on high, to be hud'd down below ; 

A mother only Qiock'd with two fair babes i 

A dream of what thou waft ; a garilb flag, 

To be the aim of every dangeroMs ihot ^ 

A fign of dignity, a breath, a bubble j^ 

A queen in jeft, only to 6U the fcene. 

Where is thy huft)aiid now .? where be thy brother* } 

Where be tj^y two ions i wherein doft thou joy i 

"Who fucs and kneels,and fays, — Godfave thequeen? 

"Where be the bending peers, that flatter'd thee ? 

Where be the thronging troops chat foUow'd thee? 

Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a moft diftrefled widow y 

For joytiul mother, oae chat wails the name } 

For one beiflg fu'd to, one that humbly fues ; 

For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care : 

For one that fcorn'd at me, now fcorn'd of rae j . 

For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one ; 

For one commanding all, obey'd of none. 

Thus hath the courfe of juftice wheel'd abouc^ 

And left thee but a very prey to time -, 

Having no more but thought of what thoo wert, 

To Kfrture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft ufurp my place, and dofl thou not 

Ufurp tlie jult proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud neck, bears haif my burden'd y«ke(. 

From which, even here I flip my wearied head, 

« Tif Jlati'ritig indiM a/ « Jirrfid pageant.] Without douht 
Shakefpeare wrote, 

1 — Jirt/ul page. WAEBuaTOii. 

Surely there ii no need ofchange. Pagianti are dumb fhewi, and 
ike poet meant to allude to oneof iheie, the index of which pro-, 
tai&l a happier conclufion. The pageantitheadtTplayed on pub- 
lie occaJtons were geoersUy precednl by a hrief account of the 
order in which the chara£Wrs ivere to walk, which W8s,dijlributed 
among ibe fpeOators, that they might underAaad the meaning of 
fach allegorical Huff ai wasufually exhibited. The index of every 
iixk wu anciently placed before the beginning of it. StiitinJ. 

Ana 
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And leave the burden of it all on thee. 

Farewell, York's wife, andqiieen of fad mifchance, 

Thefe Englilh woes Ihall make me fmilc in France. 

^en. O thou well-lkill'd in curfcs ! ftay a while. 
And teach mc how to curfc mine enemies. 

^. Mar. Forbear to flcep the night, and faft the 
day; 
Compare dead happinefs with living woe j 
Think, that thy babes were fairer than they were. 
And he, that flew them, fouler than he is ; 
Bettering thy lofs makes the bad caufcr worfe ; 
Revolving this, will teach thee how tocurfe. 

^een. My words are dull, O, quicken them with 
thine ! 

^ Mar. Thy ^oes will make them ftiarp, and 
pierce like mine. [Exit Margaret. 

Dutch. Why fliould calamity be full of words? 

^ueett. ' Windy attorneys to their client woes, 
* Airy fucceedcrs of inteftate joys, 
Poor breathing orators of miicrics ! 
"Let them have fcope : tho' what they do impart 
Help nothing elfe, yet they doeafethc heart. 

Dutch. If fo, then be ijot tongue-ty'd : go with mc. 
And in the breath of bitter words let's fmother 
My damned fon, that thy two fwect fons fmother'd. 

[Drum, within, 
I heJr his drum, be copious in exclaims. 

' If^iu/j antmiyi to ibtir f/i'mf-wM/,] In fbfmer edUiom t2us line 
wu read thtii i 

ffi»H^ atioTiujffo your client's woei. 
The emendation is fir TKomas Hanmer's. Johnion. 

' Jirj fitcciidtn f^intefline^'sj/,] 1 cannot underSand thii read- 
ing. 1 have adopted another from theqiujtoin 1597) 

Airy /uttttt/gri ef in te Haley d^j, 
j. e. woids, tun'dto complaints, fucceed joys thatare dead; and 
i]^be(|ueath'd to thcni, to lyhom thejr fliould properly defcend, 
Theobald. 

Enter 
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Enter Kmg Richer J^ and his train^ marching. 

K, Rich. Who iacercepts me in thy expedition ? 
Duttb. O, fhe, thac niighc have intercepted thee. 
By (trangling thee in her accurfed womb, 
From all the daughters, wretch, thac thou baft done. 
^tftn. Hid'ft tnou thac forehead with a golden 
crown, 
'VVhere Ihould be branded, if that right were right. 
The Daughter of the prince thac ow'd that crown* 
And the dire death of my poor fons, and brothers ! 
Tell me, thou villain-flave* where are my children i 

Dutch. Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy brother 
Clarence ? 
And little Ned Plantagenec, his Ton ? 

^itffli. Where is the gende Rivers, Vaughao>Grey ? 

Dutch. Where is kind Haftiogs ? 

£./iiV£.Aflourilh, trumpets! ftrike alarum, drums' 
Let not the heavens hear thefe tell-tale women 

Rail on the Lord's anointed : Strike, I fay. 

. [Flourifij. Marwni. 
—Either be patient, and entreat me fair. 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will 1 drown your exclamations. 

Dutch, Art thou my fon ? 

K-Rich. Ay; I thank God» my father, andyourfclf. 

Duttb. Then patiently hear my impatieoce. 

X.iS/f^.Madain,! haife ^ a touch of your condition. 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof. 

Dutch. O, let me fpcak. 

K. Rich. Do, then i but I'll not hear. 

Dutch. I will be mild, and gentle in my words. 

JLRich. And brief, g<x)d mother; for I am in hafte. 

Duub. Art thoo fo nafty ? I have ftaid for thee, 
God knows, in anguilh, pain, and agony. 

' — « touch «/^^«r cendition,] h/futot fartiekoijoat umfir 

^ K.Ricb. 
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K. Rich. And came I Dot ac lafl; to comfort jou ? 

Dutch. No, by the holy rood, thou know'ft it well* 
Thou cam'ft on earth tt> rnake the earth mjr hell. ■ 
A grievous burden was thy birth to m* : 
Tetchy and wayward wasihy infancy-. 
Thy fchool-days frightful, deipcratc«^Vild, and/urious {- 
Thy prime of manhood, dating, bold, ^pd venturous^ 
Thy age confirm'd, proud, fubtlc, fly, and bloody. 
More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in hatred ; 
What comfortable hour cantl thou name, 
* That ever grac'd me in thy company } 

K, Ritb. Faith none but Humphry Houre, • thai 
call'd your gracfc 
To breakfaft once, forth of my company. 
If I be fo difgracious in your fight, 
l^t mc march on* and notof&nd your grace* 
—Strike up the drum. 

DuUb. \ pry'thee, hear me fpeak. 

K. Rich. You fpeak too bitterly. 

D»/ri. Hear me a word \ 
For I ffaall never fpeak to thee agun. 

K. Rich, Si>. 

Dutch, Either thou wilt die by God's juft of diaancei 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror ; 
Or I with grief and extreme age Ihall perifli^ 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore, take with thee my moft heavy curie % 
Which, in the day of battle, rire thee more. 
Than alt the compleat armour that thou wear'ft 1 

* That tvcr grac'd m—l "tograti feemi htreto mean tbe (ttae 
■9 to ili/i, to make happj. Hopvciwi U kmd^ and pveti mt4 
hyoun. JoHNsow. 

« HuApbry tfourt, — ] ThI* may probably be an anafioK 

to (bme BfTair o/galUntr]' of which the dutchefg hsd been farpeft- 
td. I cannot find the oaine in HoIin(Hed. Surely tho poet'i fond- 
nefi ibr aquibble hni not induced him at once to peHbnify and 
chriftea that i^r of the day which riunmon'dbii tnotbcftemali- 

Ml StEI7£N1. 

Mjr 
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My prayers on the adverfe party fight -, 
And there, the little fouls of Edward's childrwi 
Whifper the ipirits of thine enemies, 
And promifc them fucctfs and viftory ! 
Bkiody ihou art, bloody will be thy end ; 
* Shame ferves thy life, and doth thy death attend. 

{Exit. 

^jurs; Tho* far more cuife, yec much lefs fpirit 

, to curfe 

Abides in me ) I fay Amen to her. ^Going. 

K. Rich. * Stay, madam, 1 muft fpeak a word With 

you. - ' 

§utm. I have no more fons of the royal blood 
For thee to murder : for my daughters, Richard, 
They fliall be praying nuns, not weeping queens. 
And therefore Ictfel not to hit their Uves. • 

JCRscb. You have-a daughter cali'd Efeabct^, 
Vinuous.and fair, royal and gracious. - 

^tieen. And^muft me die for this ? O, fet her live; 
And -I'Ji corrupt hertfiaftners, ftainher beauty'^ 
Slander myfelf as felfc to Edward's bed,' 
Throw over hcrthc tfeil of infamy j '■ 
So (he may live unfcarr'd from bleedirig (laiighter, ' 
I will confefs Ihe was not Edward's daughter. 

K. Ricb. WKong not her birth, (he is of royal 

■■ blood. 
^ten. To fave her life, I'll fay, (he is not fo. 
JC Ricb. Her life is fafcft only in her birth. 

fueen. And only in that fafcty dy'd her brothers. 
. RicB. Lo, St their births good ftars were op- 
pofite. 
^«»..No»to their lives bad friends were contrary. 

■ Sbamtftr'uti thy l.ft, ] Tn firrui ts (O arcempaitj, fer- 

vaati being Dear tbu ptMfons of clieir mafters Johnson. ' . '■ 

■ Siaj, madam, ■■ - . ] On thi^ dialogue 'lis noi nweflary to 
beftow much criiidfiQ ; part of it is lidiciilous, and. the whole 
inpnbable. Johnsox. 

K.mcb. 
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K. Rich. All unavotded U the doom of deftiojr. 

^eeni True } when avoided grace makes d^nf* 
My babes were deftin'd to a fairer death. 
If grace had btef9*d thee with a fairer life. 

K. Rich. You fpeak, as if that I had flain my 
coulins. 

^teii. CouGns, indeed ; and by their uncle coicn'd 
Of comfort^ kingdom, kindred,- freedoin, life. 
Whofe hands foever lanc'd their tender hearts. 
Thy bead, all indire&ly, gave dire&ion. 
No doubt the murderous "knife was dull andvblurit 
Till it was whetted on thy ftonchard heart ' 
To revel in theentrails of my lambs. 
But that ftill ufe of grief makes wild grief taney 
My tongue ihould to thy ears not name my boys 
Till thv my nails were anehor'd in thine eyes $ 
And I in fucK a defperate bay of death. 
Like a poor bark, of fails and tackling reft, 
Rufh all to pieces on thy rocky bofom. 

K. Rich. Madam, fo thrive I in my enterpriie^ 
And dangerous fucccfs of bloody wars* ' 
As I intend more good to you and yours. 
Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd I 

^iffm..What good is cover'd with the faceof heaveng 
To be difcover'd, that can do me good i 

K.,Rstb. The advancement of your children, gentle 
lady; 

^tm. Up to fome fcafibld, there to lofe their heads. 

* 7iUii taiai wbttud §M ihj flcM-bard htart\ This concMt feems 
tah&ve been a great favorite of Shakefp»re's.' We'ineetint& it 
IDOre than once. In Htsry IV. 2d Part. 

Tina hid 'ft a tk»ii/and daggiri in thy thtmghtt^ 
Wbitb tbou kefi vibetttd tn tbjft*'^ btmn, 
Ttjlai, Sic. 
Again in the MtreboM afFtniti, 

Ntt M thy fiat, bat etubyftnl, barfi> ytw, 

Tbtii mak'ft t^hift knn -"■'■ StIitens. 
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K. RJ! b. No, to the dignity arid he^ht of fortune, 
•The high imperial, type of this earth's glory. 

^gea. FUttcr my forrows with report of it : 
Tell mc, what ftate, whu dignity, what honour, , 
* Canft thou demife to any child of mine ? 

K. Rieh.B.ven all I have; ay, and myfelf aad all. 
Will I withal endow a child of thine j 
So in the Letbe of thy ingrj foul 
Thou drown the fad remembrance of tbofe.WraagSj 
Whieh, thou fuppofedj I have done to thee. 

^f». Be brief; left that the procefs of thy kindnefi 
Laft longer telling than thy kindnefs* date. 

K._ Rich, Then knoW) that, from my foul, I loVe 
thy daughter, 

^een. Mydaughtcr's mother thinks it withher foul. 

K. Rich. What do you think ? 

^utem. That thou doft love my daughter, from thy 
foul i 
So, fifom thy foul's l6ve, didft thou love her brothns » 
Andi from my heart's love, 1 do thank thee for it. 

K. Ritb. Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning} 
I mean, that with my foul I love thy daughter^ 
And do intend to make hef queen of England. 

Suetn, Svj then, who dott thou ok an Ihall be her 
king ? 

'K. Ritb. Even he, that makes her queed ! Who 
ctfe Iboutd be ? 

^ueen. What, thou I 

K. Rick I, even I : what think you of it, madam ? 

*^b* bigb tBipiriai tf^ — ] ^^jr^t iiexhibiuoD, diew, difplay. 

' * CmmJI thea Aenate ] The fenfc of tlie word dV »^ » evH 

itnu but I do not rtmemW it aoy whero (b ufed : perhaps it 
Ihoald \ft-di<oifi, which the hwyer$ ufe for to frurfer, 6r maktf 
•ver. Johnson. 

The commoD m»DiD| of the verb to itmifi is (• pa^i, (roih 
icmtttri, to devolve a nght iiotai one to aaOdter. 

Stbeveks. 

Vot.VlI. X Siutm* 
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, ^aea. How cinft thoo woo her F 

K. Bifb. That I would learn of yon. 
As one being bcft ftcqnainwd with her homoor. 

^natn. And wilt thou )ewn of me ? 

K, Rich. Madam, with all my heart. 
, Slmun. S^ndtoher, l^thc bim that Qew her bro* 

tbent, 
A pair of bleeding hearts i diereoDtngrave 
Edward, and York: then, haply, wll flic weep; 
Therefore prefem to her^ — * ai fomerimc MargaKC 
Did to thy father, ftcep^d in Rutland's Uood^— 
A handkerchief I which, fay to her, did dn« 
The purple ^ ftom h«- fwcet brother^ bodies. 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes therewith. 
If ihis inducetncM mave her not to love. 
Send her a letter of thy noMedeeda ; 
Tell her, thou mad'ft away her unckClareBce^ 
Her uncle Rivers } ay, and, for her fake; 
Mad'ft quick conveyance widi her good aunt Anae> 

K. Ritb. You mock me, madam } xhis ii not «he 
way 
To mn yon- duiighter, 

^eeih There is bo other way \ 
Unliefs thou coold'ft put on fomco^r Ihape^ 
And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

X. Rich, ^ay, thtt I did all this £« love of her? 

^uetn. Nay then, indeed, Sk cannoc chufe but bate 
thee,' 
Having bowhtlovewitli fucha'trfoedylpoa. 

JC. Rich. Look, what is done, cannot be now 
amended : 

* aifimet'mt Margartt] Here » another idereacfto tl« 

pliys ofHtn-^y VI. JonittOK. 

' 1 Jfaj-tbtn, Mud, flM cauMt chffi hd luue /k/,} Tbe fcd^ 
fcciBi.tora^uiiethat we Ihogld read, 

iMt love titt, 

wnically. T.T. 
* <Uttdf^l.\ ^fitf-it wait^ hawck. Jommwiu 

Mm 
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Men Ihall (kal unadvifedly ibmetimes. 

Which after-hours give leifurc to repent. 

If I did take the kingdom from your Tons, 

To make amends, rU give it to j^our daughter* 

If I have kill'd the ifliie of your womb, 

To quicken your iocreafc, I will beget 

Mine ifiiie of your blood, upon your daughter. 

A grandam's name is little lels in love. 

Than is the doting title of a mother ; 

They are as children^ but one ftep below* 

Even of your metal, of your very blood *, 

Ofall one pain, fave for a night of groans 

^dur'd of her, for whom you ' bid like forrow. 

Your chiklren were vexation to your youth. 

But mine Qiall be a comfort to your age- 

The lofs you have, is biit — a fon being king. 

And 1^ that lofs your daughter is made queeoi 

I caniioc make you what amends I would. 

Therefore accept fuch kindnefs as I can. 

Doriet your fon, that with a fearful foul 

Leads difcontented fteps in foreign foil* 

Thia fair alliance quickly fhall call home 

To high promotions, and great dignity. 

The king, that calls your beauteous daughto^wifei 

Familiarly Ihall call thy Dorfet— brother. 

Again 0iaU you be mother to a king* 

And all the ruins of diftrefsful times 

Repair'd with double riches of content. 

What ! we have many goodly days to fee : 

The liquid drops of tears, that you have Ihed, 

jShall come ag^in transform'd to orient pearl ; 

' Advantaging their loan with intereft 

Often times double gain of bappinefs. q 

f -"M liit/erravj.] Bid is in the p«ft tenre front i/ir. Johns. 
' JJvwulgptig titir love vailh iiil're/l. 

My cajy emend BtioD vill convince trtry teider hvt and /mv are 
la made 
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Go then, my mother, to thy daughter ga j 

Make bold her bafliful years with your experience j 

Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's talc ; 

Put in her tender heart the afpiring flame 

Of golden fov'reignty ; acquaint the princefs 

With the fwcct filent hours of marriage joys : 

And when this arm of mine hath cnaftiftd 

The petty rebel, dull-brain'd Buckinghanr, 

Bound with triumphant garlands will I come. 

And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed ; 

To whom I will retail my conqueft won, 

And flie fliall be fole vidtrefs, Cicfar's Csefar. ' 

^cen. What were I bcft to fay ? her father's brothcC 
Would be her lord ? or (hall I fay, her uncle ? 
Or he that flew her brotherr, and her uncles i 
Under what title fliall I woo for thee, 
Thit'God, the law, my honour, and her love, 
Can make fecm pleafing to her tender years ? 

K. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this alliance. 

^een. Which fhc fliall purchafc with ftill lafting 
war. 

A'. RJch. Tell her, the king, that may command, 
intreats.— 

i;Vrt». That at her hands, which the king's King 
forbids. 

K Rich. Say, flic fliall be a high and mighty 
queen. 

i^«». To wail the title, as her mother doth. 

K. RJcb. Say, I will love her everlaftingly. 

mad: cut of one another only by ■ letter turned BpJtde down. 
0/itnfimti u i llupiil concretion of three words. My cmenduioa 
gives thi* apt and earyrcDfe. Tb*lfari i iat jau iavr Icat la jaar 
a0iSiiiu,JhaU ittitra J ii^agtms ; omJ rijuirtj/tHiywaj ^iaieitSa 
<U!iii iaffim/i twenty times ai grtal aijnrJin»V!i ha-ui tin. 

Theobald. 
Theobald foond this concretion, ai he call* it, rather loofeljr . 
formed in the folio, where it fttndt thai, — Ofun-iimtt. Stuvcms, 
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^jum. But bow long Ifaall that title, ever, laft t ' 
A". Rich. Sweetly in force, unto her fair life's end. 
.^WAt.But how long, fairl^.ihall her fweet lifclaft? 
K- Rich. As long as heaven, and nature, lengthen it. 
^ueen. As long as hcJl and Richard like of ir. 
K. Rich. Say, I, her fov'reign, am her fubjeft low. ' 
^ueen. But flie, your fubjeft, loaths fuch fov'reignty. 
X. Rich Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 
Queen. An honeft tale fpeeds beft, being plainly told. 
K. Rich. Then, in plain terms tell her my loving' 

tale. 
^m. Plain, and not honeft, is too harfii a ftile. 
K. Rieb. Your reafons are too Oiallow, and coo 

quick. 
^een. O no, my reafons are too drep and dead % 
Two deep and dead poor infants in their graves. 
K. Rub. Harp not on that ftriog, madam ; that is 

paft. ♦ 
^eea. Harp on it fbill fliall I, tilt heart-ftrings 

break. 
K. Sicb. Now by my George, my garter^ and my 

crown 
Queen. Profan'd, diOtonout'd, and the third ufurp'd. 
K. Rieb. i fwear. 

^Mf . By nothing ; for this is no oath. 
The George, profan'd, hath loft bis holy honour ; 
The garter, blemifti'd, pawn'd his knightly virtue ^ 
The crown^ ufurp'd, di&rac'd his kingly glory. 
If fomething thou woiildft fwear to be believ'df 

" Bmt h»<to iMfAaS ibai lUli, tvtr, Ufi f] YovD^ ku bonow*d 
^i( tboagbc ta m Umivtrjd Bagmi, 

M*i f«f ' mf mifirift aid my/Mni, 

WbUh ittj ngt vmA ibttttraHj^mlltwif STttTim. 

' am bir/uljiB low.] Thg* Mv ^lio, Tfae quirto'i read, 

■ htr/mijiSlave. Steevbni. 

* Hmrf a«r, &c.] Intlw regolMiov of thdii Ihort ipeec&eil have 
(tUowM the fifft and fecond gtwrtoi. Stbivihi. 

I 3 Swear 
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Swciir then by Ibmetbiilg that tboa hiA notwron^dt 

K. Rich. Now by the world,— 

^ifetti, 'T\\ full of chy foul wrongs. 

K. Rieb. My father's death,— 

^een. Thy life hath that dUhonour'j], 

K. Ritb. Then by myfclf,-^- 

^en. Tbyfelf is fel/-nitr-us'd. 

K. Rifb. Why then, by hcavcny— 

^w»* Heavcq's wrong is moft of alt. 
If thou didft fear to break an oath with faeavciif 
The unity the king my hufband made 
Had not been broken, nor my brother Shin. 
If thou hadft fear*d to break an o»th with him** 
The imperial mct^I circling now thy head 
Had grac'd th? tender icmplcs of my child » 
And both the princes had been breathing here i 
* Which now, two tcndtr bed-fellows for duft> 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worms. 
What can'fl; thou fwear by nflw ? 

K. Rich. By time to come, 

^Ms. Th»t thou haft wrongfd in xht tb^e fftX" 
pafti 
F()r I mylelf hate many tears to wa(h 
Hereafter time, for time paft, wrong'd fcy th«c, 
The childreja liTe,wholc fatWrs thqu iuft ^u^wr'd, 
Uagovem'd youth* to wail it in their age : 
The parents live, whofe children thou haft butcher*d, 
pld barren [^antt, to iVail it in their age. 
^wear not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifus'd ere us'd, by times ill-us'd o'er-paft. 

I _^;fi, ]^„ J •j<^„ all tlie dd oopu. TlM atodera 

pn«s read, 

■■ ■ ■ - -u^k heaven. 

I kiveraOored the old rcadit)^. becaule bim (tlie oUiijiK flic of 
|»] was anciently i^redforiV, in a. mmirai fn/t. Steivshi. 

■ ffikimmitimttMJtr, &c.] Mr. Redeiick obftfVci, that thf 
^id tm it without aay Sanx, ad would reid, 

Wbkhmnn^oiyumiir, at?. StHvbnI. 

3 ^^'^ 
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K. Rich. As I intend to pco^r aod repent I 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
OfhoftUearnsl myfelf, myfelf confound! 
Heaven, and fonone bar mt happy hours ! 
Day, yield me nor thy light, nor night thy rcA f 
Be of^fite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's lore, 
Immacutatc devotion, holy thoughts, 
I tender not thy beauteous princely diughtert 
Id her confifts my happinefs, and thine ; 
Without her, follows to myfclf, and thee, 
Herfelf, the land, and many a chriftian foul. 
Death, defolation, ruin, and decay : 
It cannot be avoided, but by this } 
It will nOc be avoided, but by this. 
Therefore, dear mother, (I muft call you fo,) 
Be the auorney of my love to her : 
Plead what I will be, not what I have been % 
Not mydderts, but what 1 will deferve : 
Urge the ixceflity and ftate of times. 
And be not peevilh found in great defigns. 
^tfUM. Shall I be tempted of the devil thus f 
K. Ri^. Ay, if the devil tempt thee to-do eood i 
^gten. Shall I forget myfclf, to be myfelf F 
K. Sitb:. Ay, if your fiilf's remembrance wrong 

yourielf. 
^etH. But thou didft kill my children. 
^ JC/Ufi. But in you daughter's womb I bury them I 
Where, in that ne^ of fpicery, they fhall breed 
Selves of tkemlelvcs, to your recomforturc. 
^Mten. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will ? 
K. Rich. And be a happynxitnef by the deed. 
^€en. I go. Write to me very fliorily. 
K. SsckwMhn my true love's kits, and fo farewell. 

— Relenting fool, and (hallow, changing.womant 
How now r what news ? 

1 4 Etiter 
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Enter Ratcltfft and Cattjby, 

Rat, Moft mighty fovereign, on the wefiem coaft 
Jlidech a puilT^nc navy % to our Ibores 
Throng nianydoubcful hotlo>v-hearted friends, 
Unarm'd, and unrefoly'dto beat them back: 
*Tis ihoijghi that Richmond is their admiral^ 
And there they hull, cxpe6ling but the aid 
Of Buckingham! to welcome them alhore. 

K.Eich. ' Some light-foot friend poltto the dukt 
of Norfolk, 
^apclifF, thyfcjf i — or Catefby j whfre is he ? 

Cafe/. Here, my good lord, 

KRicb.CiKiby, fly to the duke. 

Catef. 1 will, my lord, with all convenient hafte. 

K.Ricb. Hatcliff', come hither: Poft to Saliibury | 
When thou coin'ft thithcr.-rT-duU unmindful villain, 

[TtCate/iy. 
Why ftay'ftthou here, and go'ft not to the duke? 

Catef. Firft, mighty liege, tcjl me your hSghncfs* 
pleafurej 
What fron) yogr grace I fliall deliver to him. 

K. Rich. Q true, good C«cft)y ;-^Bid hitn levy 
ftrait 
The greateft ftrength and po\?er he can make. 
And meet me fuddcnly at Salifbury. 

Eat, What, may \t pleafe you, iball I do at Salif- 

biiry ? 
X'.i^Vi. Why, what wouldft thou do there, before 

Igo? 
Rat. Ypiir highnefs told me, I fliould pofi before. 
fi.. Rich. My mind is chang'd.-r*t 

elution and coofufioti is in ihu (ccoe very happily reprefentel^ 
p^ incoofiflentpnlen, and ruddcDyarUdoniof opinion. Jobni. 
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Enter Jjsri Statihy. 

fitanley, what news with you ? 

Siaat. None good, my liege^ to plcafe you with the 
hearing •, 
Nor none fo ^ad, but well may be reported. 

K. Rich. Heyday a riddle I neither good, nor bad! 
\7hy doft thou run fo many miles about, 
When thou may'ft tell thy tale the nearaft way ? 
Once more, what news i 

Stanl. Richmond is on the feds. 
- K. Rieb. There let him fmk, and be the feas on him t 
White-liver'd runagate, what doth he there ? 

Stanl. I know not, mighty fovereign, butliy guefs. 

K. Rich. Well, as you guefs ? 

Stanl. Stirr'd up by Dorfet, Buckingham, and 
Morton, 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown. 

K-Rith, Is the chair empty? isthefwordunfway*d? 
Is the king dead ? the empire unpolTcf^'d ? 
What heir of York is there alive, but we ? 
And who is England's king, but great York's heir t 
Xheo tell me, what makes lie upon the fca i 

Stanl. Unlefs for that, my liege, I cannot gue(a. 

JC RJcb. Unlefs for that he comes to be your liege, 
Yog cannpt gMsls wherefore the WcKhman comc|. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, 1 fear. 

Stanl. No, mighty liege; therefore miftruft me nor. - 

^.i2/^j6. Where is thy power then to beat him back? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers ? 
Are they not now upon the weftern Ihore, 
Safe condt)£ting the rebeb from their flups ? 

Stanl. No, my good lord, my friends are in the 
north. 

K. Rieb. Cold friends to me : What do they in the ' 
north. 
When cfaey fliou{d fervc their fovereign in the weft f 

Stanh 
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Sunt. They have not been commanded^ mightjr 
king: 
Pleafc it your majcfty to give me leavei 
I'll mufter up my friends, and meet your grace. 
Where, and what time, your majefty (hall pleafc. . 
K. Rich. Ay, ay, thou wouldft fain he goae to joift: 
with Rtcbmoiid, 
But rU not truft you, fir. 

Statd. Moft mighty fovereign. 
You have no cauli; to hold my friendfliip doubtful : 
I never was, nor never will be, falfc. 
K. Rich. Well go, mufter thy men i but karc be- 
hind 
Thy foD George Stanley : look, your heart be firm. 
Or elfe hts head's alTurance is but frail. 
StanL So deal with him, as I prove true to you ! 

{Exit Staniey. 
Enur a Mijfn%tr> 

Mef. My gracious fovereign, now in Devonftihr, 
As I by friends am welt advertifed. 
Sir Edmund Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
Biftiop of Exeter, his elder brother. 
With many more confederates, are in arms. 

£ff f »' anotbtr Mejfenger. 

s Mtf. In Kent, my liege, the Guilfords are in 
arms •, 
And every hour ' more competitors 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ftrong. 

EnUr another Mejfenger, 

3 JWf^My Iwd, the army of theduke of Bucking- 
ham — 

K. Rich, Out on ye, owls ! nothing but fongs of 
death? [Hefirikahim. 

■ — ■ -mcrt ampaiitnl Tbtt b> inote<^poiieaU. JaHHSONw 

There, 
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There, take thou that, tiU thou bring better news. 

3 Mtf. The news I have to tell your majefty. 
Is, — that, by fudden Boods and fatl of waters, 
BuduBgham's army is difpen'd add fcattcr*d { 
And hehimfelf wander'd away alone, 
No man knows whither. 

Ju Bicb. Oh ! I cry ^lee nnercy : 
There is my purfe, to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-advifed friend proclaim'd 
Reward to him that brinffs the traitor in f 

3 MtS' Su'^h proclamauon hath been made, ny liegt^ 

EaitT aiutbtr Meffa^er, 

4 Mef. Sir Thomas Lovet, and lord marquis Dotfet, 
*Tis faid, nly li^e, in Yorklbire are in arms. 

But this good comfort bring I to your highnds. 
The Brctagne navy is difpen'd, by tempcft. 
Richmond, in Dorfedhire, feot out a boat 
Unto the Ihore, to aflt thc^ on the tMUiks, 
If they were his aOiftants, yea, or no } 
'Who anfweredhim, they came from Buckingbom 
Upon his party : he, miftrufting them, 
Hois'd fail, and nude his courie again for Brctagne. 
K. Rich. March on, march on, fince wc are up in 
arms ; 
If not to fighc with foreign enemies, 
Vet to beat down thefe rebels here at home. 
EiUer Cetejby. 
Catef. My liege, the duke of Buckingham is takent 
That is the beft news : That the earl of Richmond 
|i with 4 mighty power landed at Milford, 
Is colder news, but yet ic mufl: be told. 
K. RJeb. Away towards Salifburys while wc reafoii 
here, 
A royal battle might be won and loft : — 
Some one take onlrr, Buckingham be brought 
To Saiifbury ^ the reft march on with me. [Exeunf. 
SCENE 
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SCENE V. 
LoTd Stanlff's boufe. 
Enter I^ord Sianlff, snd Sir driftopba- UrfieUk. 

Stanlr* Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond tbis from 
me; — 
That in the ftye of this mo(l bloody boar, 
My Ton George Stanley is frank'd up in hold ; 
If 1 revolt, off goes young George's head j 
The fear of thai holds off my prefent aid. 
But, tdl me, where is princely Richmond now ? 

Cbri. At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-wcft in Wales. 

Stanl. What men of name refort to him ? 

Cbri. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned Ibldier j 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, and fir William Stanley i 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, fir James Blunt, 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew \ 
And many others of great name and worth : 
And towards London do they bend their courfe. 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 

Stanl. Return unto thylord ; commend me to him ; 
Tell him, the queen hath heartily confented 
He flial) efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter. 
Thefe letters will refolve him of my mind. 
Farewell. [Exeimt. 

* S!r Cbrifltphtr,tell RithmeaJ ibh/ram mt ;] The perTon. wbo 
h called fir Chriftopher here, and who has been (tiled fb in the 
firamaiii Pirjunn (tf all theimpreffioDs, I Gad by the chroniclet to 
have been Chriflopher Urfwicic, a bachelor in divinity; xnd 
chaplain to the countcfi of Richmond, who had iDteriiiarrie4 
with [be lord Stanler. This jmeft, the hiftory ttllt ui, frequentljr 
ownt backwards and forwards, nDfufpefijcd, on meflagcs betwlQ 
the countefs of Richmond, and her huljund, and the yoan^ carl 
of Richmond, whilA he was preparing to make bis delccnt on 
Englatid. I'hiobald. 

Dr. Johnfon bas obferred, that Sir was anciently a title affitmcd 
by gradaatei. This the late Mr- Gmbrie difpatet ; and fays, it 
was a tide bid by the pope's legates, &c. that his bolineJ* might 
be on the f^jneiootioz with Jlie king. Stibvins. 

ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE L 

SALlSSURr. 

Enter tbt Sheriff, and Buckingkamt ti»tb balberdsy Ud to 
execution. 

BUCKIHOHAM. 

WILL not king Richard let me fpeak with him ? 
Sber. No, good my lord ■, therefore be patient. 

Buck. Mailings, and Edward's children. Rivers, 
Grey, 
Holy king Henry* and thy fair fon Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have mifcarried 
By under-hand, corrupted, foul injuftice i 
If that your moody, difcomented, fouls 
Do through the clouds behold this prcfent hour. 
Even for revenge mock my deftruftion ! 
This is Alt-Souls day, fellows, is it Dot ? 

Sher. It is, my lord. 

Buck. Why, then All-Souls day is my body*s 
doomfday. 
This is the day, which, in king Edward's time 
I wilh'd might fall on me, when I was found 
Falfc to his children, or his wife's allies. 
This is the day, wherein I wilh'd to fall 
By the falfc faith of him whom moft I trolled : 
This, this All-Souls day to my fearful foul, 
' Is the determin'd refpite of my wrongs. 

' Ii th* Jtirrmit'd Ttipa af mj •wrangi.'l This it oonlenle, we 
fliovld read, 

--— relpcfl tfiij ^vTMgt, 
i, e. requitsl, Wakbukton. 

Haotner had rightly explained it, the tioK to which the poDiflc 

SKiit of hit wron|3 wit r/pitid, 

WTtrngt in tbiiline steani wrn^i done, or injoriow piafiices. 

John ton. 

Thai 



D,g,l,..cbyGOOglC 



itf E I N G R I C H A B D lO^ 

That high All-feer, whom I dallied with. 
Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my heafli 
And given in earned what 1 bc^d in jcft. 
Thus doth he force the fwords of wicked men 
To turn their own points on their mafters* bofiHDS i 
Thus Margarctf s cBric falls hcETy on my neck. 
Wbenbe^ quoth fhe, fiaUfpUt thy heart withfonow, 
Remtmhtr, H^rjaret wsj a pr^beU/i. 
Cooie, firs, convey me to the block of Ihanje ; 
Wrong harfi but wrong, and ' blame the due wFbUiwr. 
[Exeunt BucMMgbamy Sberif, and Ogimt. 

SCENE n. 
^i^mortht tm tbe borders ef Lacejhr^t, 4'ow^ 
Enter Henry Earl of Riebmond, Earl of Oxford, Sfn^ 

Jams Bluntf Sir ff^alter Herbert, and ethers, tvitb 

tttum and coteurs. 

Ricbm. Fellows in arms, and my moft loving friendsi 
Bruis'd underneath the yoke of tyranny. 
Thus far jnto the bowels of the land 
Have we march'd on without impediment i ' 
And here Kceive we from our father Stanley 
Lines of fiur comfort and encouragement. 
The wretched, bloody, and ufurping boar. 
That fpoil'd your fummer-fields, and frui^ul vines* 
Swills your vrarm blood like walh, a,nd makes bi* 
trough 

*■ — hUmttht Jmt t/ i/ami.] ThU fccDe flionld. In mjr opmioa, 
be added to the foregoing aft, To the fourth a& will have a maiti 

- full asd Aiding con clofion, and the fifth aS wiU comprile the bo- 
finefs of the important day, which put an end to the CDinfewion 
ofYork andLancafter. Some of the quarto editieiu are notdi- 
vidcd into n&i, and it is probable, dut this and taany othtTflMj/M 

• were left by the aaibor in one unbralcea coniinnity, and aftenwardt 
diftributed by chance, or what feemi to have been s zoide ver^ 
llttte btttet, b}-.thc jodgmevt orcApticcsfiJie&ftcoiiDia. 

JouNsoir. 

la 
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Iq yotir ^ cmboweird bofoms 1 this foul fwine 
lies now even in the centre of this ifle, 
J4aur to the town of Leicefter as weleirn. 
From Tamworth chitber, is but one dajr's march. 
In' God's name, chcerlyon, couragious friends, 
■To reap the harvcft of perpetual peace. 
By this one Moody trial of Iharp war. 

O}^. Every man's confcicnce is a thoutand IVords, 
To figfac waiflft that bloody homicide. 

Htrh. I £>ubt not, but his fHends will fly to tn. 

Bhmt. He hath do friends, but who are friends fw 
fear. 
Which in his deareft need will fly itom hiffl. 

Skbm. All for our pamage.— Then, in God's name, 
Durch, 
TrueKope is fwift, and flies -with fwallow's wings -, 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

SCENE HL 
BO SWO RT H FIELD. 

EMttr King Richard ht arms ^ vntb tbeDake efNerfoHct 
Earl ef Surrey, and others, 
K. Rich. Here pitch our tents, even here in BoT* 
worth field.— 
• My lord of Surrey, why look you lb fad ? 

Smr. My lu:art is ten rimes lighter than my looks. 
K. Rich. My lord of Noriblk.— 
Ner. Here mofl gracious liege. 
K. Rich. .Norfolk, we mufi have knocks : Ha I 
muAwenocf 

■mhtvuIPJ hfimi ^] ExcnterateS j ripped up: lilttt* 

iipi, to the Prometheaa vulture ; or, more probkbly* 

eVentence prcmODsced in the Englith coom ^ainft traitora, 

if -wUdt they ue condeinm^ to beJMigpd, ^ram, -itMt.n, tm. 
" ^.Md quartered. Jobxsom. 

Nor. 
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Nor. We muft both give and take, my graeiousf 
lord. 

K. Rieb. Up with my tent j here will I li< to-night j 
But where to-morrow ?■=— Well, all's one for that. 
.^Who hath defcry'd the number of the traitors ? 

Nor. Six, or feven thoufand is their utmoft powen 

K, Rich. Why, our battaHon trebles that KeoHnt : 
Befides, the king's nanK Is a tower of ftrength. 
Which they upon the adverfe faction want.— 
Up with the tent. — Come, noble gentlemen. 
Let us furvey the vantage of the ground.-^^ 
Call for fome men of * found dire^ion ; — > 
Let's want no difcipline, make no delay. 
For, lords, to-morrow is a bufy day. [^Exetmt. 

Enter en tie ether fide of the fields RiebmonJ, Sri* 
ff^illiam Branden^ Oxford^ and Dorfet. 

liielm. The weary fun hath made a golden fet^ 
And by the bright tratrk of his iiery car. 
Gives fignal of a goodly day to-morrow. 
—Sir V/illiam Brandoni you fhall bear my RaRdard.— « 
The earl of Pembroke keep his regiment v 
•^-Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to hini ; 
And by the Iccond hour in the morning 
DeGre the earl to fee me in my tent. 
—Yet one thing more, good Blunt, before thou goeft j 
Where is lord Stanley quarter'd, doft thou know ? 

Bluat Unlcfs I have mifta'en his colours muchj 
(Which, well I am aflur^d, I have not done) 
His regiment lies half a mile at leaft 
South from the mighty po+rcr of the king. 

Ricbtn. If without peril it bepoOible, 
Sweet Blunt, make Ibmcgood means to fpeak with 
him, 

'••~fim^ JirtSim] True judgveat ; tried mitttatj ftjll. 

JOHKION. 

hod 
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And give him from me this moll needful note. 

Blunf. Upon my life, my lord, I'll undertake it. 
And fo, God give you quiet reft to-night ! 

Ricbm. ' Give me fome ink and paper ; in my tent 
rU draw the form and model of our battle. 
Limit each leader to his feveral charge. 
And part injuft proportion our fmall ftrength. 
My lord of Oxford, — you, Cr William Brandon, 
And you, fir Walter Herbert, ftay with me. 
Good night, good capiab Blunt. Come, gentlemen, 
Let us confult upon to-morrow's bufinefs. 
—In to our tent, the air is raw and cold. 

[Thty withdraw into the tent. 

Enter to bis tent King Richard^ Ratdiffy Norfolk^ and 
Catejby. 

K. Rich. What is't o'clock ? 

Catef, It's fuppcr time, my lord \ 
It's nine o'clock. 

K. Rich. I will not fup to-night. 
Give me fome ink and paper. 
What, is my beaver eaficr than it was ?— 
And ajl my armour laid into my tent? 

Catef. It is, my liege; and all things are in readincfs, 

K. Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge^ 
Ufe careful watch, chufe trufty centinels. 

Nor. I go, my lord.- 

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor. I warrant you, my lord. {.Exitf 

' Givimtfina inkmd pa^cri~-'\ I have placed ihcfe lines hrro 
■s they Hand in the it& editions : the reft pUce them three fpeechei 
before, after the words Sir H'tUiam Srani/rii, yeu pell bea' ffly 
fianJard; interrupting what there follows ; Tht larl of Ptrntrair, 
ttc. I think them more naturally introduced here, when he is re. 
tinng to hii tent ; atui confidering what he has to do that pight. 

Vol. VII, K K. Rich. 
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K. Rich. Ratcliff— 

Rat. My lord i 

K. Rich. Send ouc a purfuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bring his power 
Before fun-rifing, left his fon George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal nighc— 
Fill me a bowl of wine : — * Give me a vratch :— 

\To RaUUff. 
Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow.— 
' Look, that my (laves be found} and not too heavy. 
Ratcliff— 

Rat. My lord ? 

K. Rich. Saw'ft thou the melancholy lord Nor- 
thumberland ? 

Rat. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himfelf. 
Much about cock-fliut time, * from troop to troop, 

—Gtvi mt a watch :] A •aiatth hu muty BgiiilicatioBS, 



but I fliould believe th>t it meani in this place not a faitiiiel, 
which would be regularly placed at the king's tent; nor an in- 
ftrument tomeaTure timC) which wu not ufeid in that age ; but a 
wacch-light acandletoburnby him; the light tbu afterward) 
. buTHt Hut ; yet a few lines after, he fays. 

Bid mj giiarj vialeJr, 
which leaves it doubtful whether icdtti is not here a lentineL 
Johnson. 
I believe ibat particular kind, of candle Is here meant, which 
was ancieoily called a vuaici, becaufe, being marked ant into 
feflinm, each of which was acertain portion of time in burning, it 
fupplicd the place of what we now call awatch. 1 have feen tbefe 
candles rcprefentcd with 'great nicety in fome of the piftures of 
Albert Durer. Stefvens. 

Lord Bacon mentioiH a fpecies of light called an mll-aight, 
which is a wick fet in the middle of a large cake of wax. Johns. 

' L:ek, thai my Haves bt fiiiiid,—'\ Siat/ti are the wood of the 
hnccs. Johnson. 

" Mud alnr cock-diut linu,-- ] Ben JonfoB ufes the lanie 
exprefiion in one of his entertain menu, 

" Foryou would not yeitemight, 
" Kifs him in-the caci-Jhia light " 
Cick-put is thetlaae at which fowls go torooft. Steevens. 

Went 
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Went through the army, cheering up the foldiers. 

K. SJcb. I am fatisfy'd. Give me a bowl of wine : 
I have not that alacrity of fpirit. 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have. — ■ 
fi-^So, fct it down.-^Is ink and paper ready ? 

Sat. It iSf my lord. 

K. Rich. Bid my guard watch, and leave mt. 
About the mid of night come to my Knt, 
And help to arm me, RacdiE— Leave me now, I fay! 
[£*/> RatcUff, 

Bicbmond*s tent openst and difeoven bitiiy (^d 
Enter Stanley. 

Stanl. Fortune and viitory fit on thy helm ! 

Ricbm. All comfort^ chat the dark nig[)C can afford^ 
Be to thy perfon, noble father-in-law ! 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? 

Stanl. I, ' by attorney, blefs thee from thy mother^ 
"Who prays continually for Richmond's good. 
So much for that, — The filent hours ileal on, ' 
And flaky darknefs breaks within the eaft. 
In brief, for fo the fcafon bids us be. 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning } 
And put thy fortune to the arbitremcnt 
Of bloody flrokes, and mortal faring war. 
' I, as I may, (that which I would, 1 cannot) 
With beft advantage will deceive the time. 
And aid thee in this doubtful fliock of arms; 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward. 
Left, being feen,thy tender brother George^ 
fie executed in his father's fight. 

* —ly ^titniy } By depttutiDB. Johkioh. 

^ l,ail 9iay. 

Jfitb bifi tivtttttagi ^ill/ltccivt tbt iimt,\ 
I will take the beft opponunity to elude the dangen of tbis coii'> 

jllDdurC. JOHMIOX. 

K a Fare- 
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Farewell. ' The leifure, and thefcarful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love. 
And ample enterchange of fwcct difcourfe. 
Which fo-long-fundred friends fhould dwell upoQ.'- 
God giVe us leifure for thefe rites of love! 
Once more, adieu : — Be valiant and fpeed well ! 

Ricbm. Good lords, condu£l him to his regiment : 
I'll ftrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap; 
X'Cft leaden ilumber peize me down to-morrow, ^ 
When I Ihould mount with wings of viftorf. 
—Once more, good night, kind lords, and gentlemen. 
[Exeunt Lordly &?f. 
— O Thou ! whofe captain I accountmyfelf. 
Look on my forces with a gracious eye ; 
Put in thtir hands thy bruifing irons of wrath. 
That they may crufh down with a heavy fall 
The ufurping helmets of our advcrfaries ! 
Make us thy miniftersof chaftifement. 
That we may praife thee in thy victory ! 
To thee I do commend my watchful foul. 
Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes ; 
Sleeping, and waking, oh, defend me (till ! ^Slteps* 

• .r/.e UifuTi, andtbifm-fid tim* 

Cuti efflht etrmaititui vavii e/hvi,"] 
We hava ft'ill a phrafe equivalent to this, howerer harfh it mar 
(ccia, I liituU Ja till, i/lt^^iixemeuU ^,rmii, v/iitie lei/urt, at in 
tills paiTage, Handa ftiT -want ^leifure. So again, 
hUre than I ba-vt/aiJ 
T'A/ leifure and tnfertemtni aftbelim* 
Ftrbids tadtutll mpan. ' ■ — JOHHSOIT. 

^ ■.! ■pe'iT.e me dnvH te-MorrB'ui,'] Thus the old copies. Tli« 
modern editions read— /n;^. Topiist, i. e. to luiigb dnot, from 
pi/-'', French. 

I mcec with the word la the old play of Tie RaJgiu ef &'*i 
E.ivnard thf third, 1596, 

" And ftizt their deeds with heavy weight of lead," 

Steiteni. 



SCENIC 
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SCENE V. 

Between the tents of Richard and Riehmond : 
ibey fiee^ftg. 

Enter the Gbofi > rf Prince Edward^ fon to Henry the 
fixtb, 

Ghofi, Let me fit heavy on thy foul to-morrow ! * 
\ro K. Rich. 
Think, how thou ftab'dft me in the prime of youth 
At Tewklbury ; dcfpair, therefore, and die. 
—Be cheerful Richmond ; for the wronged fouls 

[ToRJcbm. 
Of butcher'd princes 6ght in thy behalf: 
King Henry's ilfue, Richmond, comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghofi of Henry the fixtb. 
Gbofi. When I was mortal, my anointed body 

{"To K. Rich. 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes -, 
Think on the Tower, and me ; defpair, and die. 
Henry the fixth bids thee defpair, and die ! 
— Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror ! {To Richm. 

> Eater tb* Gie;f.]Thb circumflKDCcis UkewirelbuDdio theold 
book firft called the Mirier for Magiflralti, which was afterwards 
pabliihed under the title of the FalUi ef uMfenmiait Priam. Of 
thia book there were veiy many edicions, and fometbing was added 
at almaft every te-impreinon,fo that I cannot for a certainty pro. 
noonce whether the Ltgtni aj Richard wu eulier or later [ban thij 
play of Shakcfpeare. 

Ai iu wf tint BK^Mimhrimg it J I lit, 
Herrid a/fidi afftar" d umlB mmttjt. 
Itbtmghi that all ib/t mardtT'd gbafti, toitml 

Bj dtalb badftnt le riir amiimtlji grmvti 
With baltful na\ft atciu Mj ttmf did cryi, 

Md eflbt bta-uini, •wiib/ad etaiftaiit, diderarut 
^altbtj»» guilty torttcb might vngnaitt ba^vt. 
Hi* terror on waldog is likewife rcrj forcibly defcribed. 

Steivens. 

K 3 Harry, 
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Harry, * chac prophcfy'd thou fhouldft be king, 
Poth comfort thee in thy lleep ; live and flourim> 

Enter fbe Ghofi of Clarence. 

Gbofi. Lee me fit heavy on thy foul to-morrow ! 

I. that was walh'd to death with fulfom wine, 
poor Clarence, Ijy thy guile betray'd \o death ! 
To-murrow in the batde think on me. 
And fall thy edgelefs fword : Pefp^ir and die ! 
-— Thou ofispring of the houfe of L^ncafter, 

{To Ritbm, 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee ; 
Good angels guard thy battle ! live, and Bourifh 1 

Enter the Gbofis of Rivers^ Grey, and VaHgban. 

Rjv. Let me fit heavy on thy foul to-morrow, 

' {To K. Rith. 

p.iver^ that dy'd at Pomfrct ! Df fpair and die ! 

Grey. Think upon Grey, and let thy ibul dcfpair ( 

[To K. Rich. 

Vaugb. Think upon Vaughan *, and, with guilty fear 

Let tall thy lance ! Richard, defpair and die ! 

[To K. Rich, 
Jll. Awake ! and think our wrongs in Richard'^ 
bofom 
V^ill conquer him ;— Awake, and win the day ! 

[ToRichm^ 
Enter the Ghefi of Lord Hafiings. 

Ghofi. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake ; 

[To K. Rich, 
And in a blogdy battle end thy days I 

*^Ha'ry, thai prcpbl^'J ibetjttuUl} h* ling,'] ThU prOphcCV, tO 

fViA this allulioD ia miAe, wks uttered in one of the parts of 

TN4 
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Think on lord Halltngs ; and dcfpair and die! 

— Quiet, untroubled foul, awake, awake ! f 7* Ricbm, 

Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's fake. 

Enter-tbe Gbofis of the twoyeutig Princes. 

Che^s. Dream on thy coufins fmother'd in the 
Tower. 
' Let us be lead wiihin thy bofom. Richard, 

[To K. Rich. 
And weigh thee down to ruin, fhame, and death ! 
Thy nephews' fouls bid thee defpair and die. 
•- ^leep, Richmond, deep in peace; and wake in joy ; 
^[ToRJcbm. 
Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy ! 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings ! — 
Edward's unhappy fons do bid thee flourifh* 

Enter the Gboft 0/ Atme^ bis wife. 
Cboji, Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy 

wife, [reK.Ri(b. 

That never flept a quiet hour with thee, 
^ow Blls thy fleep with perturbations. 
To-morrow in the battle think on me. 
And fall thy edgelefe fword : Defpair and die \ 
— Thou, quiet loul, fieep thou a quiet Qeep, 

\To Ricbtn. 
Dream of fuccefs and happy viftory t 
Thy adverlary's wife doth pray for thcc,. 

*l.*tuht laid •wilhia iby ie/om, RiiiarJ,"] ThU is a poor feebk 
Rading' I have rellored from ibe elder quarto, publilhejl in 1597, 
which Mr. Pope doei not pretend tohavcfeen, 

Lit ui 61 lead •within tby bofcm, Richard, 
Thii conefpoDds with what i> faid in the line tminediatety follow- 

4«i weigh ibu down /• ravi, Jbamt, and Aaih. 

Theobald. 

K 4 Enter 
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Eater the Gbofi of Buckingham. 

Ghcfi. The firft was I that hclp'd thee to the crown, 
[To K. Rich. 
The laft was I, that felt thy tyranny. 
O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltinefs! 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death ; 
Fainting, defpair ; defpairing, yield thy breath \ 
— ' I dy'd for hope, ere I could lend thee aid : 

[To Ricbm, 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not difmay'd : 
Gad and f^ood ange!s fight on Richmond's fide. 
And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 

\Tbe Ghofis vamjb. 
\K. Richard Jiarti out of his dream. 

K. Rich. ' Give me another horfe, bind up my 

wounds, 

Have 

^ I J/ J/er hope, — ] i.e. I died for wifhing \vell to you- But 
lAr. Theobald, with great fagacity, conje^ured belf* or aiJ i 
which gave the line this fine Icnfe, I liii^ijcr giviag ibte aid itfirt 1 

UaU givl tbn aid. WaHSUBTON. 

Hannier reads, 

/ died forfook, — 
end Tupporis his conjeflure thus. 

Thia, 39 appears from hiflory,w3s thecaTeoftbe dukeofBuck- 
ingham: that being H op p'd with his army upon the banks of 
Severn by great deluges of rain, he was deferted by his foldiers, 
who being in great dillrefs, halffamilhed for waotof vittuals, and 
deltitute of pay, difbanded themlelves and Hed. Hakuer. 

Hanmer'semenJation is very plaufible; but may not the mean' 
ingoftheeipreflion be, I ditdfarnnlj ba-umg bafid ta ^\we ^bu ibat 
afysnce, which i never had it in my power to attbrd you in 
realliy. Steevens. 
Perhaps we Ihouldread, 

I d/d kte-Aoat, Sec. 
So in Hanlti, aA v. 

Fore-do in own V/e. T. T. 
' Give Ki oMtsbtr borfi, ■■ ■ ■ ] Tiiere is in thij, aa in many 

of 
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Have mercy, Jefu ! — Soft j I did but dream. — 

' O coward confciencc, how doft thou affliift me ! 

The lights bum blue. — Is it not dead midnight ? 

Cold ftarful drops ftand on my trembling flclh. 

What do I fear ? myfelf ? there's none cUe by : 

Richard loves Richard; that is, I am I. 

Is there a mord'rer here ? no ; — yes i 1 am : 

Then fly, — what, from niyfelf ? Great reaibn : Why ? 

Left I revenge. What? myfelf on myfelf ? 

I love myfelf. Wherefore ? for any good. 

That I myfelf have done unto myfelf? 

O, no. Alas, 1 rather hate myfelf, 

For hateful deeds committed by my felf, 

I am a villain : yec I lye, I am not. 

Fool, of thyfelf fpeak well ; — Fool, do not flatter^ 

My confcience hath a thoufand feveral tongues. 

And every tongue brings in a feveral tale. 

And every tale condemns me for a villain. 

Perjury, perjury in the higheft degree. 

Murder, ftcrn murder in the dir'fl: degree; 

All feveral fms, all us*d in each degree. 

Throng to the bar, all crying, guilty ! guilty ! 

e( onr author't fpeechesof paffion, fomething' very trifling, and 
Ibfflething very finking. Richard's debate, whether be Ihould 
quarrel wiih himfeir, is too lone continued, but the fubfe^uent 
exaggeration of hiscrimMis truly tragical. Iohnson. 

* O r*war^ confcience,— 1 This is exircmely fine, Thcfpeaker 
had entirely got the betterofhis con/W/ai-f, and banilhed it from 
all his taking thodgHts. But it taku advantage of his llecp, and 
frights him in his dreams. With greater elegance therefore he is 
made to call it coiward an/ciinci, which dares not encounter him 
while he is himfelf awake, and his faculties entire ; but takes ad- 
vantage of reafon being off its guard, and the powers of the foul 
diObtved infleep. But the players, amongll their other innumera- 
ble abfurdiiies in the reprefentation of this tragedy, make Richard 
&y, tnftead of cenoard ctH/ciiia, O tyrant cti^cuaci .' whereby not 
only a great beauty is loft, but a great blunder committed. For 
Richard had entirelygot the better of his roafiitKti; which could, 
so no account, theicfoic, be laid to play the tyrant with him. 

Warbukton. 
llbaU 
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I fliall defpair,— There is no creature loves mcj 

And, if I die, no foul Jhall pity me : — 

Nay, wherefore fhould they ? fince that I myfelf 

Find in myfelf no pity to myfelf. 

» Methought, the fouls of all that I had murder'd 

Came to my tent ; and every one did threat 

To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard, 

Enter RjitcUff^ * 

Rat. My lord, 

K. Rich. Who's there > 

Rat, My lord, 'tis I : the early village-cock 
Hath twice done falutation to the morn ; 
your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 

K. Rich. Ratcliff, I fear, I fear,— 

Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of Ihadowa, 

K. RicB. By the apoftlc Paul, (hadows to-night 
Have ftruck more terror to the foul of Richard, 
Than can the fubftance often thoufand foldicrs 
Armed in proof, and led by Qiallow Richmond. 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me 
Under our tents ; I'll play the eaves-dropper. 
To hear, if any mean to fbrink from me. 

lExaiHl K. Richard and Ratcliff. 

RUhmend wsket. Enler Oxford and'etbers. 
Lords. Gqod morrow, Richmond, 
Richm. 'Cry mercy, lords, and watchful gentlemen, 
That you have ta'en a tardy fluggard here. 
Lords. How have you flcpt, my lord ? 
Richm. The fweeteft fleep* and faireft- boding 
dreams, 

» Mflhoughi, tbtfcuh. Sec] Thefe Jinn ftand with foIitUe pro- 
priety at the end of this Tpeech, that I cannot but furped ihnn to 
be mifplaced. Whne then Ihall the]> be iDfcrted i Perhaps after 
thefe word9i 

Ft»l, ie »/ fitUltr. JoH N (ON. 

Thut 
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That ever e-iter*d in a drowfy head, 
Have I fincc your departure had, my lords. 
Mcchought, their fouls, whofe bodies Richard mur- 

dcr'd. 
Came to my tent, and cry'd — On ! viflory ! 
I promifc you, my heart is very jocund, 
Jn the remembrance of fo fair a dream. 
How far into the morning, is it, lords f 

Lords, Upon the ftroke of four. 

Ricbm. Why, then 'tis time 10 arm, and give di- 
reftion. [He advances to the troops. 

More than I have faid, loving countrymen. 
The leifure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell upon : Yet remember this, 
pod, and our good caufe fight upon our fide j 
The prayers of holy faints, and wronged fouls. 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks, (land before our faces. • 
Richard except, thofe, whom we fight againft. 
Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he, they follow ? truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant, and a homicide; 
One rais*d in blood, and one in blood eftablilh'd 1 
One, that made means ' to come by what he hath. 
And flaughter'd thofe that were the means to help him. 
A bale foul ftonc, made precious • by the foil 
Df England's chair, where he is falfely fet ■, 

•0»« that made means——] To mak m atii was, in Shake - 
fpeare's time, always ufed in an unfavourable Tenfe, and fignify'd 
— » tuntal tmj iting hyindiriS fTatticii. Stbevbhs. 

» iy tbifeil 

O/Emgimi-i cbaii-, —} 

It ii plain tbat ful cannot here mean that of which the obfcurity 
recommendi tite brightnefs of the diamond, ft mull mean the 
Uif CJiatilit J or thin plate of m«tal in which the floneis fet. 

JoilNSOtt. 

Noihing hai been, or U Kill more common, than to put a 
bright-coloured foil under a cloudy or low- prized ftone. I have 
feen a brown chryital, fet with a pLnlc foil, which lias made it ap. 
pearvcry beautiful. Stebvihs. 

One, 
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One, tKat hath ever been God's enemy : 
Then, it you figKt againfl: God's enemy, 
God will, in juflicc, ward you as his foldlers. 
If you do fweat to put a tyranc down. 
You flcep in peace, the tyrant being (lain i 
If yon do fight againft your country's foes. 
Your country's fat (hall pay your pains the hire. 
If you do fight in fafeguard of your wives. 
Your wives (hall welcome home the conquerors. 
If you do free your children from thefword, 
Your'childrcns' children quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God, and all thefe rights, 
Advance your fi:andards, draw your willing fwords. 
For me, ' the ranfom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corps on the earth's cold face : 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt. 
The Icaft of you (hall (hare his part thereof. 
Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly, and cheerfully; 
♦ God, and faint George ! Richmond, and victory ! 
lExemt, 
Re-enter King Richard, Ralcliff, ^c. 

K. Rich. What laid Northumberland, as touching 
Richmond ? 

' — ' Ibt ranfom afmy ieU altrmpt,'] The j&r* paid by Die in 
xtonement for my ralhncfs (hall be my dead corpfe. Jokn^ok. 

♦ GsJ, anifrint Gtorgi /— ] Saitit Gicgt was the common ciy 
oftheEnglilh foldicrs when tiiey charged the enemy. The author' 
of the old AtU nf Warn, cited above, printed in the latter end of 
queen Elizabeth's reign, formally enjojrs the ufe of this cry among 
his military laws, page S^.. 

'* Iiim, that all (□uldiers entring into battaile, afTault, Qcir- 
" milh, cr other faflion of armes, Ihall have for their common 
*' cry and word, Sahl Gitrft, ftrijaard. rr uptn thfiti, faint 
" George, whereby (he fouldiour is much comforted, and the 
*' enemy dilmaied by calling to minde the aicient valour of Eng- 
■■ Ian<<. which with that name hag fo often been viftorlous ; and 
•' thetetbre he, who upon vay ftuifiir x/alt fhall mahckefty omit fo 
"fortunate a name, Ihall )ie fivtrely funifir J ior his oblbnate 
*' (j-rMWJiJ heart, acdperverfe mind."- Wartok. 

Rat. 
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Rat, That he was never trained up in arms. 

K. Rich. He {aid die truth : and what faid Surrey 
then? 

Rat. He fmil'datid laid, the better for ourpurpofe. 

K. Rich. He was i'thc right, and fo, indeed, it is. 

—Tell the clock there. — Give me a kalendar. 

[Cleckjiriker. 
Who faw the fun to day ? 

Rat. Not I, my lord. 

K. Rich. Then he difdains to Ihlne j for, by the 
book. 
He fliould have brav*d the eaft an hour ago. 
A black day it will be to feme body.— — 
Ratcliff, 

Rat. My lord ? 

K. Rich. The fun will not be fecn to-day ; 
The flcy doth frown and lowr upon our army. 
I would, thefe dewy tears were from the ground. 
—Not (hine to-day I Why, what is that co me 
More than to Richmond ? for the felf-fame heaven. 
That frowns on me, looks fadly upon him. 

Enter Nerfelk. 
Nor. Arm, arm, my lord ; the foe vaunts in the 

Beld. 
■ K.Rjcb. Come, buftle, buftlej caparifon my 

horfe i 
—Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his power :— 
I will lead forth my foldiers to the plain, 
And thus my battle (halt be ordered. 
My foreward Ihalt be drawn out all in length. 
Confiding equally of horfe and foot ; 
Our archers fliall be placed in the midfl. : 
John duke of Norfolk, Thomas earl of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of the foot and horfe. 
They thus directed, we ourfelf will follow 
In the main battle, whofc puilTancc on either fide 

ShaU 
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Shall be well wiilged with our chiefed horfe. 
*This, and St. George to boot!— ^ What think'ft thou^ 
Norfolk ? 

Ner. A good direftion, warlikt: fovereign. 
•—This found I on my fcnt this morniifg. 

[Giving aferpwL 

K. Rich. Jecky o/Nor/olky he not Jo bold, [Reads^ 
For Dickon tlyftnajttr is bought and fold, 
A thing devifed by the enemy. 
— Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge. 
Let not our babbling dreams aSright our fouls ; " 
Confcience is but a word that cowards ufe« 
Devis'd at firll: to keep the llrong in awe : 
Our ftrong arms be our confcience, fwords out law^ 
March on, join bravely, let us to't peU-mell* 
If not to heaven, then hand in hand to helL 
What Hull I fay more than I have infefr'd P 
Remember, whom you are to cope withal 'j — 
' A fort of vagabonds, of rafcals, run-aways, 
A 4cum of Bretagnc's, and bafe lackey- peafants,' 
Whom their o'cr-cloyed country vomits forth 
To dcfperate ventures and alTurM deftruftion. 
You Ileeping fafe, they bring you to anrcft ; 
You having landsj and bieft with beauteous fvives^ 

» nil, awJ St. Gnrg* t§ iset I- ] 

That is, this is the order ef our battle, which promifcs fncceft,- 
and over and above this, is the protcClioa cf our patfon iaint. 

loflHSOIK 

To hai'a (as I conceive) to help, and not ttiir and olfvi. 

' Lit nol Bur halting driams, Src] I fufpcft thefe fix lines to be 
an interpolation ; bni if Shakefpeare was really guilty of ihem in' 
his firft draught, he certainly intended to leave them out when! 
he fubftituted the much more pro[}er harangue that follows. T. T. 

1 A/ari tf-vbgahndi, ] k/art, that is, mmfaiy, « 

ccUti:1iim. Johnson. 

So in the old book already quoted, 

■' And for hiscompany, a_/D»'( there bo t 

" Of ralcal Ficnch and BritiOi lunxwaics, &c." Stbiv. 

They 
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' They would diftnun the one, diftain the other. 
> And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow. 
Long k«>c in Bretagne at his mother's coft ? 
A milk-fop, ' one that never in his life 
Felt fo much cold, as over flioes in fnow ? 
Lee's whip thofe (tragglers o'er the feas again, 

*Ti*r wMtU KttTKAiN lit ent, diftiin tbt m^.] Tbt #m 
mans the lands; ibi ubtT,A.aiiii'vitt. It it plain tlmi w« (hould 
icad, 

TbtyLBouU itiiT^ktv. — - '— — / 

Le feize upon. W«ibukton. 

' AiJ wie titib Itai tbtm hut it faltrj ftlhwt 
tmg itpt in Britaine at onr moilin't csfi f\ 
Thisu fpoken b^ Richard, of Henry earl of Richmond: bat- 
they were far from having any ammait mother, but England : &nd 
the earl of Richmond wu not fubfiited abroad at the natiun's pob- 
lic charge. During tlie greateft part of hii refidence abroad, he 
was watched and reftraincd almofi like a cajitive ; and fubfified 
by fnpplies conveyed from the conhters of Richmond, his mother; 
It Icemi probable, therefore, that we maft read, 

iMig kipt in Brtiexm at his meibtr'i (tfi. Thiobald. 
" Our wMhti'i esfi" Mr. Theobald perceives to be wrong i h« 
reads therefore, and all the editors after him, 

L^g klft in BretagHt M hil moibtr's cejf. 
Bat give me leave to tranfcribc a few more lines from HoIineOiedf 
ud yon will find at once, chat SbakeTpeare had been there before 
we. 

** Ye fee forther. howa companie of traitors, theeves, out-Iawt 
and mnnagates be alders and partakers of his feat and cnEerprife. 
—And to Dfgin with the eric of Richmond captaiceof this rebel- 
lion, be is a Welch milkfop — brought up by mj mteibtr't meanea 
■nd mine, like a captivein a clofe cage in the court of Francit 
dukeof Brit^ne," p.^jg- 

Holinglhed copies this ■vfBaiim from his brother chronicler 
Hall, edit. I ^48. fbl. ja. but hie printer hath given us by accident 
the word moa/^n-inltead of jrcfi«'; as it is in the original, and 
ought to be in bhakefpeare. Fakmer. 
' Awulijif, &c.] So in the fame old bool:, 

• " Firft with our fbe-mens captaine to begin, 
" A weake Welch milkfop, one that [ do know 
" Was ne'er before, ic." Stekvens. 

Lalh 
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La(h hence thefe over-wecning rags of France, 
Thefe famifli'd beggars, weary of their, lives. 
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit 
For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd thcmfclves. 
If we be conqucr'd, let men conquer us. 
And noc thofc baflard Bretagncs, whom our fathers 
Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'dt 
And, on record left them the heirs of fhame. 
Shall thefe enjoy our lands ? He with our wives ? 

Ravifh our daughters ? Hark, I hear their drum. 

[Drum afar ofi. 
Fight, gentlemen of England ! fight, bold yeomen ! 
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head I 
Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood, 
* Amaze the welkin with your broken ftavcs I 

Enter a MeJJenger. 

"What fays lord Stanley ? will he bring his power ? 

Mef. My lord, he doth deny to come. 

K. Rich. Off with his fon George's head. 

T^or. My lord, the enemy hath paft the marlh ; 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 

K. Rich, A thoufand hearts are great within my 
bofom: 
Advance our ftandards, » fet upon our foes % 
Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint Geoi^e, 

' Jmazt the ■wtliin luithysur hnklnflomi .'] That \i,fri^t tht 
Jilts nxiib thtjhiijtri efyaar Untti. Johnson. 

' Advaatt Burjltuidardi, itc] So agaiii,^iD the Mirrtrfir M'gi' 

" Advance then captaines, fonvard to the fight, 
*■ Draw forth your fvvords, each man addrefs hu flieeld, 

" Hence faint conccitei, die thoughti of coward flight, 
" To heaven your hearts, to light your valours yeeld : 
•' Behold our foes do brave us m the field. 

' Upon them, friends ; the caufe isyour'a and tnine; 
■■ ■ — ... ihJ^.™ 

BEVEHS. 

Infpire 
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lofpire us with the fpleen of fiery- dragons ! 

Upon them ! Viftory fiw on our helms. lExeual, 

SCENE IV. 

Another part ef the jkld. 

Jiarm. Ettturjions. Enter Catejhy. 

Catef. Refcuc, my lord of Norf(Jk 1 rcfcue ! rcf- 
cue! 
The king ena£ts more wonders than a man* 
Daring an oppo&ce to every danger ; * 
^1 horfe is ilain, and all on foot he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death : 
■ .. Rcfcue, fair lord, or elfe the day is loft I 

Alarm. Enter King Richard. 
X.i?/f^.Ahorfe! a horfe! my kingdom for a horfe! 
Calef. Withdraw try lord, I'll help you to a horfe, 
K. Rich. Slave, I have let my life upon a caft. 
And I will ftand the hazard of the dye : 

1 think, there be fix Richmonds in the Beld i 

Five have I flain to-day inftcad of him :— 
—A horrc ! a horfe ! my kingdom for a horfe 1 ' 

■ [Exitntt. 

Alarm, Enter King Richard and Richmond ; theyjight^ 
Richard is JIaih, 

* Daring «■ Ppfefitt H every danger ;] Perhaps the poet wrote. 

Daring and opptfin u fnerj iaig,r, T. T. 
» A htr/i ! a itrft .'—--■ ' ] Somc inquiry hath been majt 
ibrthe firil perfonners of the capital charaAen of Shale efpeare. 

We learn, that Burbage, the «/rrr/!a/ii«i of<}ainden, wastho 
original Richard, fiom a paffage io the poems of biOiop Corbet] 
who introduce] his hoft at Bofworth dclcribing the battle, 

" Bat when he would have laid king Richard died. 
And call'd a ier/e, a ba-ft, he Biubaee cned." 

Farmed 

Vol. Vn. L Rttrtit 
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Retreat andfleuri/b. Enter Richmond, Stanley heartf^ 
the crown, with divers other Lords. 
Riibm. God and your arms be prais'd, viftorious 
friends ; 
The day is ours ! the bloody dog is dead. 

Stanl. Couragious Richmond, well hall thou ac- 
quit thee ! 
Lo, here thefc long-ufurped royalties, 
.Vrom the dead temples of this bloody wretch. 
Have I pluck'd off, to grace thy brows withal : 
"Wear it, enjoy it, '' and make ufe of it. 

Ricbm. Great God of heaven, fay. Amen, to all t— 
But tell me firft, is young George Stanley living ? 

Stanl. He is, my lord,' and fafc in Leicefter town j 
Whither, ifitpleafe you, we may withdraw us. 
ii/fi'ff). What men of name arc flain on either fide? 
Stanl. John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 
■ Sir Robert Brakenbury, and fir William Brandon. 

Ricbm. Interr their bodies as becomes their births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the foldiers fled, 
That in ibbmiflion will return to us : 
And then, as we have ta'cn the facrament. 
We will unite the white rofe and the red : — 
Smile, heaven, upon this fair conjundion. 
That long hath frown'd upon their enmity ! — 
' What traitor hears me, and fays not, Amen ? 



—aitj makt ufe i^ ii-"] Some old books read, 
much t>fii: 



and therefore Mr. Theobald reads (o too : but very fooIiJhljr.- 
' Without doubt Shakefpeare bimfelf that cOTre^ted it to 

mate aft rf it. 

.Which figrifies don't o^v/i it like the tyrant you have deftroycd > 
whereas the other reading, 

nahmuthBfit, 

fignilie; li fani efii ; a very ridictiloas moral for the concluGon 
Cf the play. Wakbu«toh. . 

2 Eng- 



byGooglc 



EI NO RICHARD III, 1+7 

England hath long been mad^ and rcarr*d herfelf ; 

The brother blindly ftied the brother's blood, 

The father rafhlyflaughter'd his own fon. 

The fon, cbmpcll'd, been butcher to the fire : 

' All this divided York and Lancafter^ 

Divided in their dire divifion. 

O, now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royal houle^ . 

By God's fair ordinance conjoin together ! 

And let their heirs, (God, if thy will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmboth-fac'd peace, 

"With fmiling plenty, and fair profperous days ! 

Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord I 

That would reduce thcfe bloody days again, 

And make poor England weep in ftreams of blood ! 

Let them not live to tafte this land's encrcafe. 

That would with treafon wound this fair land's peace ! 

Now civil wounds are ftopp'd, peace lives again -, 

That (he may long live here, God fay. Amen ! 

[Extunt. ^ 

' jtU ibii iiwiti Tork and Lamc^rr, 

Diviiid in ihtW dire divi^ad.} 
Idunk the pafiage will be Tomewhat improved by a flight alRia- 
tioD. 

J!/ that di-vidid T»ri and L&ncaper, 

Diiiitd in ihtir din di<vifitn, 

O Aanu Ut kichmend and Elixaicrb; 

ybe trut Jiifctdeft nftaeb royal hauji, 

Bj Gud't/air ardiuanct ron/aiii tsgtlber. 
Let thtfm mitt all i bat York and Lancalter divided. Johnson. 

■ This is one of the moft celebrated of our anihour'SperfcrmaDcei; 
yet I know not whether it has not happeoed to him as to others, 
to be [n-aifed moA, when praife is not moll deferved. Thai this 
play has fcenes noble in thcmrdvej, and very well contrived to 
ftrike in the exhibition, carinoi be denied. But fom'e parts are 
trifiing, other; (hocking, aftd fome improbable. Jokmoh. 

P. J. rHE Lift amd Diatb >f King Richard the Tiird.] The oWeft 

knoim edition of this tragedy is primed for Andrew Wife, 1 597 : 

bn Harrington, in hu^o/ffjiV^'/'iiunV, written 1590. andprt-' 

1 I ftzeij 
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6xei to tlie traDflatlon at Aritfle, ixi%, that t. trageiy of Sich^rM 
tbtThird, had been aded Bt Catnbndge. Hii words are, " FA- 
" tragedies, to omit other famoui iragcdies, that which »*» 
■* played at St. tohn's in Cambridge, oFRicbarJ tie TtirJ^ wdqIS 
•< move, I think, Phalaris the tyrant, snd tcnif e all tyrSDnoos 
" minded men, &c." He molt probably means Shakr^am's t mi 
if fc, we may "gne. that there ia fome more antient edition "of 
thia play than what I have mentioced ; at leaft this Ihewi how 
early Shakefpeare's play appeared ; or if foroe other RitbarJ tht 
Third u here alluded to by Hartington, that a play on diis fufojeft 
preceded our anchor's. W*»ton. 

It appears from the following piflage in the preface to Nallie's 
Sa-ui -wtib jcit la Saffnn Waldin, or Gahritl Harvtyi Hani ii ap, 
1^96, that a Latin tragedy of JST. Rich. III. had been aflcd at Tri- 
nity colkge, Cambridge : " — ■ — or his fsllow codfliead, that 
" in the Caiine tragedie of King Richard, cried — Ai urii, aittrhif 
mi arbi, when his whole part was no more than — Vrb*, urht, ad 
trma, ad arma," Stbivens. 

The play an thisfulijeft roenticned by fir John Harringtoa is 
his jlpeiegit fir Peilrit, 1591, and fomettmes tniftaken for Shake- 
Ipeare'g, was aLatin one, written by Dr. Legge; andaftedat St. 
John's in oiir univeriity, fome yean before I ^88, the date of cfae 
copy in the MLfcum. This appears from a better MS. in our li- 
brary at Emmaniiel, with the names of the original perfbrmen. 
Farueb; 

I fhall here fatjotn two DUTertatioDS, one by Dr. Wuburton, and 
one hy Mr. Upton, upon the ytci. 

ACT m. SCENE I. Page 63. 

raUS like ibi firmal vvce, Iniquity, &c.] Aa this corropt 
reading in the common book) hath octjafioned our faying foroe- 
thing of the barbarities of theatrical reprefentationi amongft us 
b=fore the timeof Shakefpeare, it may tint be improper, for « 
better apprehenfion of this whole matter, to give the reader fome 
general account of the rife and prrgrefs of the nodcrn flage. 

The firft form in which the drama appeared in the weit of Eu- 
rope, after the dellrufUon of learned Greece and Rome, and that 
a calm of dulnefs had £ni&ied upon letters what the rage of 
barbarifm had begun, was that of the Myfteries. Thefc were the 
fafhionable and favourite diverfirns of all ranks of people both in 
France, Spain, and England. In which lad place, as we learn by 
Stow, they were in ufc about the time of Richard the fecond and 
Henry the fourth. As to Italy, by what J can find, the firft m- 
liimesisoftheii Aage, with regard to the au/Mri were piophsaa 

fubjeCls, 
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S^^ftQA, Vii, with rcgud to they#rM, a corroptioii of the ancient 
«MW( an4 ^ttUanti : by which means they got fooner into ihe: 
light Toul tbui their neighbours ; having had regular plays 
WKW^ft then wrote u early as the fifteepth century. 

^s to thefe m|^#rin, they were, aa cheirnamc fpeakithem, a 
ttpTc(e«t«tiDn of lone fcrfpure-flofy, n thi L/n at may be feen 
mm the fbllowing pallage in an old French hiftory, intitled, ^« 
CintifM 4Sr MiK ttrnpafii farU tari dt Si, Eucbairt ; which will 
M^ the reader no bad idea of the furpri£ng abfurdtty of thde 
ftnog« rcprefentauoni: " L'an 1437 le 3 Jiiillet (fayi the h^mifi 
" ChroKicltr) flit fait le jen de laPaffioo de N.S. en la {rfaioede 
■( Vexiotiel. Et fut Diea un fire appellc Seigmnr NicoUe Dom 
** Neufekailel, le^nel ctoit Cure de St. Viaour de Uctz, leqiwl 
*.* fw prelque nort en la Croix, s'il ne ffit etc feconma ; & con- 
<* vieutqu'ua autre Pretre fat mis en la Croix pour parfaire le 
¥ Pnft»D^ du Cnicifiment pour ce joor; k le lendemain 
*< k dil Csre de St. Vi&our parfit la RefurKftion, et fit tr^i 
■' iMUKcmeitt bm pcrTonage; It dura le dit Jen. ■ Et autro 
^< Pictre qui s< appclloit Mre. Jean de Nicey, qui e&oit Chapclain 
I'de MetrweCi nit Judas; legnel fut fwdque mort en pendant, 
*' far \b cuerli faillit, et fut bien h^vemenc dependu ic porte en 
** Vo^ Et ctoit la boache d'£nfer tres-bieo faite ; car elle oa- 
*< mil It clooit, quand let Diables y vouloient entrer et ifler j le 
*.* KTtnt deux groli Culs d'Acier, &c." Alluding to this kind of 
IfpnfeaMtioiii archbi&top Harihet, ia his DeUarathn tf Pupifi 
lmf^0tni, p- 71' i>y*> " The little children were never fo afraid 
■* of HcII-moqth in the old plays, painted with great png teeth, 
I'ftanngcyes, and foul bottle noie." Carew, in hi* Sur^itj »f 
CvwwaM, givei a fiiller defctiption of, them in thefe words, 
*<Tlw Gmuy idiratit, inEngUfh a.MiracliPlay, isa kind of inter- 
" lade conpilcd in Coniib ovt of ibme fcriptnre hiftory. Poc 
*npfcfeiilipg it, they raife an earthen amphitheatre in fimiB 
** opcii field, haringtbe diameter of an inclofed playne, Ibme 40 
"or CO (got. The conntty people flock from all fidej many 
t uaUt v£, olmr and fee it. For they have therein devils and 
** dericn, » delight as well the eye as the ear. The olayers 
" OOBB* 114c their part* without book, but arc prompted by one 
** olkd Ow trjimtiy, who foUoweth at their back with the book 
*! in hi* luwd. Ice- &c." There wm always a droll or bufibon is 
AtCemff/triu, tamaka the peoplemtrth with his fuffieiiogs or ab- 
Arditiea : and they coald think of no better a perionage to fiiftaia 
llus part than the dtvii him&lf. Even in the nffiirj of the Pe^* 
mentioned above, it was coatiived to make him ridiculous. 
Vkirh (umunflance is hiattd at by Shakefpeare (who has fre- 
f WH allafiaas to thefe thinn) in the Taming t/tbt Sim»^ where 



oneof theplayenafflu for« A'fr/f viM^nr (as * prttntj) I 
' • ■ ■• - ^ hefpoogewith dK gall ud vinegar 



dlir ^ItvH rtm: For after the fpooge with dK gall ud 1 
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hadbeenemployed intbereprefentitioD, they aled to clap it t^ 
the nole of the devil ; wbicn making him roar, as if it had been 
iely u.atir, afforded infinite diverGon to the people. So that 
vinfg.'r in the old faicee, was always ifterwardi in ufe to torment 
their devil. We have divers old Englifh proverbs, in which the 
devil is reprefented as afting or fufFering ridiculouHy and abfurd- 
Iv, which ail arofe from the part he bore in ihefp myfiiriu, as in 
that, for inflance, of — Great try and liliU ivec}, at lit dtvil/aid 
wbtB hi Jbfared bit b^i. ,For the Ihevp-Ihearing of Nabal being 
reprefented in the mjfiay of David and Jbigaii, and the devil al> 
ways attending Nabal, was made to imitate it hy fiuaring a bog. 
This kind of abfurdicy, as it is the propereft to create laughter, 
.was the fubjeA of the ridicuLui in the ancient mimti, as we team 
irom thefe words of St. Auftin : Nifaciamui itl mimi/eltat, tt tfit* 
mui a little aqitam, a lyapbis •vinum.* 

Thefe myftirin, we fee, were ^vea in Prance at £rft, u well u 
ID England fub dh, and only in the provinces. Afterwards we 
Jind them got into Paris, and a company eftabtilhed in the HSitl 
■dt Btur^egM to rcprefent them. But good letters and religion be- 
ginning t<j make their way in the latter end of the reign of Francis 
the £rlt, the flupidity and prophanenefs of the myfttiiti made thi: 
courtiers and clergy join their interelt for tHeir fupprefiion. Ac- 
cofdingly, in ibe year 1541, the procureur-general, in the name 
of the King, prefented a < iqutft againli the company to the parlia- 
inent. The three principal branches of his charge againli them 
were, that the reprefentation of the Old Teftament hories inclined 
the people to Judaifm; that the New Teflamentltorics encouraged 
libertinifm and infidelity j and that both of them lelTencd the cha- 
tities to the poor : it feems (hat this profecntion fucceeded : for, 
in i;4.8i the parliamentof Paris confirmed the company in the 
jkilTelfiDn of the HStiidt Bamrgigm, but tnterdided the reprefenta- 
tion^ of the My^tri^. But in %iain, we find by Cervantes, that 
they continued much longer j and held their own, even «fte^ 
good comedy came in amon^ll them t as appears from the excel- 
lent critique of the canon, in the fourth bock, where he Oiows ' 
how the old extravagant rsmaneii might be made ike fbondation 
of a regular ^f (which, he fays, lombim tmdt t/trivir/i tn frf/k 
ttm» en -vtrfi ; *) as the myfiiry-flayi might be improwd into art- 
ful ctmedf. His words are Pun <lutR vinimBi a las ctmtMat divi- 
*at, qui di miUgrei fai/ai fngtn *h liUu, f M di tt/at apotrifai, y mat 
tHttndidai, attribMtytsdt a ttn /anti les miiagrti di Mr* % j whick 
made them fo fond of miracles that they intioduced them into Im 
temtdiai bumanas, as he calls them. To retam; 

Upon (his prohibition, the French poets mrned tliemfelvei fron 
rtHgUMi to mtral farces. And in this we foon ibllewed then i 

■ piT, D. 1. 4, t B. 4. c »o. t 'V ait 
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the pnblic uOe not fuSering apy greater alteration at firft, tho* 
the Itajiaqs at this time afforded many juft coniporitioDs for better , 
n^Qdels. Thefe farce* they called nora/inW. Pierre Gringore, one 
of their old poets, printed one of thefe msraiiiin, intitled La Me- 
raliti A rHmmt Qliflini. The petfons of the drama are I'HcTimt 
Qkftini — pKgmliiin J>ivin*—Simsmt—H3fBcrifii~&t)A Dim " 
The/- 



e Htmmt Ohftini is the aiheift, and comes in btaf- 
)herDing, and determined to perltll in hit impieties. Then Pug- 
mtian Dfvint appears, fitting on a throne in the air, an^menaciug 
the atheift with puniOinieni. After this fcene, Siminii, Hypecnjit, 
and Dtmtritei Commuxts appear and play their parts. In conclu- 
fion, PufMiiiea Diviat returns, preaches to them, upbraids them 
with their crimes, and, in Jhort, draws them all to repentance, all 
but the Hemmt Objiini, who perfifti in his impiety, and udeHroy- 
cd for an example. To this fad ferious fubjed they added, tho' in 
a feparate reprefentation, a merry Iciiid of farce called Smii, in 
which there was m rayfan [the C7oTt»] under the name of Set 
CtmrnKK [or Faal.] But we, who borrowed all thefe delicacies from 
thePrcnilh, blended the MerelHi and Unit together : So that the 
Faj/am Or StI CuBmun, the Cibw* or Fetl, got a place in our fc- 
rious neroitf iVj .' Whofe buiiDefs we may underltaind in the fre- 

?|nent allafions our Shakelpeare makes to them : as in that fine 
peech in the beginning of the third a&'a{ Mea/firt for Mtofurt, 
where we have this obscure pafTage, 

■ ' ■ — mirtlj tbou an Death's Fool, 
Ftrbimtbeu labeuT'ft bj thyfigbt le Jhuti, 
Aid Jit rtam'fi ttvt'rJ bimJuU. 

For, in tbefe moraliiits, the Fool of the piece, in order to (hew the 
inevitable approaches of Diaib, (another of the Dramaiii Fir/tna) 
ii made to employ all his (Iratagems to avoid him ; which, as the 
■uuter is ordered, bring the Fot,!, at every turn, into thevery. jaws 
pf his enemy: Sotbat arepiefeniacion of thefefcenes would aftbrd 
a great deal of good mirth and morals mixed tc^ther, The verv 
lame thing is again allnded to in thefe lines of Ltvt'i Laioar lofl. 

S» Vorteat-Iiie I •umald o'tr-ruU bisfiatt, 
TbmbtgKuUbimyVwA.andlbisYva. 

Aft. Iv. fc. a. 
But the French, as we fay, keeping thefe two forts of farces di- 
ftinfl, they became, in time, the parents of /r^^fi^ and «»r/^ | 
while we, by jumbling them together, begot in an evil hour, that 
mungrel fpeaei, unknown to nature uid antiquity, called traii- 
€im*df. WAaBUKTOM. 

TO tl>i«. when Mr. Upton'* Diflettatioo b fubjoined, thwe will, 
perbam, be po need of any other account of thcf7». 

^4 UK^ 
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lIXE:tftU Vice.) The allufionhere is to lit Fret, a droll 
cKarafter in our oM plays, accoutred' wUh a long roat, a cap with 
a pair of afi's ears, snd a dagger of lath. Shakeipcare alludei to 
his bufibon appearance in liutlftb Night, afliv. 

h m irict. Hit ib tht tU Fiet ; ■ 

Wbe •unib il*ggtr of Itui, in bit rtgt amd hit wndA, 

Critt, ab,bal I* ibt DiviL 

In the fecond part of iT. Hinrj IV. aft iii. FalftaiF compares 
Shallow to fj»'t dagger of lath. iD^JonJ/f, afl iii. Hamlet calli 
hit uncle, 

ji vice e/iingi t 
i. e. aridiculoui reprcfeDtatioii of mijcfty, Thefe pafl^ci th* 
editors have very rightly expounded, i will now mention foma 
others, which feem to have efcaped their itotice, the ailufiou be- 
ing not quite fo obvious. 

Tbt lai^iUij was often the Viet in oar old moralides J andis U- 
tiodDced m B. Jonfon'j play called Th* Divi^i tut J/n ami 
likewife mentioned in his Epigr. cav. 

Being He vitiaut ftr/an, iitl the ViCC 
jiiout lit te-WH. 

A^i old Iniquity, and i* the fit 
Of miming, gilt tb' npinim ef « vtit. 
But a pafTage dted from his play will make the fbllomng obfcr- 
vations more plain. A£l 1. Pug aHu the Devil " to IcDtThim a 
•* Vict. 

" Sattm. What Fict T 
" What kind would thou have it off 

" Pay. Why, any Fraitd, 
** Or Cmtlut/Mt/i, or lady Faitity, . 
" Or old ImijKiijf : I'll call him hither." 
Thai the paflage Ihould be ordered. 
'■ Pag. Why any : Fraud, 
" Or CwtttK/mi/i, or lady Faaifj, 
" Or old laijuitj, 
" Smoi. I'll call him hither. 

■• Sittr Iniquity ibt Fiei. 
*' Jni. What is he calls upon me, and would Icem to lack 
" a Fiei t 
" Ere his words be halffpokcDiIammthhiminatrict." 
^&d in his StMfli»/}few, a& ii. 

" Mirth. How like yon ibt FUt V th' play ? 
*• Sfeftatuhn. ^yhich ia he i 

"Mini. 



byGooglc 



KING R I C H A R D m. 15^ 

" Mirth. Three or four, «!/ Csvtlmfiuji, the fordid 
•• Finihjt tkc Meny-baw^, who is x fleu-bawd too, the^ 
"fty. 

'* Tatrib. BuE here is nerer aFi/n^to cany htmaway. 
<* Befidea, he has never a wooden dagger ! I'd doc give a 
■■ nilh for a Viet, that hai not A wooden dagger to fnap at 
■' every body he meets. 

" Minb. That was the old way, goAp, when luiemij 
" came in, like hobos pokos, in a jugler'a jcTkin, &c.'' 
He allude) to the Fict in the Jltbjmift, a& i. fc. 3. 

*' S»k. And, onyogr flail, a puppet, with a Fict.** 
Some places of Shakeipeare will iron\ hence appear more eaJy : u 
in the firft part of Hixrj IV. t& ii. where HoI. humoarouQy 
cbaraficrixing Falftaff, call) lum, Thtu r*vtrinJ V'ux, ilai griy, 
Iniquity, ib»tfathtr Ruffiau, tb^ Vanity i^yeari, in alliifion t4 
this buSbon charaAer. in K. iUcbarJlU. a£kiii. 

TbtuUkttbtftmai fict, Iniqnity, 

/ MtraKzi nvB wuamiiigi in •» vMrd^ 
Jmfmty is the formal Vice. Some correA the paflage, 

Thus, Ukt ibi ftrmal vjifi amtijaily 

I moTtUiKt tviM metainp in obi luerd. ' 

Which correftion is out of all rnle of ctiticifm. In HtmLt, aft 
i. there is an allnfioi), Aill more diAant, to tit Vici i which will 
not be obvions at firft, and therefore ti to be introdaced with a 
ftiort explanation. This bufibon charafler was afed to make Ain 
irith theDevil; and he had feveral trite expreffions, as, I'll bt 
wib ytu ('• a trie* : dh, ha, bey, artym tbtre, itz. And this 
was ereat entertainment to the audience, to lee their old enemy 
(o belabour'd in effigy. In K, Utnrj V. a£l iv. a boy charaAeriz- 
ing Pillol, fays, Bardalfh and t^'im had Im timti mart 'oa/eur, thorn 
tbii ntriwg Devil fthi tld pUq \ tvtry out meef part hii naih imlb m 
ne—dtm de^r. Now Hamlet, having been ioflruAed by his fa- 
ther's ghoft, i* rdblved to break tbe fubjed of the difcourfe to 
none hot Horatio; and to all others his intention is to appear as 
■ fan of madman ; when therefore the oath of fecrecy is given to 
the centinels, and the Ghofl nnfeen calls a'OX fiutar ; Hamlet 
fttealu to it as r^ Via does to the Devil. Ah, ha, i»y,/ajft ibtm 
Ji f An than tbtrt, trmpmiy t Hamlet had a mind [hat the cen- 
tinels Oiould imagine this was a fiiape that tbe devil bad pat on ; 
and in a& iii. he is fomewhat of this opinion himlelf, 
Tbt /pirii that I havt /i*m 

May bt thi dtvil. 
The manner of fpeech therefore to the Devil was what all the an. 
^nce were well acquainted with; and it takes off in fome mea- 
fiuc fniD Hit koiror of the fcent, Perhaps too thepoct was wil- 
ling 
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ling to inculcate, that good hnmonr is the bell weapon to deal with 
the devil. Trutftnny, either by way of irony, or literally from 
the Greek, tfimm, •utttrtttar. Which word the Scholiaft on 
Ariftophanes' Clouds, ver. 447, explaioa, ''(v^i. ' vt^inTfiiu^iiic i? 
■n't wfJ^iMii', !• */*»(< TprnANOK MXtSfur. Several have tried to 
find ? derivation of the Fiti : if I Oiould not hit on the right, ' I 
fliould only err with others. Thi Viet is either a quality perfona- 
lized at b)H and kaftoi in Hefiod and j£fchylus. Six and Duab 
)D Milton ; and indeed Via itfelf is a pcrfon. B. xi. j 1 7. 

AnitMk hit immgi •uiiem thiyfir-u'd, a hrulifi Vice, 
ifj ifaofr, i. e. a brutilh ^</s image: the fici, Gloctony; not 
without ibme allufion to the Viet of the plays : but rather, I 
think, 'tis an abbreviation of •vici-Jrvil, as vice-roy, vice- 
doges, S(C, and therefore properly called ^^ Vict. He makes very 
fi^with his matter, liketnoft other vice-roys, or prime mlniAers. 
So that he is the Devil's ^i», and prime minilter; and 'tis this 
that makes him'fofawcy. Cpton. 

Mr. Upton's learning only fupplies him with abfurdities. Hit 
derivation ofttiu is too ridiculous to be anfwered, 

I have nothing to add to the obfervations of thefe learned critics, 
but that Tome traces of this antiquated exhibition are Dill retained 
in the ruftic puppet-plays, in which I have feen the Dtvil vety 
luftily belaboured by Punch, whom I hold to be the legitimate 
fucccflbr of the aMVict. Johnson. 
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Perfons Reprefcntcd. 
KING Henry tht Eighth. 
Cardinal Wdfey. 

Cranmer, ArMifitp «/" Canterbury. 
Duit e/Norfolk. 
Dutt of Buckingham. 
i)Ki/e/ Suffolk. 
£(w/e/'Surrcy. 
Ltrd Chambtrlain, 

Cardinal Campetus, lh* Ptpt's Legatt. ' 

Capucius, Ainbaffadar fram the Emperer Chailes tbi Fifth. 
£ir Thomas Audley, LordKeiptr. 
Gardiner, Bijhtp tf Winchcftet. 
Bijhop (/"Lincoln. 
Z^rf Abergavenny. 
Lard Sands. 
Sir Henry Guildford. 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 
^fV Anthony Denny. 
Sir Nicholas Vaux. 
Sir William Sands. ' 
Cromwell, Servant te Wolfey. 
Griffith, Gentleman-UJhtr tt ^een Catherine. 
SVw GtntUmen. 

Do£ler Butts, Pbjfician te the King. 
Garter, King at Arms. 
Surveytrte tht Duit «/* Buckingham. 
Brandon. 
Serftawt at Arms. 

Deu-Ktfe* of the Cauajl CbaiBbtr. 
Perter, and bis A^n. 
^een Catherine. 
Anne Bullen. 

jtn old Lady, Friend it Anne Bullen. 
Patience, Woman to ^een Catherine. 
Stveral Lards and Ladies in the dumb flmut. Women atevding 

upon the ^een j Spirits, tohsch appear it her. Scribes^ Oncers. 

Guards, and other Attendants. 
The SCENE lies mofUy in Landm and Wefiminflir ; (Mice, at 
Kimhalton. 

' Sir JFilliam Sands was created lord Sands about this tine, but 
i« here introduced amone the perfons of the drama as ■ diftinA 
charafler. Sir ffi/liam has not a finale Tpeech affigned to him j 
and to make the blunder the greater, is brought on after ItrJ Samdt 
bas already made hii appearance. STBiTaHs. 
^ Thcreiinoenomerationoftheperfoniiathcojdedition. JORNt. 
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TCome no more to mattfoa laugh ; things kb-w^ 
•*■ That bear a wAgbty and a fmoui brow, 
Sadf high, and workitig, ftill ofjiate and wee % 
Such mhlefceneSj as drava the eye tofiov/., 
WeJbaUprefent. Thsfe^ that can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear j 
TbefiUjeli will defer-oe it. Such, as give 
^heir money itit of hope thiy tnay believe^ 
M^ here find truth too. ^hofethat come to fee 
Only a fbow or two, and fb agree^ 
The play maypafi, ifth^ bepll, and willing, 
ni undertake, mc^fee aioay their JbiHtn^ 
Richly in twofbort hours. Only they. 
That come to hear a merry, bawdy play j 
A nafe of targets ; ^ or to fee a fellow 
In a long motley coat, yarded with yellow, 
IVlllbe deceiv'd: for, geiule bearert, know, 
Terank ottr ebefea trtHbv^tb ^ fitch afiiovi 



■ tr^yiva fellow 

. A a k»g wmhj COM, ] 

AIladiDg to the/M/( and hufnm, introduced for the genwility in 
the plays a little before our author's time ; and of whotn he hai 
left us afoiall taflein his own. Tkiobald. 



TliUii not the only palTage in which Shakefpearc has d 
hi) conviAioQ of the im propriety of battles npiefeatcd on the flage. 
He knew that five or fix men with fwords, gave a very unfatiifac- 
toryidea of an anny, and therefore, without much care to excufe 
bis former praftice, he allows that a theatrical fight would deftroy 
ttt efiinrer of imtt, and /fim/hiin iii'ver an an^erflami/iKg Jrimj, 
MagHij iitgniii ti mklia nibiUmiwui babiturii fimpUx cen'utnit trreris 
tfjtjfia. Yet I know not whether the coronation fhewn in this 
play may net be liable to all that can be objeAed againll a battle. 

JOHHSOK. 

M 
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jii foel andfght Ui befides forfeiting 
Our own brains, and ♦ the opinion that we hing 
To make thai onhf true we now intend. 
Will leave us ne'er an underfianding friend. 
Tbereferct for geodntfs* fake, as you are known 
Thejirfi and happieji hearers of the tcwn, 
Befady as we •xeuld make ye. * TUskyefee 
The veryperfons of our noble Jtory, 
As they were living ; tbink^ ybufee them great, 
jindfollov/d with the gen'ral threngt andfweat 
Of thoufajtd friends ; Tben,itta moment^ fee 
' Howfoen this mightinefs meets mifery ! 
jindf if you can be merry then, rll fay, 
A man may weep upon his wedding day. 

* -fA' opinhklbat loe tring 

Te mail that fnly irui vil «*4« inrewJ,} 
Thefe lines I do not nnderfta&d, and TuliieA them of corrnprioirf. 
I believe we msiy better lead thui t 

' /A' epiMttn, that «w bring 
Oimtiti tiat «nfy trath VM uMu iwttnJ. JoUKiOS. 

' —rbini ye fee 

Tbt •oiry ptrfani t/ear m^Ufimrj^ 
Why tbe rhyme fhould have been interrapted here, when it wts 14 
Mfily to be fupplied, I cannot conceive. It can only be account- 
ed for from the negligence of the prefs. or the tranfcriberif ; and 
therefore I have msde no fcruple to replace it thul ; 
7biiJL btfariyi. Theobald. 

This is fpecions, but the laxity of the ver£Gcation in this pro.^ 
logue, and in the fbUo«ving epilogue, makA it not neCellary. 

JgHSttOKf 

The author of the Anti/tf/wonld read, 

■ . ifl/c»rhiltory. Stebtbhs. 
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THE 

LIFE 

O F 

King HENRY VIII. 
ACT I. SCENE I. 

An /intecbamher in the Palace. 

Enter the Duke ef Norfolk^ at one doori at the other,: 
the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord j&ergavtntrjf. 

Buckingham. 

GOOD morrow, and well met. How have you 
done, 
Since laft we faw in France ? 
Nor, I thank your grace ; 
Healthful, and ever fmce, a ^ frefli admirer 
Of what 1 faw there. 

Buck. An untimely ague 
Staid me a prifoner in my chamber, when 
Thofe funs of glory, thofe two lights of men. 
Met in the vale of Arde. 

Nor. 'Twixt Guyncs and Arde : 
I was then prefen:, faw them falute on horfc-back j 
Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung 
In their embraccment, as they grew together ; 

' a frtfi fJmirfr] An admirer untired ; an admirer ItiU 

fecUog the impreffioa u if it were hourly renewed. Joh nsoh. _ 
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Which had they, what four chrwi'd ones could have 

wcigh'd 
Such a cofflpounded one ? 

Buck. All the whole time> 
I was my chamber's prifbner. 

Ner. Then you loft 
The view of earthly glory : Men might fay, 
' Till this time pomp was linglc j but now marry'd 
To one above itfelf. " Each following day 
Became the next day's mafter, till the laft 
Made former wonders, it's. To-day, the French, 
'All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods. 
Shone down the Englifli ; and. Go-morrow they 
Made Britain, India : every man chat ftood, 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiOi pages were 
As cherubims, all gilt : the madams too, 
■ Not us'd to toil, did almoft fweat to bear 
The pride upon them ; that their very labour 

' Tiil ihii tiiKi pMip vitlt ^itglt i iKltwuimarryj 
To CM o jow ii/tif, ] 

The thought is odd and whimfical ; and oblcure enough to need 
an cTpIanation — Till thia time (fays the fpeaker] Pomp led a fio- 
gle life, as not finding a hulband able to fupport her according to 
Her dignity; but fhe nas oOw got one in Henry Vlll. who could 
Tupport her even above her condition of finery. Wakbukton. 

Dr. Warburton has here difcoveied more beauty than the a«- 
tfaor intended, who only nieat;t to fay in a noify penplirafe, that 
pBinp ii/ai tiKTHiftd fn tbu eccajivn to mtrt than Iv^iet ei much mi il 
had flier bttn hifa't. Pomp is no more married to the Engltib than 
to the Ftench Icing, fortoneitherii any preference given by the 
fpeaker. Pomp is only married to pomp, but the new pomp ii 
greater than the old. Johhcon, ' 

*- Each/olUwtHz d^ 

Btcami ibi Ktxl Jaj'i mafitr,ScQ,^ 

Dill dint Jtcti. Everyday learned fomcthing from the preced- 
ing, till theconcluding day colleAed all the fplendor of all thfl 
former fhewt. Johnson. 

» Jll eUnjuani, — ] MXplituring, aWphiiig. CUrcBften nfes thii 
wo^d in his deftriptioaeFtbe Spanifh^wj* ATVrw; JouHiORt 

w« 

6 
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Was nibem u « pvntjng. Now this maflc 
Was cty'tj, incomparable i and the enfuing nighc 
Made it a fool, and beggar. The two kings, . 
Equal in luftre, were now beft, now worft. 
As prefence did prefent them ; ' him in eye. 
Still him u praiu : and, being prefent both, 
Twas Hud, they faw but one ■, and no difcerner 
■ Durft wag his coogue in cenfure. When thefe funi, 
(For [o they phr^ 'can) l;^ their heralds challeng'd 
The noble fpirits to anni, they did perform 
Beyood thought's compils ; that former fabulous ftory, 
Being now feco pofiible enough, got credit t 
That ) Bevis wu bdier'd. 

Bact Oh, you go far. 

Nor. As I bdong to worihip, and z&& 
In honour, honelly, * the tnGt of every thidg 
Would by a good difcourfer lofc fomp life. 
Which adioo*s felf was tongue to. * All was rayal } 
To tht difpofiog of ie nou^t rcbpU'd* 

' -■ — ■ — tim w «tf, 

SUB him in frmfi : ^ J 

SoDrjrdei, 

St wimeVi m$ tmd fiudi vmthiip %i>htm akv. 

* 2W^ w» hit Imtgin in cenfnrci ■ —] Cmfnri fer dctermiB^ 
' tioti, of wbicn hkd the Bobleft appearance. Wakbuktoh, 

* That Sivii loai Miiv^ti.] T%e old romantic legend of Bevi* 
of Sonttiampton. This Bevii (or Beavou) a Saxon, wks for hia 
prowefi crntted by William the Conqnoor earl of Soathampton : 
ofwboiii Cundep in hit BritanaU. Tbeobalo. 

•«— iht traS $f mtry thiBg, &c.l The courfe of theie 

trinmpha and pleaTurei, however well retatod, mufi lole ia the 
defcription part of that Qurit and ^ergy which weie exprclTed in 
the rnl afbon. Johkioh. 

t..,^,—J\lviet ryal,Si£.] Thi) fpeech was given in all the 
editioni to Bnclcingharo ; but improperly. For he wanted infof- 
giUaoB, hsving kept bti chamber dunng the folcmnicy. I have 
tberefojc given it to Norfolk. WAaxuKTpa. , 

Vol. VII. M Order 
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Order gave each thing view j * the office did 
Diftinaiy his full funftion. 

Buck. Who did guide, 
I mean, who fet the bodf and the limbs 
Of this great fport together, as voa guefi i 

lior. One, certes, chat promifes no * dement 
In fuch a bulinefs. . 

Buck. I pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nor. All this was order'd by the good difcrction - 
Of the right reverend cardmalofYork. 

Btui. The devil fpeed him ! no man*5 pye is freed 
From his ambitioiis fiogpr. What had he 
To do in thefe 'fierce vanities 1 I wonder, 
* That fuch a keech can with hts very bulk 
Take up the -rays o* the beneficial fun, 
And keep it from the earth. 

Ner. Surely, fir. 
There's in him ftuff that puts him to thefe ends. 
For being not propt by anceftry, (wh(^e grace 
Chalks fuccefibrs their way) nor caU'd upon 
For high feats done to the crown i neicher aUy*d 
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The commiffion for reguladne thii felBrity wu well encnted, 
■od gave cxaAly to every pamculsr perfbs txA ftOkm the proper 
place. JoHHioN. 

* (/>Bar/]I<roiaitiatioR, noprenouipnAicet, Sltmt^fr 

are the firit principln of thing*, at rodtmenu of knowledge. The 
wor4 u here applied, not without a t'atactrtjlt, to a pcrfbn. 

JOHKION. 

' ■ "Stra vaxitiu /—} Furet Uhne, I think, nfedlike 
the French^rr hrfinnj, unlets we fuppofe an allnfioQ to the mi- 
mical ieracity of the combauntt in the tilt. JOHHaOH, 

■ Thaafiuh a keech ] Ketch, from the Italian trnttBiu 

fignifying a tub, barrel, or hogOtaad, Siianrr. Tort. 

The word in the folio U hub, whkh not being underftoed, u 
changed into ktub. 

A kmk ii a fblid lump or tnaft . A cak« of wax or ttllow fenn- 
ed in a mould iicalledyctinfoinepUcKaifM^. Jokhioit. 

To 
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To eminent afliftancs ; but, fpider-like, 

* Out of bis felf-drawing web ;— he gives us note^ 
*rhc force of his own merit makes his way ; 

* A gift that heaven gives for himj which buys 
A place next to the king. 

Aher, I cantittt tell 
What heaven hath given hiln, let fbme graver eyd 
!Pierce into that j but I Can fee his pride 
Peep through each part of him : Whena has he that ? 
If not from hell, the devil Is a tii^ard. 
Or has given till befbre, and he begins 
A new hell in himfelf. 

Bud. Why the devil. 
Upon this French going-out, took he upon hint. 
Without th« privity o' the king, to appoint 
Who Ihould attend on him ? He m^es up * the file 
Of all the gentry ; for the moft part fuch. 
Too, whom as great a charge as little honour 
He OKant to lay upon : afid his own letter. 
The bbdoiflrable board of ' council out^ 
*Muft fetch in him he papers. 

Jier. 

* Ota ^ iil /^f'drammg ufi ; j Tlmi it ftaod* in ibc 

£tt MiaoB. Tbe Uctr editori, bjr injudicious corrc&ion, liavc 
pwtcdf 

0«t »fbii fcIf-drawB vutb. JouNtov. 

* ^pji that blavtn rivef kt lum, viiicb iuyi 
AfUu mm U tkt iiw[7\ 
It ii erident a word at two in the rentenct ii mifpliced, and that 
wCfliouldmd, 

■■£='4' A gifi ibt hta^Mn ^vii i i/iyth htrf't /rr biM 
A flmeiit'xt t»tb* ting. WAtBVKTOj). 

It it full af liktljr that Shakefyetre wrote, 
' " g iv*' to bimt—-' 

fthicli will lave an^' greater alteration . Joh n son . 

* tbifiil That \*, ibt lifi. JoHMWK. 

> n . ^.^ rtMft/wtf,] Council not then fitting. Ji 

* Mmfiflub M inv iv-papen.] H« /^n, a verb 

M a 
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Jier. I do know 
Kinfmen of mine, three at the leaft, that hare 
By this fo ficken'd their cilates, that never 
They fhall sbound as formerly. 

Buck. O, many 
Have broke th£ir backs with laying manors on *em 
For this great journey. ' What did this vanity 
But minifter communication of 
A moft poor iffue ? 

Nor. Grievingly I think, 
The peace between the French and us not values 
The coft that did conclude it. 

Buck. ' Every man. 
After the hideous fiorm that follow'd, was 
A thing infpir'd i and, not confuting, broke 
InO) a general prophecy, That this tctnpeft, 
Dalhing the garment of this peace, aboded 
The fuddcn breach on't. 
Nor. Which is budded out; 
. For France hathilaw'd thelci^ue, and haKh atuch'd 
Our merchants* goods at Bourdeaux, 

jiher. Is it therefore 
' The ambafTador is filenc'd ? 

Nor, 

letter, bf liu ownfiDgle aathority, and without ths concmcBce 
of the council, muft fetcb id bin wbon be ptpw* dowa.— 1 don't 
DDderftandii.unlerithii be the meaning. Port. 

B>a ] 

Whatefleahuthii pompous fhewbnt the pradnaionofftwnt^- 
ed conclufion. Jovksoii. 

Hii author, Hall, fays, MnJy.iitbday afjMt, iitniUviJui 
Jhrmt tf'uiiad and tMaihir, that marvil vuu t» htar; ft'vMth 
tiditut limpefi fimt fitid it 'wei a •virj friga^ie^ian af tTv»l>U »*i 
batTtdi»(Bmil>€tvmafrinat, In Henry Vnl. p. So. Wakb. 
' 9'£««*^.^si»ri/ filenc'd?] A'/nr'J (or nxdl'd. Thit bemc 
. proper to be ikid of u traftfi h4 hi aabaflidH or pnUic 

nunifter 
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Ntr. Many, ia't. 

./flSff-*' A proper tide of a peace ! and purchas'd 
At a fuperflaous rate ! 

Buck. Why, all this bufinefs 
Our reverend cardinal carried. 

T^or. Like it your grace. 
The ftate takes notice of the private difference 
petwizt you and the caHinal. I advifc you, 
(And take it from a heart, that wiihes towards you 
Honour and plenteous fafety) chat you read 
The cardinal's malice and his potency 
Together : to conOder further, that 
What his high hatred would cffe£t, wants not 
A minifter in his power. You know his nature. 
That he's revengeful { and, I know, his fword 
Hath a fharp edge, it's long, and, it may be faid. 
It reaches far ; and where 'twill not extend. 
Thither he darts it. Bofom up my counfel. 
You'll find it wholefome. Lo, where 'comes that rock. 
That I advife your Ihunning. 

^ter Carditial Wolfy^, the furfe borne before him, certain 
of the guard, and tvo Stcretariej with papers. The 
Cardinal in his paffagefixetb his tjt on Buckinghanit 
and Buckingham on him, both full of difdain. 

Wol. The duke of Buckinghan)*s fgrveyor ? ha ? 
Where's his examination I 
Sicr. Here fo plesfe you. 

minifter being f:>lted ap oritor, he ip^iei _fil**^d to atnbafla- 
dor, Wakxuktoh. 

I anderftuid it rather of the French amluJIkdor refiding in 
EngUnd, who, by beiog refafed ta audience, ma/ be faid to be 
fitne'd. JORNsoit. 

• A freftr tiilt i/a ftatt •,——} A fine name of a peace. Iro- 
liically. Johnson. 

* temu ihmt rui,'] To alike th; red cam u not vety 
jnft. Jofiitioii. 

M 3 »V. 
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JVol. Is he in perfoo ready P 
i; Seer. Ay, ap't picafe yqur grace. 
. fVel. Well, we Ihall then know more ; apd Btjcl^V 

ingham 
Shall lefTen this big look. 

[^Exewtf Cardinifl and his train. 

Buck. This 'butcher's cur is venom-mouth'd, and I 
Have not the power to muzzle him \ tjicrefore, beft 
I^ot wake him in his dumber. * A beggar's fiooli^ 
Out-wort/i's a noble's blood. 
. Nor. What, arc you ghaPd ? 
Afk God for temperance y th^F's tfie appliance only, 
■Which your difeafe requires. 

Buck. I read in his looks 
Matter againft me ; and his eye rcvil'd 
Me, as l]is abjc£); objeft : at this intlant 
* He bores me with fome trick. He's gone to th$ 

king i 
I'D follow gnd out-ftare him. 

Nor. Stay, my lord ; 
And let your reafon with your choler queftion 
What 'tis you go about. To climb ftecp hills, 
Requires flow pace at Bril:, Anger is like * 

' iiiuhir's cur ] Woifey U ftid to have been the fofl of 

a butcher. Johhson. 

* J ifggar'i 6aai 

Oiitrv/Bitt't a utiWi iUeJ.] 
That is, the literary quilificaciona of' a hool;i(h beggar art more 
pri7«<l than the hieh defcent of hereditary grcatnefs. Thia '» a 
coDtemptuous exclamation very naturally put into the mouth of 
one of the antient, unlettcr'd, martial nobility. Johksoh., 

^ He hrfi Hit ii:iibfeme iri<k. ] He Itab) 0/ wounda me bjr 

feme arfilicc or fiftion. Johmso.-i. 

£.0 MailiDger, in the UKnatiiral Coiaiat, 

Lit paJJiiH ivfrii iW, liki a htt-rtim^d htrft, 

'fwili jHicilj lirt iijelf. Steevb))). 
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A fiiU hot liorfe, vho being allowM his way» 

Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Can advUe me, like you : Be to yourfclf 
As you would to your friend. 

Buck. I'll to the king ; 
And ' itom a mouth of honour qui^ cry down 
This Ipfwich fellow's infolence i or proclaim. 
There's difierencc in no perfons. 

Ner. Be advis'd ; 
Heat not a furoace for your foe fo hot, 
Thac it do fio^e yourlelf. We may outrun 
By violent fwifcnefs, that which we run at. 
And lofc by over -running. Know you not. 
The fire, that mounts theliquor till it run o'er. 
Seeming to augment it, waftes it ? Be advis'd : 
I lay again, there is no Englilh foul 
More ftronger.to djrcft you than yourfclf ; 
If with the up of r^afbn you would quench. 
Or but allay, (h( ^e of paflion. 

Buck. Sir, 
I am (hankfuj to you,and V\\ ^o along 
By your prefcription : but this top-proud fellow, 
(Whotij from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From * fincere motions ; by intelligence , 

And proofs as clear 33 founts in July, when 
"We fee each grain of gravel) I do know 
To be corrupt and treafonous, 

Ner. Say not, treafonous. 

Buck, Toi the king I'll fay't, and make my vouch 
as ftrong 
As fliore of rock.^ Attend. This holy fox, 

f ^.-. fi ^m 4 m»idb ifbnenr—l J mW cniflt thii bafebom 
fellow, by ibe due inBuence of iqy rank, or Tay that all dilUnA|on 
of perfoni uat,an end. Johnson. 

* /iKit' metieai ; — ] Hoocft indignation ; warmth of 1d- 

tegrtcy. Perhapi nam* ^o%, Ihould be btami pot. 

Whmfrm tbejhw of tall /blame mt, Jminjor. 

M 4 Or 
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Or wolf, or both, (for he is ei^ual ravenous, 
As he is fubtle } and as prone to mlfchief. 
As able to perform't : ' his mind and place 
Infrding one another, yea, reciprocally) 
Only to fhew his poinp, as well in Frant6 
As here at home, * fuggefis the king oilt ffiafier 
To this laft coftly treaty, the interview, 
That fwallow'd fo tnuch treafure, and lifce a glafs 
pid break i'the rinfing. 

Nor. 'Faith, and fo tt did. 

Bttti. Pray, give me favour, fir. — This cunning 
cardinal 
The articles o* the combination drew. 
As himfelf pleas'd, and they were ratifyM, 
As he cry'd, Thus let i*— -to as much end. 
As give a crutch to the dead. Butourtourt-cafdina) 
Has done this, and 'tis well j for worthy Wolfey, 
Who cannot err, he did ir. Now this follows, 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To the old dam, treafon) Charles tlie emperor, 
Under pretence to fee the queen his aunt, 
(For 'twas indeed his colour ; but he came 
To whifper Wolfey) here makes a vifitalion : 
His fears were, that the interview betwixt 
England and France, might, through their amity, 
Breed him fome prejudice i for from this league 
Peep'd harms, that menac'd him. He privily 
Deals with our cardinal ; and, as I trow. 
Which I do well, for I am fure, the emperot 
Paid ere he protnis'd ; whereby his fqit was granted. 



XKfiHing Ml diutbtT, - ] 

This is very fatirical. His mind he reprerenta as highly corrupt ; 
and yet h« fnppofe) the contigion of the pUa of £nt miailter a» 
adding an tojeftion to it. Wakburton. 

' 7-faggefti ibi king ear mafttr.\ Suggtjii, for exdtcs. 

Warbvktoh. 



Pre 
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pre it was afk'd. But when the way was made. 
And {KiT'd with gol4* the emperor thus defir'd. 
That he would pleafe to alter the king's courfe, 
And break theforel'ald peace. Let the king know, 
(As fooD he {hall b^ me) that thus the cardinal 
poes buy and fell bis honour as he pleafes. 
And for his own advanuge. 

Nor. I am forry 
To hear this of him \ and could wilh, you were 
Something miftaken in'c. 

Buck. No, not a fyllable : 
I do pronounce him in that very Itiape 
^cfltall appear in proof, 

EMerBrattdon ; a Serjeant at arms hefore him, and ixoa 
er three of the guard. 

Bran. Your ofHcc, fcrjeant j execute it. 

Saj. Sir, 
My lord the duke of Buckingham, and earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arreft thee of high treafon, in the name 
Of our moft foverciga king. 

Buck. Loyou, mylord» 
The net has fallen upon me \ I Ihall perifh 
Under device and practice. 

BraiL » I am forry 
To fee you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
The bufinefs prcfent. Tis his highnefs' pleafure ^ 
You Qiall to the Tower. 

Buck. It will help me nothing 
To plead mine innocence j for that dye is on me, 

■ lemfinj 
Tt/ttjMi te^enfrimBleTtj, tt loik m 
?lw tufiiMfi fri/tut.——] 

I am forry that I am obliged to be prefent and an eye-witnele of 
yoQr lofi of liberty. Johksok. 

Which 
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Which makes my whiteft part black. Tbc will of 

hfaven 
Bfc done in this and all things ! I obey. 
O my lord Aberga'ny, fare ye well. 

Bran. Nay, he muft bear you company. Tlie 
king [To jiberg. 

Ts pleas'd you (hall to the Towr> till you know 
How he determines further. 

Akir. As the duke f4id» 
The will of heaven be done, and th; king's pleafure 
By me obey'd. 

Bran. Here is a warrant from 
The king, to attach lord Montacute, and the bodies 
Of the duke's confefibr, John de la Car, 
.* And Gilbert Peck his chancellor. 

Buck. So, fo J 
Thefe are the limbs o* the plot. No more, I hope ? 

Bran. A monk o' iheChartreux. 

Buck. O, * Nicholas Hopkins. 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My furveyof Isfalfej the o'er-great cardinal 
Hath fticw'd him gold ; ' my life is fpann'd already. 

■ Oil Gilitrt Ptet til counfelJor.] So the old copies hive it, 
but I, from rhe auihoriiiea ofHallaad Holinglhead, chang'd it 
u> tbawciUar. And ODr poet hiptlfir, in tlje beginoiRg of the if- 
cond aft, rauchet for thit correftioa. 

^1 v^kub ; afpttir'J arminjl htm hii/Kfvtjtr, 
Sir Gilitrt Peck lit CMDcellor. THB«BAI.i)t 
* Michael Htfiim.] So all the old copic* had it t and fe Mr. 
Rowe acd Mr. Pope from thefn. But here •gsin, bj the help of ' 
the chronicles, i have gives the true reading, Theobald. 

* mf ift ii/*m»n'JaJriaJj.'\ Tojftii u tOgripi, or inrltfi im 

the hindi .to/fan u alToto meajiiri by the p«!m and fingen. The 
meaning, thereforCj may cipher be,- that btu ii iak*n t/mj lift, mj 
'ft ii i» tbt grift c/my tnimiri ; or, that af limr is mcft/mrttt, lit 
n^.h of IT) Uji iin>ta iit rmixid. Johksok. 

I am 
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S am the fhadov of poor Buckingham, * 
Wbofe figure even this inftant cloud put* on, 

9/ dark'ning my clear Tun. -My lord, farewell. 

I Exeunt. 
SCENE IT. 
Changes to the Council-Chamher. 

Carntt. ^nfer King fbfryt Uamng on the Cardimff 
. fieulder j the No^leit and Sir Tbomas Level j the 

Ofdinal plates bimfelf under the King's feet en Us 

right fide. 

Kii^. My life itfelf, ' and the bcft heart of'it. 

Thanks 

» * I amibtfiiajttu tfpetr Buckingham, 
ffbtjifyitrttvtn tbit inliant cUad full ea, 
Bjd»S>.i«gmycUarfun ] ■ 

HKfe lines have pftlTej all the editors. Does the reader under< 
Atndthem? Byrne ihey are inexplicable, and muft be te^c, Ifear, 
to foroe happier fagactly. U the nfage of our author's titDe could 
allow ;^iir# to be taken, as now, fgr iigmij or imp*Ttamet, we 
inight read, 

Whsfifi^uu tvtM ihh infiaxt eUiii patt out. 
Bat f cannot pleale myfelf with any conjeflure. 

Another eaplanatioD may be given, fomewhat harfl), bat the 
tefl that occnn to me. 

I am th' fijaiw) affaer Sutkimgbam, 
Wheft^ptrt tvt» ibn itifttal cteuJpuli «r, 
wbofe port and dinticy is aflomed hy this cardinal, that QTer- 
doujU aqd oppreJTei we, ^d who gains my place 
Bj dark^mrngMf tUarJim. JoBlllon. 

» ■ami tit btft heart sf it.y The expreSJon is monflroos. 

The heart is fuppo^ the feat of life: but, as if he had many 
Ijves, and to each of them a hrart, he lays, hU ttft hart. A way 
of fpeakiog that would have become a cat racher than a king. 

Wabhurton. 
Tfaii expreffion is not more monflrous than many others. Heart 
ii not hereiiken fbfihegreac flrganof circulation and life, bui. 
■)) a commop and popular fenfe, for the moA valuable or precious 
part. Out author, in HamUi, mentions tlie btart efhiart. fix- 
' haufled 
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Thanks you for this great care. ' I ftood V the level 
Of a fuU-^harg'd confcderac}r, and give thanks 
To yoii that choak'd it. Let be call'd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham's : in perfbn 
I'll hear him his confcQions juftify ; 
And point by .point the trcafous of his mailer 
He fiiall again relate. 

^ noife withirtt crying. Room for the Queen. Entef 
the ^een, u/bered by the Dukes of Nirfelk and Suffolk : 
Jbe kneels, the King rifetb from bit Jtate^ tftkes Berupt 
kiffes, andplacetb her iy him. 

^sfeen. Nay, we muH: longer kneel { I am a fuitor. 

King. Arilc,^nd take your place by us: halfyour 
fuit 
Never name to 0S4 you have half our power: 
The other moiety, ere you alk, is given ; 
Repeat your will, and take it. 

^een. Thank your majefty. 
: — That you would love yourfelf i and in that love 
Not unconfidcr'd leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of my petition. 

King. Lady mine, proceed. 

^een.' 1 am foUicited, not by a few. 
And thofeoftrue condition, that your fubjefts 
Are in great grievance. There have been commiOlonB 
Sent down among 'em, which have flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyalties: wherein although, \To IVelfey, 
My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 

haulled and efiite ground is faid by the fanner xo\x»ta *f ittrtt 
The hard and inner part of the oak is Ci]lei Starf *^ tai. 

JOHNBOK.' 

• ^—fitti i" tit leiel 

0/ a full-that £d ennftdtracy, ] 

To Itand io the Itvil of a gun ia to Hand in a Unt fvith ilt mtuti, 
fo as to be hit by the Ihot. ton ksOh. 

Moft 
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Mofl; bitterly on you, as putter on 
Of thefe exa&ions, yet the king our mafter, 
(Whofe honour heaven Ihield fram foil!) even he 

efcapea not 
Language unmannerly -, yea fuch> which breaks 
The fides of loyahy, and alnaoft appears 
In loud rebellion. 

Nor. Not almoft appears. 
It doth appear : for, upon thefe taxations. 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
' The many to them 'longing, have put off 
The fpinfters,, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 
Unfic forocher life, compeU'd by hunger 
'And lack of other means, in d^fperate manner 
Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproar, 
* And Danger ferves among them. 

' Tbt maiy n ihtm 'U^iug, — ] The MMrf u the mthif, the UaM, 
the people. Diydcn u, perhaps, the laA that ufed tUs word. 
Tit Uiigi ht/»rt tbtir Mtaif reJt. Johmion. 

' And loci v/othtr mm»,— ] Mtant doei not ligaify methcKb 
of livelihood, for thawai faid imniet&atcly before, 

VnJU fir »thtr lift, — 
but it fignifiei, Mcrffarm—nrnpilUd, fjys the rpeaker, firr viawt ef 
brtadand tthtr ntetffariti. But the poet ufing for the thing, \m>a*t 
•fkrtMdl the efta of it, [haiipr\ the paflage is become doubly ob- 
Kure ; firtt, by uliDg a term in a licentioug fenfe, and then by 
putting it to a vicious conltrufiion. The not apprehendiog that 
tbi» it one of the diftingoifhing peculiarities in Sh&kefpeare's llite, 
hat been the occafion of fo much ridiculous correAion of him. 

WjiaauKToir. 

I have infeited this note rather becagfe it feems to have been 
the writer's favourite, than becaufe it is of much value. It explains 
what no reader has fonnd difficult, and, I thialc, explains it wrong. 

'JOHKSOK. 

*JmJDanitr/irvu Mm«nttbtm.'\ Could one eafily believe, thatn 
writer, who had, but immediately before, funk fo low in his ex- 
preffion, fliould here rife again to a height fo truly fublime i where, 
DyibenobteftftTetchoffancy, Daager is peribnalized as feiving 
in the rebel army, and Ihaking the cflabliihed govenuncnt. 

WaaivaTON. 
King. 
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King. Taxation !' 
Wherein f and what taxation ? My lord cardinaf^ 
Youi that arc blam'd for it alike with us. 
Know you of this taxation ? 

Wot. Pleafc you» fir» 
I knowbutof afingiepart in aught 
Pertains -to the ftate ; ' and front buc in that file 
Where others tell fteps withmCi 

Qttten. N0( my lord. 
You know no more than others ; but yotr fi^me 
Things, that are known alike, which are not whole-' 

fome 
To thofe which would not know them, and yet mull 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Thefe exaftions. 
Whereof my fovereign would have note, they are 
Moft peftilent to the hearing } and, to bear thenif - 
The back is facrtBce to the load. They fay. 
They arc devis'd by you ; or elfe you fuffei" 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King. Still, exaction I 
The nature of it ? In what kind, let's know 
Is this exaftion ? 

^eem I am much too venturous 
In tempting of your patience, but am bolden'd 
Under your promis'd pardon. The fubjefts* grief 
Comes through commifiions, which compel from 

each 
The fixth part of his fubftance, to be !evy*d 
Without delay -, and the pretence for this 
Isnam'd, your wars in France. This naakes bold 

mouths : 
Tongues fpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them ; their curfes now, 

* -—frsHt bat i» ibMjHt{ 1 tm but prima) htir faru. I VB 
but GrA in the row of «oiui&llon. Johhiom. 

Live 
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Live where their prayers did, and it's come to pafs. 
That tradable obedience is a Have 
To each incenfed will. I would, your highnefa 
Would give it quick confideration, for 
f There is no primer bulineia. 

KiH^. By mv life, 
Thii is againft our pleafure. 

fTol. And for me, 
I have no further gone in this, than by 
Afinglevoicc; and that not paft me, but 
By learned approbationof thejudges. If lam 
Traduc'd by ignorant tongues, which neither know 
My faculties, nor perfon, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing j let me foy, 
Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That virtue muft go through. We muft not ftint 
Our neccfTary aftions, in the fear 
* To cope nrulicious cenfurers ; which ever. 
As ravenous filhes do a vcQcl follow 
That is new trimm'd, but bcneBc no further 
Than vainly longing. . What we oft do beft, 

' Thirt h n» primer h»/iiufr,'\ In the old edition, 
Thnt ii u /rrMMrlMCenefi. 

The queeo is here complaining of the fuiFering of the commons ; 
which, Ihc faf^efb, arDfe from the abufc of power in fome greit 
nen. Bat Ibe It veiy referved In fpeakiag her thooghti concem- 
ing the quality of it. We miy be allured uieo, that £e did not, iit 
cvncIaGon, call it the higheft tafinrfi ; but rsther mcde ufe of a 
word that conld not offend the urdiDal, and yet woald Incline the 
king to give it a fpeedy hearing. I read therefore. 
TbtrtU H primtr bufiocfi. 

i . c no natter of ftate that more eantefilf prefles a difpatch : 

WAaavKTOir. 
» tfitfi — ] To engage witli; to encounter. The word a ftill 
■Ted in Jbne coundet. JoHtisON. 

By 
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♦ By fick interpreters, (or weak ones *) is 
Not ours, or not allow'd ; ^ what worft, as oftf 
Hitting a grofler qualitf, is cry'd up 
For our bcft aft. If wc IhaU ftand ftill. 
In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at* 
Wc Ihould take root here where we fit, or fit 
State-ftatues only. 

King. Things done well. 
And with a care, exempt themfclvct from fear j 
Things done without example, in their ilTue 
Arc to be fear'd. Have you a piccedmc 
Of this commilTioa ? I believe, not any. 
We muft not reod our fuhjcfts fnom our laws. 
And ftick them in our will. Sixth part of each ! 
A trembling contribution ! why, we take 
'From every tree, lop, bark, and part o' the timber } 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack'd* 
The air will drink the fap. To every county. 
Where this is qucftion'd, fend our tetters, with ' 
Free pardon to each man that bath deny'd 
The force of this commifllon. pray, look to^c : 
X put it to your care. 

• Bjjtii, 4c.] The old edition K»ds, 

Bjjick hltrprtttrf, (once w*ek tun} ii 

Nu m-i, 

I do not know that the old muiUas ought to be refiored, but it 
nay be noted. Johnioh. 

> _or wiai tMj— } The old copy retds, 

■ once vBtai mii- • • 

Oner is not unfreqnently nfed for /omttimii unong the old win- 
ters. StbeV£K). 

* -^hat tutrft, at ^ 

Hilling agrajftr quality, -^-^^ 
The worltaflioDs or great men are comiiicnded bf the vulgar, U 
more accommodated to thegroffiiefs of their notions, Johnsos. 

"> Fram tvtiy trtt, lop, hark, asi part *' tbt limiir ;] Ltf is a 
fubflantive, and lignifies ibsbrantbii- Wabbvktox. 
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H^oL A word with you. [To the Secnlary. 

Let there be letters writ to every (hire. 
Of the king's grace and pardon. The grtcv'd 

commoos 
Hardly conceive of me ; let it be nois'd. 
That, through our interccflion, this revokement 
And pardon comes : I Hiall anon advtfe you 
Further in the proceeding. [|£a»/ Secretary. 

Enter Surviyor. 

^ttn. I am forry, that the duke of Buckingham 
Is run in your difpleafurc. 

King. It grieves many. 
The gentleman is Icarn'd ; a nioft rare fpeaker % 
To nature none more bound ; his training fuch. 
That he may furniih and inllruct great teachers. 
And never £eek for aid ' out of himfelf. Yet fee 
When thefe it * noble benefits Ihall prove 
Not well'difpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt. 
They turn to vicbus forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. > This man, fo compleat. 
Who was enroll'd 'mongft wonders, and when we, 
Almoft with ravifli'd lin'ning, could not find 
His hour of fpeech, a minute j he, my lady. 

Hath 
—pm e/iim/tlf.———'\ Beyond the treafures ofhU own 



nuid. John SOD. 

* ■ ' ■ ■ — aiAU hin^tt'——' 

Mrf -wtU JiJj>t,'J, ] 

Great gifti of nature and education, not joined wiih good dirpofi- 
tkini. JoHNiOR. 

' — This man, fi eampliat, 

tFbt viai inralfd ^tatngfi vtaaitri, aaJ luheit iKt, 
Alimft tuilh rifvip'd Ufi'ning, CBaU net find 
Hh ieur tfffMch, a minutt ; bt, my lady, &C.] 
This fentence ii broken and confured, though, with the alloiv- 
■ncet always to be made to our autbour, ii may be underftuod. 
Yet it nay be proper to examine the old edition, which gives it 
thai : 

Vo*. VII. N «»i 
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Hath into monftrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is become as black. 
As if bcfmear'd in hell. Sit by us; you fhaU hear 
(This was his gentleman in truft) of him 
Things to ftrike honour fad. — Bid him recount 
The lore- recited practices i whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 

If^el. Stand forth j and with bold fpirit relate, what 
you, 
Moft like a careful fubjeft, have colleftcd 
Out of the duke of Buckiogham. 

King. Speak freely. 

Surv. FirH;, it was ufual with him, every day 
It would infed his fpcech, that if the king 
Should without ilTue die, he'd carry it fo 
To make the fcepter his. Thcfc very words 
I have heard him utter to his Ibn-in-law, 
Lord Aberga'ny, to whom by oath he mehac'd 
Revenge upon the cardinal. 

fFel. Pleafe your htghuefs, note 
♦This dangerous conception in this point. 
Not friended by his wifli, to your high perlbn. 
His will is moH; malignant ; and it firetches 



jt/mej! viilb raviflfi lijl'iriiig— 
I know not whether we may not rrad, 



tfts ttai mraWJ viiih •ukkJit, anj whom -wt 
Mmefi were ra-uijh'd hftming, ctuli natfiitd 
Hi, Loar tffpttcb a aUuU. 
Te lifttit a mm, for, to hearken to him, U commonly ured by our 
authour. So by MilitM, 

llijlin'dtbtm a while. 
1 do not rate my conjet^ure at much ; but as the common read- 
ing is without auiLority, fomething ma^ be tried. Pcrhapt ih* 
paflage is belt ai it was originally pubiilhed. Johnsoh. 

*7bii iaMi*Ttm coudfliait imibii peiu^^aig this particular part 
of ihii dangeroMi de£gn. Johkuh. 

Beyond 
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Beyond you to year friends. 

^een. My learn'd lord cardina]. 
Deliver all with charity. 

King. Speak on. 
How grounded he his title to the crown. 
Upon our fail ? To this point haft thou heard bitn 
At any tin:ie fpeak aught? 

S»v. He was brought to this, 
* By a vain prophcfy of Nicholas Hopkins. 

King. What was that Hopkins ? 

Surv. Sir, a Chartreux friar, 
Hb confeflbr ; who fed him every minute 
"With words of fovereignty. 

King. How know'ft thou this ? 

Suro. Not long before your highnefs fped to France^ 
The duke being at the Rofe, within the parilh 
Saint Lawrence Foultney, did of me demand 
What was the fpcech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French journey: I reply'd. 
Men fear'd the French would prove perfidious. 
To the king's danger. Prefently the duke 
Said, 'twas the fear, indeed ; and that he doubted, 
'Twould prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk \ that oft, fays he. 
Hath fcnt to me, wiOiing me to permit 
John de U Court, my chaplain, a choice hour 

^ Bj a vain frapbicy afl^ichtlai ffofim.] Id fotm't cditioiu, 
Sj a vaia prafb'cy a/h'ichelat HenlOD. 
We heard before, from Brandon, of one Micholis Hortking ( and 
MOW hit Dame is changed into HentoD ; fo that SraDaon and tii« 
i'orveyor Teem to be in two ftorie*. There it, hawever, but on« 
and the fame pcribn meant, Hopkiiu ; as I have reflored it in the 
test, fbrpcrfpicuity't fakei yet will it not beany difficulty to ac- 
count for the other name, when we come ra conGder, that he wai 
■ monk of the convent, call'dUanton, nearBrillo!. So both HaU 
■od HtritngOiead acquaint ui. And he might, according to the 
cuflom of tbefe tjmu, be called Nicholas of Henton, &otti th« 
flKe i at Hopkin:, from bis family. Theorai-d- 

N « ' To 
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To hear from him a matter of fomc moment : 

Whom after* under the coofellion's feal 

He folcmnly had fwornj that, what he fpoke. 

My chaplain to no creature living, but 

To me, fliould utter ; with demure confidence. 

Thus plaufingty cnfu'd i — Neither the king nor his 

heirs 
(Tell you the duke) Ihall profper: bid himftrive 
For the love of the commonalty ; the duke 
Shall govern England, 

^een. If I know you well. 
You were the duke's furveyor, and toft your ofiice 
On the complaint o* the tenants. Take good heed,. 
You charge not in your fpleen a noble perfon. 
And fpoil your nobler lout. I fay, take heed} 
Yes, heartily I befeech you. 

King- Let him on: 
— Go forward. 

Surv. On my foul, I'll fpeak but truth. 
1 told my lord the duke, by the devil's illufioos 
The monk might bedeceiv'd; and that 'twas dang'rous 

for him 
To ruminate on this fo far until 
It forg'd him fome dehgn, which, being believ'd* 
It was much like to do : He anfwered* Tu^^ 
It can do me no damage : Adding further. 
That, had the king in hislaft hcknefs f^l'd, 

' I ' " traAr tie rtmtiij^ii'i/ral 

HifilmiM'j bai/wtrn, ] 

So ill the editions down from the very beginoing. But whit 
tBmmjj^<.n'% f«l i That is a quettiDn, I dare fay, none of our 
diltgenteditoneveraflced themfelves. The text muft be teftoredf 
as Ihavecorreftedit; and hoacA HolingOiead, from whom our 
author took the fubftance of this palTa^, may be called in a* a 
teftimony. — " The Ai< in talk told tHemokf, that he had done 
■' veiy well to bind hia chaplain, John de la Court, under tbc 
<• kAttf etHfrffioH, to keep fecrct fuch matter." fj^. Lift of Hen. 
VUI. P. 661. Thsobald. 

The 
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The cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads 
Should have-gone off. 

King. Ha ! what (o rank ? ^ ah, ha ! 

There's mifchief in this man : — Canll thou fay further? 

Siirv. I can, my liege. 

KtHg. Proceed. 

Siirv. Being at Greenwich, 
After you highnefs had reprov'd the duke 
About Sir William Blomcr, 

King. I remember 
Of fuch a time, * Being my fworn fervant. 
The duke retain'd him his. But on; whai hence.' 

Surv. If, quoth he, * I for this had been committed, 

* As to the Tower, I thought ; I would have play'd 

• The part my father meant to act upon 

* The ufurpcr Richard ; who, being at Salilbury, 

• Made fuit to come in's prcfencc; which, if granted, 

* As he made femblance of his duty, would 

• Have put his knife into him.' 

Kiag. A giant traitor ! 

IFei. Now, madam, may his highnefs live in 
freedomi 
And this man out of prifon ? 
^ueen. God mend all ! 
King. There's fomcihing more would out of thee j 

what fay '11 P 
Surv. After,' ' the duke his father,' with, • the 
knife,' — 
He itretch'd him, and, with one hand on his dagger. 
Another fprcad on his breaft, mounting his eyes, 

' —/* rank ?— ] Rank weed), are weeds that are grown up to 
great height aod ftrength. What, fayi the king, •uiai bi edvantii 
t» thii pitch f Johnson. 

* ~ Bri-g mj fiuMm ftrvant, &C.] Sir William Blwner 

(Holinlhcd calls him BulmtrJ wai reprimanded by the king in 

the ftar^hamber, for that, beinz hi* Avorn fervaat, he hid left the 

kiag't lervice for the dyke of Bucking hain't. Et/vtarJi't MSS. 

Stbevih*.. 

N 3 He. 
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He did difcharge a horrible oath, whofe tenour 
"Was, — Were he evil-us'd, he would out-go 
His father, by as much as a performance 
Docs an irrefolute purpoft. 
IGnp There's his period, 
To (heath his knife in us. He is attach'd ; 
Call him to prefent trial : if he may . 
Find mercy in the law, 'tis his -, if none. 
Let him not (eck it of us. By day and nighr. 
He's traitor to the height. [ExeuKi. 

SCENE III. 

/in Apartmtnt in the Palace. 

Enter Lord Cbamberlaiitt and Lord Sands, 

Cham. ' Is it poOible, the fpells of France fhouM 
juggle 
Men into fuch (Irange mytleries ? 

Sands. 

Mm iniQjiitbfiraMgt myfteriM?] 
Thefi! M]!/f n-iW were the fantaflic court- falhiona. He Tiys thejr 
were ocofioned by theJftJh of France. Now it was the opinion 
of the cotamnn people, [hat conjurers, jugglers, StcMth/^rlli ind 
tbarms could forcc men to commiL idle fantaftic afiiont ; and 
change even their fliape* to fomething ridiculoui and grotdque. 
To this fuperftition the poet alludes, who, 4hercfbfe, we qinft 
think, wrote the fccond hnc thas, 

Afn intB fuih ftraigi mockeries ; 
A word well expreflive of the whimGcal falhions here cempliuiied 
of. Sir Thoma* More, Ipeaking of thii veTy matter, at the Cuni 
time, fays, 

Vi mart fimiz laltrti fngirt 

El MmMlari Gallicas ineptias. 
But the Oxford editor, without regard to the metaphor, bat in 
crder to improve on the emendation, reads mmitk'Tiu ; not conli- 
(jering neither that wbatfoever any thing la changed oi jagglidrnto 
hy /pttli, mult bavp -ifaffi-vt figoilicatioD, aiMti^cryn, [i.e. vUiblc 
CguresJ not an aiiii.it as mimKi'tiu, W«aBuaToii, 
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Sandt. New cuftoms. 
Though they be never To ridiculous. 
Nay, let'em be unmanly, yet are follow'd. 

Cham. As far as I fee, all the good, our EngliHi 
Have got by the taft voyage, is but merely 
• A fit or two o'thc face ; but they are (hrcwd ones ; 
For, when they hold 'em, you would fwear directly 
Their very nofes had t>een counfellors 
To Pepin, or Clotharius, they keep ftatc fo. 

Sands* They've all new legs, and lame ones j one 
would take it. 
That never faw them pace before, the fpavin 
' And ftringhalt reign'd among 'em. 

Cham. Death ! my lord. 
Their cloaths are after fuch a pagan cut too. 
That, fure, they have worn out chriftendom. How 

now? 
What news. Sir Thomas Lovell ? 

Enter Sit Thomas LovtU. 

Lev. Faith, my lord, 
I hear of none, but the new proclamation 
That's clapp'd upon the courc-gaie. 

Cham. What is't for? 

I do not deny this note to beplaufible, bat am in doabt whether 
it be light. 1 believe the expluation of the word -.nyfimti will 
fpiRiit the trouble of trying experimenti of emendation. Mjftt- 
riti wrere illegorical Ihews, which the mummtri of chofe times exhi- 
bited in odd and fantsftic habits. Mj^trin are ufed, by an eofy 
figure, for thole (hat exhibited mffitriii ; and the fenfe is only, 
that the travelled Englilhmen were metamorphofcd, by foreign 
lalhioni, into fdch an uncoath appearance, that they looked like 
mtauuri in amyftery. Johkioh. 

• Afi tr tim »' tin fat* ; ] A fit of the face fee ms to be 

what we now term t,grimact, an artificial caAofthe countenance. 

JOHW.0». 

' And firif^hidt Ttip!i am**g*iM.'\'V\x firisgheh is a difeafe 
incident to horfes, wnich give) themaconvclfive notion in their 
pacet. STBtrmt. 

N4 Ira. 
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Li>v. The reformation of our traveU'd gallants. 
That (ill the court with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 
Cham, 1 am gUd 'tis there \ now I would pray our 
monfieurs 
To think an Englilh courtier may be wife. 
And never fee the Louvre. 

Liya. They muft either 
(For fo run the conditions) leave thofe remnants 
Of fool and feather, that they got in France, 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto, (as 6ghts and fire-works % 
Abufmg better men then they can be, 
Out of a foreign wifdom) renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis, and tail (lockings. 
Short bolfter'd breeches, and thofe types of travel. 
And underftand again like honcil men. 
Or pack to their old play-fellows ; there, I take it. 
They may, cum frvailegio^ wear away 
The lag-end of their lewdnefs, and be laugh'd at. 

S>ands. *Tis time to give them.phyfick, their difeafcs 
Are grown fo catching. 

Cham. What a lofs our ladies 
Will have of thefe trim vanities ? 

lav. Ay, marry,- 
There will be woe indeed, lords: the fly whorefons 
Have got a fpeeding trick to lay down ladies : 
A French fong and a fiddle has no fellow. 
Sands. The devil fiddle 'cm ! I am glad, they're 
going. 
For, fure, there's no converting of 'cm. Now, 
An honcft country loid, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plaJn-fong, 
And have an hour of hearing; and, by'r Lady, 
Held currenr mufick too, 

Cbam. Wellfaid, lord Sands ; 
Your colt's tooth is not caft yet ? 
Sands. No, my lord i 

Nor 
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Kor JhiU not, while I have % ftump, 

Cbtm. Sir Thomas, 
Whither were you a-going f • ' 

hov. To the carduial's } 
Your lorcUhip is a gucft too. 

Cham, O, 'tis true : 
This night he makes a fupper, and a great one. 
To many lords and ladies \ there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll aflure you. 

Lav. That churchman bears a bounteous mind in- 
■ deed, 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us > 
His dew falls ev'ry where. 

Cham. No doubt he's noble ; 
He had 3 black mouth, that faid other of him. 

Sands, He may, my lord, he has wherewithal j la 
him. 
Sparing would fliew a worfe fin than ill doArtne : 
Men of his way Ihould be moil liberal. 
They are let here for examples. 

0>am. True, they are lb j 
But few now give fo great ones. My barge ftays -, 
Your lordfliip fhall along. — Come, goodSirThomas, 
We fliall be lace clfe •, which I would not be. 
For I was fpokc to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 
This night to be comptrollers. 

Sands. I am your lordfliip's. \Extunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to Terk-Placc. 

JlMtbeys. Afmall table under a fiatefer the Cardinal, 

a longer table for the guefts, Then enter Anne Bullen, 

and divers other ladies and gentlewomen, as guefts^ at 

one doer \ at another dooTt enter Sir Henry Guilford. 

Guil. Ladies, a genera) welcome from h)s grace 
Saluces you all : thi; night he dedicates 

To 
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To fair content, and you : none here, he hopes, 

]n alt this * noble bevy, has brought with her 

One careftbroad ; he would have all as merry 

' As firft-good company, good wine, good welcomC', 

Can make good people. — O my lord, you are tardy ; 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sandsy and L-oveli. 
The very thought of this fair company 
Clap'd wings to me. 

Cham. You are young. Sir Harry Guilford. 

Sands. Sir Thomas Lovell, had the cardinal 
But half my lay-thoughts in him, fome of thefe 
Should find a running banquet, ere they reftcd, 
1 think, would better pleafe 'em. By my life. 
They are a fweet fociety of fair ones. 

Lev. O, that your lordfliip were but now confcfibr 
To one or two of thefe ! 

Sands. I would, I were ; 
They fhould find eafy penance. 

Lev. 'Faith, how eafy ? 

Sands. As eafy, as a down-bed would afford it, 

Cham. Sweet ladies, will it pleafe you fit? Sir Harry, 
Place you that fide, I'll take the charge of this : 
His grace is entring. — Nay, you muft not freeze: 
Two women, plac'd together, make cold weather: — 

* — — wi// i**7,— ] Milton has copied this word s 

Jhtvy affair Jem':. Johnson. 

^ jir, Bt^, geeJ nmfaii^, geed luriUf &C;] Ai this |iallage has 
been all along pointed, iirHarry Guilford is made to include all 
thefe under thefrfi article ; and then gives ut fhe drop aj to what 
fhould follow. The poet, I am pcrfuaded, wrote; 

jii £r[l-good campanj, gatd vjint, getd vftlfmt, &c, 
i.e. he would have yon as meny as thefe three things can 
make you, the beft company in the land, of the beft rank, 
good wijie,&c. Theobald. 

Sir T. Hanmer has mended it more elegantly, but with greater 
violence: . 

At firji, gtoi tttnpaxyt liiCB gatJwmr,&i:, Johkion. 

My 
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My lord Sands, you are one will keep 'em waking j 
Pray, Ct between ihefc ladies. 

Sands. By my faith. 
And thank your lordlhip.— By ypur leave, fweet la- 
dies ISits. 

If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive mc, 
1 had it from my father. 

Jgae. Was fae mad. Sir ? 

Sandt. O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too ; - 
But he would bite nwK ; juft as 1 do now. 
He'd kifs you twenty with a breath. [Kijfej her. 

Cham, Well faid, my lord.— 
So, now you are fairly featcd.— Gentlemen, 
The penance lies on you,, if thefe fair ladies 
Pals away frowning. 

Sands. For my little cure. 
Let me alone. 

tiautbtas. Enter Cardinal Wolfef* and taies Hs ftate. 

Wei. You are welcome, my fair guefts : That 
noble lady. 
Or gentleman, that is not freely merry. 
Is not my friend. This, to confirm my welcome ; 
And to you all good health. \priaks* 

Sands. Your grace is noble : — 
Let me have fuch a bowl may bold my thanks. 
And iave me fo much talking. 

U^ol. My lord Sands, 
I am beholden to you : Cheer your neighboura.-rr- 
■ —Ladies, you are not merry.— Gentlemen, 
Whofe fault is this i 

Sands. The: red wine Brftmuft: rife 
In their fair cheeks, my lord \ then we fliall have *em 
Talk us to lilence. 

jlnne. You are a merry gamefter, 
My lord Sands. 

Sands. Yes, if I make my play. 

Here's 
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Here's to your ladyihip, and pledge it, madam. 
For 'tis to fuch a thine:, 

Aane. You cannot incw me. 

Sandt. 1 told your grace, they would talk anon. 

[Drum end trumpets, ehambtrs difcbarg'd. * 

H^al. What's that ? 

Cham. Look out there, fonic of you. 

IVoL What warlike voice ? 
And GO what end is this f Nay, ladies, fear not ; 
By all the Uwsof war you arc privileg'd. 

Re-enter Servant. 
Cham. How now ? What is't ? 
Serv. A noble troop of ftrangers j 
For fo they fccm : they have leit their barge, and 

landed, 
And hither make, as great ambafladors 
From foreign princes. 

IFoi. Good lord chamberlain. 
Go, give *em welcome ; you can Ipeak the French 

tongue ; 
And, pray, receive 'em nobly, and conduft *em 
Into our prefence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall ftiineat full upon them: — Some attend him.— 
[jIU arife, and tables removed. 
— You have now a broken banquet ; but we'll mend 

it. 
A good digeftion to you all : and, once more, 
I IhowcT a welcome on you. Welcome all. 

* chamtiri di/charetJ.'] Cbantirs are very fmall gunt, ufcd only 
onoccaiions of rejoicing. Tliey are fo contrived as to carry great 
charges, and thereby tn itiake a noife more than proportioned to 
their fizc. Some eFthem are flill fiird in the Pat^k. and at the 
placeioppofitc to the parliament-houre, when the king goes thi- 
ther. Camden enumerates them among other gun:, as followi,— 
, demt- cannon!, cbamiin, arquebufe, raufquet.' 

Stievehi. 

llaul- 
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Hautheys. Enter King and ethers as MaJkerSy habited 

like Shepherds^ ttfier'd by the Lord Chamberhin. 

They pafs direSly before the Cardinal, and gracefully 
falute him. 
A noble company ! What are their pleafures ? 

Cham. Becauie they fpcak no EogtUfa^ thua they 
pray'd 
To tell your grace ;— thdt haviog heard by fame 
Of this Jo noble and fa fair aflembly. 
This night to meet here, they could do no le&. 
Out o( the great refpeS: they bear to beauty. 
But leave their flocks ; and under your faic conduft 
Crave leave to view thefe ladies, and cacrcat 
An hour of revels with them. 

ff^ol. Say, lord chemberlain. 
They have done my poor houfe grace ■, for which I 

pay *em 
A tboufahd thanks, and pray Vrh.take their pleafures. 
( Chufe ladies, King and Anne Ba/len. 

King. The faircft hand I ever, louch'd ! O beauty, 
'Till now I never knefr thee. [Mufick. Dance* 

Wei My lord, 

Cham. Your grace ? 

fVol. {To Ck.m. afde.^ Fray tell 'em thus much 
from me : 
There (houJd be one among'ft'cm, by his perfon 
More worthy this place than myfelf j to whom. 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
I would furrendcr it. 

Cham. I will, my lord, 

[Cham, goes to the compawy and returns. 

fVol. What fay they? 

Cham. Such a one„ they all confefs. 
There is, indeed j which they would have your grace 
Find out, and he will ' take it. 

fVel. Let me fee then. 

'— ■■ ■ ■ taiuit-l That 19, take the chiflf place. Johhsom. 
2 By 
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By all your good leaves, gentlemen ;-^Hcre I'M make 

My royal chojce. 

King, * You have fotind him, cardinal. 
You hold a fair aflembly i you do well, lord. 
You are a churchman, or, I'll lell you, cardinal, 
I (hould judge now ^ unhappily. 

H^ol. I am glad, 
Your grace is grown fo pleafant. 

King. My lord chamberlain, 
Fr'ythee, come hither. > What fair lady's that? 

Cham. An'c pleafe your grace, iir Thomas Bullen's 
daughter, 
The vifcount Rochford, one of her htghnefs' women. 

King. By heaven, (he's a dMniyone. — Sweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out, {To Anne BulUn. 
And not to kifs you. — A health, gentlemen-^— 
Let it go round. 

JVol. Sir Thomas Lovell, is the banquet ready 
r the privy chamber. 

Ijnj. Yes, my lord. 

Wol. Your grace, 
I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

King. I fear, too much. 

Wei. There's frcQier air, my lord. 
In the next chamber. 

King. Lead in your ladies every one. Sweet 

partner, 
I muft not yet forlake you. — ^Let's be merry j — 
Good my lord cardinal, I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to thefe fair ladies, and a meafure 
To lead them once again : and then let's dream 
Who's beft in favour.— Let the mufick knock it. 

\_Extunt with (Tumpeti. 

' Tcu havtfiunii bim, tarJiHal.} Holinfhed fayi the cardinal mi& 
took, and pitched uponfirEdward Neville; upon which iheking 
laughed, and pulled olFboch his own maOc and fir Edward's. £i^- 
•warii'i MSS. Stbevbms. 

' — ■ Muit^filj-l That i*i aHliuUff, mfibitntufy. Johnion. 

ACT 
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ACT 11. SCENE I. 

J S T R E E T. 

Enter two Gentlemtn at feveral doers. 

1 Gentleman. 

WHITHER away fo faft ? 
2 Gen. O, God fave you ! 
Even 10 the hall, to hear what ftiall become 
Of the great duke of Buckingham. 

1 Gen. I'll fave you 

That labour, fir. All's now done, but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the prifoner. 

2 Gen. Were you there ? 

1 Gen. Yes, indeed, was I. 

2 Gen. Fray, fpeak, what has happen'd ? 

1 Gen. You may guefs quickly, what. 

2 Gen. Is he found guilty ? 

. 1 Gen. Yes, truly is he, and condemn*d upon it. 
2 Gen. 1 am forry for't. 

1 Gen. So are a number more. 

2 Gen. But, pray, how pafs'd it ? 

1 Gen. rit tell you in a little. The great duke 
Came to the bar; where^ to his accufations. 

He pleaded ftill not guilty, and allcdg'd 
Many Iharp reafons to defeat the law. 
The king's attorney, on the contrary, 
Urg'd on the examinations, proofs, confcHions 
Of divers witneffcs j which the duke dcfir'd 
To have brought, vivd voce, to his face : 
At which appear'd againll him, his furveyor •, 
Sir Gilbert Peck his chancellor ; and John Court, 
Confcflbr to him, with that devil-monk 
Hopkins, that made this mifchief. 

2 Gen. That was he, 

6 That 
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That fed him with his prophecies. 

1 Gen. The fame. 

All thefe accus'd him ilrongly, which he fain 
Would have flung from him ; but, indeed, he could 

not ; 
And fo his peers, upoo this evidroce 
Have found him guilty of high-treafon. Much 
He fpoke, and learnedly, for life ; but all 
Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. 

2 Gen. After all this, how did hebearhimfelf ? 

1 Gen. When he was brought again to the bar, to 

hear 
His knelt rung out, his judgmeot,— he was ftirr'd 
With fuch an agony •, he fweat extremely j ' 
And fomcthing fpoke in choler, ill, and hafty ; 
But he fell to himfclf again, and, fweetly 
In all the reft Ihew'd a moft noble patience. 

2 Gen. I do not think, he fears death. 
'I Gen. Sure, he does not. 

He never was fo womant0i -, the caafe 
He may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen, Certainly, 
The cardinal is the cod of this. 

1 Gen. 'Tis likely. 

By all conjedures. Firft, Kildare's attainder 
Then deputy of Ireland j who rcmov'd, 
Earl Surrey was fent ttutber, and in hafle to(^ 
J^ft he fhould help his father. 

2 Gen. That trick of ftate 
Was a deep, envious one. 

I Gen. At his return^ 
No doubt, he will requite ic This is noted, 
And, generally ; whoever the king favours, 

* htfwiai txirmtb ;] Thi) drcomftuice i$ taken from 

Holinihed. — "After he was found guilty, the duke wat brought 
to the bar, fore chafing, vad/wtat marvtUtiiA." Steeyiki. 

The 
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^he cardinal inftantif will find employment, 
And far enough from court coo^ 

2 Gen. All the commons 
Hate him pernictouQy, andj o* mj confcience, 
"Wilh him ten fathom deep : this duke as much 
They love and doat on j call him bounteous Buck- 

inghami 
The mirror of all courtefy : — ; 

I Gen. Suy there, fir. 
And fee the noble ruin'd man you fpeak of. 

Enter Buckingham from his arraignment^ (Tipjiaves before 
ifintt the axe with the edge toward him. Halberds on 
m each^fide) accontpaniea with Sir Tbemas Levell, Sir 
Nicholas Vauxt Sir fVUUam ' Sands^ ind common 
Peepie, (^c. 

s Gen. Lei^s ftand dole and behold him. 
Buck. AU good peoplej 
You that thus far nave come to pity me, 
tiear what I fay, and thch go home and lofe me. 
I have this day rccciv'd a traitor's judgment. 
And by that name mult die; yet, heaven bear witnefs* 
And, if I have a confcience, let it fmk me 
Even a» the axe falls^ if I be not faithful ! 
The law I bear no malice for my death, 
'T has done, upon the premifes, but juftice ; 
but thofe, that fooghtit,Icouldwilh more christians: 
Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em : 
Yet let *em look, they glory not in mifchief, 
Mor biiild their evils on the graves of great men ; 
For then,- my guililcfs blood muft cry 'gainft 'era. 
For further life in this world 1 nt'er hope. 
Nor wit) I fue, although the king; have mercies 
More than I dare make faults. ' Yefew, that.iov'd me, 

» Sir WiUiam.'\ Theold copy reads. Sir Watitr. Stbeven*. 
' ■■- . ' rTtfrin,tiM lovdva, &c.] Tittfe lines «ro remark, 
ablv tender and patbetic. Johniok- 

VoL. VII. O And 
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And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

His noble friends, and feUawa, whona to letvc j 

Is only bitter to him, only dying. 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end ) 

And as the long divorce of ftcel falls on me. 

Make of your prayers one fwect £Knfice, 

And lift myfoul to heaven. — I^ad on,o* God's natne. 

Lov. I do befccch your grace, for charity. 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againft me, now to forgive me frankly^ 

Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive you. 
As I would be forgiven : I forgive all. 
There cannot be thofe numberlcfs ofiences 
*Gainft me, that I can't take peace -with : * no black 

envy 
Shall make my grave.— Commend me to hh grace i 

And) 

» ■ M.gg ilaei iwvj 

Shall make vtj gravt.- " ■ " ■ ■] 
Thefcnrcof chit is, that envy fhoald not procure or advance 1m 
death. But this is not what he wotild fay ; he believed the catdi- 
nal's envy did procure hii death. He is fpeaking not of Miodwr** 
envy but his own. And his thought ii, that he would not be it- 
nembered for'an implacable uotoi^ving Knpci. W« flMvid 
lead therefore, 

■J black t»vf 

Shall mark my grfut. " ■■■ 
alluding to the old cuftom of marking good or ill, by a vihiii gt 
iUti Rone. Wakrurton. 

Dr. Wu-burtoD has with good judgment obferved the enor, bst 
hasnot.I chink, very happily correOed it. I do not fee how tke 
envy of chofc that are buned can mari the ^rave. lareadinff th« 
lines I cannot but fafpeft that two words, as it may nataially nap> 
pen, have changed places. 

Thu* taana ii thtfi nambtrli/i tffncu 

'Gainjt mt, lean'/ akefatet vittb : mtUct tmy 

Shall make ay gra'vi. 

I would read thus: 

T'btrt raimet tt thcfi Humiirlt/i tfnett 

'Qainfim, J can'iaaktfiiiK^wti, mt Hatt mvf 

Sliall lake Bjj' gravt,~—— 
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Afid, (f he fpcak of Buckingham, pray, tell him. 
You mec him half in heaS^en : my vows and prayers 
Yet Rre the king's j and, till my foul forfake me. 
Shall cry fo( bl^ngs on hini :^May he live 
Longer than I have time to te!l hia years ! 
Ever belov'dj end loving, may his rule be ! 
And, wheii ^d time fliall lead him to his endi 
Goodncfs, and he-fill up one monument 1 

Ijsfo. To the wtter-fide I muft conduftyour grace j 
Then give ftiy Chairgc up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

VatHt. Prepare there, 
The duke is conning. See, the bat^ be ready;, 
And flt it with fbch furniture is futts 
The grcatnefs of his perfon. 

^Htk. Nay, firNicholas» 
Let it aloile % my (late now but will mock me. 
When I cftme huher, I was lord high conftable. 
And duke of Buckingham ; now, poor Edward 

Bohun : ^ 
Yet i am richer than my bafe accufers. 

To f«4r, iadiu plMt> is to j&^, vaflHkt viitb maltgaMMl infiatmct, 
SeiaLur, 

■' ' 'Slriii herjBMKg limit, 
Tt taking airs, luitilamfHrfi. • ■ 

60 in Hamltt, 

— • fioffirlt dartt vialk ahrtai, 

Ne flntt tftkea. Johkso*. . 

I beticTc ShaWpcarC) by this tfxpreOioD, raeant no inore tttatt 
to make the doke fay, fit aaienixprrrnvt tf malice fieU cmelaJ* 
^lifi, favj by ourauchor is uled for iba/iVv in other, pljicei, 
sod, perhaps, in this. Steeveiis. 
FUhaps we ihould read, 

— rakejipifrftwi.— T. T. 
' p aer EJtiiatJ BehttK :} The duke of Buckingham's name 

WMScaSbfd. SbakffTpetn was led lato the miflake by HoliDllied. 
Stbeyems. 

O 2 That 
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That never knew what truth meant : * I now feal it t 
And with that blood, will make 'em one day groan 

for't. 
My noble father^ Henry of Buckingham, 
Whofirll rais'd head againft ufurping Richard, 
Flying for fuccour to his fcrvant Banifter, 
Being diftrefs'd, was by that wretch betray'd. 
And without trial fell ; God's peace be with him 1 
Henry the feventh fuccceding» truly pitying 
My father's lofs, like a moft royal prince 
Reftor'd to me my honours ; and» out of ruins. 
Made my name, once more, noble. Now his foD, 
Henry the eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one ftroke has taken 
For ever liom the world. I had my trial. 
And, muft needs fay, a noble one ; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father : 
Yet thus far We arc one in fortunes, — both 
Fell by our fervants, by thofe men we lov'd moft. 
A molt unnatural and faithlels fervice ! 
Heaven has an end in all : Yet, you that hear me, ' 
This from a dying man receive as certain:— 
Where you are liberal of you loves and counfels. 
Be fure, you be not loofe; for thofe you make friends. 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The leaft rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water fram ye, never found again. 
But where they mean to Hnk ye. All good people. 
Pray for me ! I muft now forfake you i the lafl: hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me. 
Fare.wel -, and when you would fay fomething that Is 

fad. 
Speak how I fell: — I have done; and God forgive me! 
[ExaM Biukingham and Train. 

* IiHxwfiel ii, &c] I now fed my truth, my loyalty, 

lyith blood, which blood fliall one day make them groan. 

JoHKSOK. 

iGea, 
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1 Gen. Oj this is full of pity ! Sir, it calls, 
I fear» too many curies on their Jieads, 
That were the authors. 

i Gen. If the duke be guiltlels, 
*Tis full of woe : yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enfuing evil, if it fall. 
Greater than this. 

1 Gen. Good angels keep it from us ! 

What may it be ? You do not doubt my faith. Sir ? 

2 Gen. This fecret is £b weighty, 'twill require 
' A ftroog ^ith. to conceal it. 

1 Gen. Let me have if ; 
I do not talk. much. 

2 Gen. I am confident j ' 

You Ihal], Sir, Did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing, of a reparation 
Betvecn the king and Catherine ? 

1 Gen. Yes, but it held not : 

For when the king once heard it, out of anger 
He fent command to the lord mayor ftrait 
To ftop the rumour, and allay thofc tongues. 
That durft difperfe it. 

2 Gen. But that flandcr. Sir, 

Is found ji truth now : for it grows again 
Freftier than e'er it was, and held for certain. 
The king will venture at it. Either the cardinal, 
Or fome about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good queen, poflefs'd him with a fcruplc 
That will undo her : To confirm this too. 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately, 
As all think, for this bufinefs. 

I Gen, 'Tis the cardinal ; 
And meerly to revenge him on the emperor. 
For not beftowing on him, at his afking, 
The arcbbilhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd, 

' Simi fiutb — ] i) great fidelitjr. Johhsoh. 

O 3 a Gen, 
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2 Gen. I think, youVe hie the oivk : But is*t not 

cruel. 
That {be fliould feel theTmarc of this f Thfi cardinat 
Will have his will, and Ihe muSt. fall 

I Gen, 'Tis woeful. 
We are too open here to argue this i 
'■ I^^'s thin{c in private more. [^Exmf* 

SCENE n. 

Jin Anticbamher hi the Palace. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain reading a letter. 

MT lordy the harjtsyour lordjbip fint for, with aS 
the care I bad, I/aw well ckofen, ridden, and fkrnijbed. 
They were young and bandfomt, and of the heft irreed in 
the North. When tb^ were ready to fit out for London, 
a man of my lord eardtnaPs, by commiffion and mam 
power touk 'em from pie -, with this rtafon ; bis mafter 
VsBuld be fervid before a fubjeS, if not before the kingt 
tabichjlopp'd our mouths. Sir. 

I fear, he will, indeed. Well, let him have them j 
He will have all, I think* 

Enter the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk. ' 

Nor. Well met, my lord chamberlain. 

Cbam. Good day to both your graces. 

Suf. How is the king employ'd ? 

Cbam. I left him private. 
Full of fad thoughts and troubles. 

Nor. What's the caufe? 

Cbam. It feems, the marriage with his brother's wf^ 
Has crept too near his confcicnce. 

Suf. No, his confcicnce 
Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor. 'Tis fo ; 

This is the cardinal's doing, the king-cardinal I 

Th« 
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That blind pricft, like the etdeft fon o£ fortune. 
Turns wbat he lifts. This king will know hicn ooe 
day. 

Suf. Fray God* he do I he'll never know himfdf elfe. 

Nvr, How holily he works in all his bufinefs! 
Andwithwhatzcall For nowhehascrack'd the league 
'Twecn us and the emperor, the queen's great nephew. 
He dives into the king's foul; and there fcatters 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the confcirnce, 
Fears, aod defpairs, and all thefe for his marriage ;• 
And, out of all thefe, to reftore the king. 
He counfels a divorce : a. lofs of her. 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loH her tuifre ; 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence. 
That aogels love good men with ; even of her. 
That, when the greateft ftroke of fortune falls, 
"Will blefs the king. And is not this courfe pious ? 

Cham. Heaven keep me from fuch counfd ! 'Tis 
moft true, 
Thefe mffirs are every where ; every tongue fpeaks 'em. 
And every true heart weeps for't. All, that dare 
Look into thefe affairs, fee his main end. 
The French king's fifter. Heaven will one day open 
The king's eyes, that fo long have flept upon 
This bold, bad man. 

Suf. And free us from his flavcry. 

Ntr. We had need pray, 
And heartily, for our deliverance; 
Or this imperious man will work us all 
"From princes into pages: all men's honours 
Lie like one lump before him, to be faOiion'd 
' Into what pitch he pleafc. 

Suf. 

• Fr»mpriwctt iaio paeti : — ] This may allude to thf retlnxie of 
tlie cardinal, who had Teveral of the nobility among his meni^ 
femnta. loHNtow. 

' jMtt <uib4U pitch b( fltafi.1 Here U a llrange diffiinance in the 



mcia- 
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Suf. For me, my loris. 
Move him nor, nor fear him ; there's my creed i 
As I am made without him, fo 1*11 ftandi 
If the king pteafe ■, his curies and his blefflngs 
Touch me alike j they are breath 1 not believe in, 
1 knew him, and i know him ; fo I leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the pope. 

Ner. Let's in. 
And with fome other bufmefs put the king 
From [hefe fad thoughts, that work too much Ufon 

him: 
— My lord, you'll bear us company i 

Cham. Excufe me^ 
The king hach fent me other-where : befides 
You'll find a moft unfit time to dilhirb him. 
Health to your lordlhips. {Ekii Lord Cbamberiain, 

Nor. Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

j^ Door opens, and difcovers tbe Ki>'sJitiii^ Md readif^ 
fenfively. * 

■ Suf. How fad he looks ! fure, he is much affiled. 
Kng. Who's there! ha? 
Nor. Pray God, he be not angry. 
A'iKg". Who's there, I fay ? How dare you thruft 
■ yourfelves 
Ir.to my private meditations? 
Whom am I? ha? 

Nor. A gracious king, that pardons all offences, 

ir.eUphor, which is taken from unbak'd dough. I reid, 

/«(s iciar pinch /.eplfo/i. 
i. e. into what (hiape he plcafe. Wakburtoh. 

I do not cKink this emendation pecenary, let the allulion be to 
what it will. The maff null be faftioned into fiub or height, is 
well as into particular form. The meaning is, that the cardinal 
can, ashepleafe;, makehigh or low. Johnson. 

' ji door efin', &c,] The ftage dircftion in the old copy is a fin- 
gularone. Exit Urd ChambtrUin, eni ihi Kimg vayni thtt^r- 
ioia, and J:ts rtadmg ptufi-vt y, Stbevens. 

Malice 
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fvlaliee ne'er meant. Our breach of dutjr, this way* 
}s buiine^ of cftite % in which, we come 
To know your royal pleafure, 

KsKg. You are too bold ; 
Go to i I'll make ye know your times of bufineis i 
U this 9n hour for temporal affairs ? ha ? 

Enter JVelffff, and Can^Hus with a Commiffion. 

Who's there? my good lord cardinal?'— O my 

Wolfejr, 
The quiet of my wounded confcience ! 
Thou art a cure fit for a-king. — You're welcome, 

Moft learned reverend Sir, into our kingdom ; 
Ufe us, and it: — My good lord, 'have great care 
I be not found a talker. \To IFolfey. 

fVal. Sir, you cannot. 
I would your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 

King. We are bufy j go. \To Nerf. and Siif. 

Nor. This prieft has no pride in him ? 

Suf. Not to fpeak of: 
I would not be ' fo fick though, for his place. 
Box this cannot continue. 

Nor. if it do, 
I'll venture one heave at him. 

Suf. I another. [Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk. 

Wgl Your grace has given a precedent of wifdora 
Above all princes, in committing freely 
your fcruple to the voice of chriftendom : 

? hmvt grtttt ear* 

I ii ntfoiaid a taiitr.} 
I take the mttaiog to be, Ln tori it uhn that mj prtmfi bt fir- 
fmmid, that my fr^*ffitai ef itulcanu it mtt fwnd tm^ij tali. 
Johnson. 
t ... -ft/ei ilcugb, — ] Tliat ii, fi^ei ai he iU proud. 

JOHMIOIT. 

Who 
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Who can be angry now i wbiC enTjr reach you ? 

The Spaniard, ^d by blood and favMir to btf, 

Muft now confefs, if he have any goodne^ 

The trial juft and noble. All the clerks, 

1 mean, chc learned ones, in chiiftkn kingdoms^ 

Have their free voices. Rome, the nurfe of judgmea^ 

Invited by your noble felf, hathfent 

One general tongue unto us, this good man. 

This j.uft and learned prieft, cardiQai Caaapeiiis ; 

"Whom, once more, 1 prefent unto your highneft. 

Kins. And once more in mine arms I bid him.weU 
come. 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves; 
They have fent me fuch a man I would have wilh'd for.. 

Cam. Your grace mull needs deferve all Itrangers* 
loves. 
You are fo noble. To your highnefs' hand 
I lender-my commiirion; by whofc virtue, 
(The court of Rome commanding) you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are joiq'd with me, their fervant, 
in the unpartial judging of this bufmefs. 

King. Two equal men. The queen Iliall be ac- 
quainted 
Forthwith for what you come ;— Where's Gardiner f 

ff^ol. I know, your majeily has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A woman of lefs place might afk by law ; 
Scholars, allow'd freely to argue for her. 

King. Ay, and the beft, Ihe Ihall have j and my 
favour 
To him that does beft j God forbid elfe. Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee, call Gardiner to me, my new fecretary i 
] find him a fit fellow. 

Cardinal gees out, and re-enters -ahb Gardiner. 

Wol. Give me you hand : much joy and favour to 
you J 

' You 
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Tou are the kina;*s now. 

Card. But to be commanded 
For ever by your grace, whoie band faaft raufd me; 

l4/ide. 

King. Come hither, Gardiner, {ff^alkstmdwbi/perf. 

Cam. My lord of York, was opt ooe doAoc Pace 
Id this man's place before him i 

BCei. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

fToL Yes furely. 

Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinloo fpread th^en 
Even of yourfelf, lord cardinal 

»'*/. How ! of me ? 

Cam. They will not Alck to fay, you envy'd hjn) } 
And fearing he would rife, he was fo virtuous, 
' Kept him ^ foreign man ftill : which fo griev'd him. 
That he ran mad, and dy'd. 

ff^el. Heaven's peace be with him [ 
That's chriftian care enough. For living murmuren. 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool. 
For he would needs be virtuous : That good fellow. 
If I command him, follows my appointment ^ 
I will have none fo near elfe. Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perfons. 

Kii^. Deliver this with modelly to the queen. 

[Exit Gardner. 
The moft convenient place that I can think of. 
For fuch receipt of learning, is Black-Friars ; 
There ye fliall meet about this weighty bufmefs ;— 
My Wolfey, fee it furnifli'd. — O my lord. 
Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 
So fweet a bedfellow ? But, confcience ! confcience I 
Ot 'tis a tender place, and I muft leave her. [Exeunt. 

* Kifl him aferrigH man fiitl : } JCept him oot of the king's 

pfe&uce, employed in foreign em ba£u. Johnsdk. 

SCENE 
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904 RING HENRY vm. 
SCENE III. 
jbi ^ntichamher of the ^een*s Apartments: 
Enter Ame BuIUh^ and an eld Latfy, 

Anm. Not for that neither : — here's the pang that 
pinches : 
His highnef? having liy*d fo long with her ; and Ihc 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ercf 
Propounce diflionour of herj (by my life. 
She never knew harm-doing) oh, now after 
So many courfes of the fun, cnthron'd. 
Still growing in a majefly and pomp, — the which 
To leave is a thoufand-fold more bitter, than 
*Tis fwect at firft to acquire j after this procefs, 
*Togivehcr the avaunt ! ifisapiiy 
Would move a monfter. 

OldL. Hearts of moll hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 

Anne. Oh, God's will! much better 
She ne'er had known pomp : though it be temporal, 
♦Yet, if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the bcai-er, it is a fufferance, panging 
As foul and body's fevering. 

' Tegiw her lie atiaimi ! i ] Jo fend her away contempi 

tuouily i to proaoancc againfi hu n fencence of ejeOion. 

JOHViOK. 

♦ Yh, if that quarrel, Fertani,-^'\ He calls Fonane a ^tuiml 
er arrow, from her ftriking fo deep and fuddenly. ^arril was 4 
lai^ anow fo called. I'hui Fairfax, 

twan^JthiJlring, wtf^ftw iht quarrel /««■. 

Wakbvrton. 
Such is Dr. Warbnrton's interpreution. Sir Thomas Hanmcf 
reads. 

Thai quarreller Ftriani. 
I think the poet may be eafily fuppofed to ufe g,.arr,l for fuarret- 
Ur, at M«rii'<^r for n«riArfr,^he ifl for the agem. Johnson. 

Old I,. 
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OtfL. Alts! poor lady! 
She's * ftnuiger now ^ain. 

Amie. So much the more 
Muft pity drop upon her : verily, 
I fwear, 'tis better to be lowly bora. 
And range with bumble livers in content. 
Than to be perk'd up in a gliftering grief. 
And wear a golden lorrow. 

Old L. Our content 
Is ^our beft having. 

jfimc. By my troth, and maidenhead, 
I would not be a queen. 

Old L. Bcfhrew me, I would. 
And venture maidenhead fbr't ; and fo would you. 
For all this fpice of your hyp>ocriry : 
'You, that'have fo fair parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman's heart ; which ever yet 
Affc£ted eminence, wealth, fovcreignty -, 
'Which, to fay footh, are bleiTings : and which gifts, 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your foft ' cheveni confcience would receive. 
If you might pleafe to ftretch it. 

Jmu. Nay, good troth, 

Old L. Yes, troth and troth,— You would not be 
a queen ? 

jfitfte. No, not for all the riches under heaven. 

(Xd L. *Tis ftrange ; a three-pence bow'd would 
hire me. 
Old as I am, to queen it. But I pray ^ou, 

* ^—firangtr nr»u agaiir.] Again an alien ; not only no longer 
qoceo, bntno longer an Knglilhwoman. Johhsok. 

* *«r itft taviri-] That is. onr bcfl fajiffitn. So in 

J4a(itlt, 

Prtmifi, 

0/ HniU having ami tfr^al hft. 
Id GpaniOi, baxienJi. Johnson. 

' »— fitwri/— ] is kid&in, foft leather. JOhmion. 

What 
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"What think you of a dtitclw&? fatvt you limbji 
To bear that load of title I 

Jnne. No, in truth. 

Old L. Then you ue weakly made : ' Pluck «ff s 
little i 
I would not be a youi^ count in your way. 
For more than Uulbing comes to. If your back 
Cannot vouchfafe this burden, 'tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Anne. How do you talk I 
I fWear again, X would not be « queen 
For all the world. 

Old L. In faith, for little England 
'You'd venture an emballing : I oiyfelf 
Would for CarnarvDofliire, utbough there 'long'd 
No more to the crown but that. Lo, who comes here ? 

Enter Lord Cbamberhin. 

Cbta. Good morrow, ladies. What vere*tworfh 
to know 
The fecret of your conference ? 

• PlMci effalittUi] What nnftflie pluck aff? I 
dink wc axty better read, 

-' Phti up m Ultlt. 

^Uek 1^ ! isBD idiomatinl expreffion for tail ecuragt. John). 

The old \aAj £rft queftlont Aooe Bgllcn kboat beiDg a jiut*, 
wHich jhe declarei her averiion to ; Ihe then propoAi the title of 
a iuubtfit and aflu her if Ihe thinki herfelf equal to the taik of 
foftaioing it ; but u Ihe ftill declinei the offer of gmtneli, 

PUKk »fftk lillU, 

fa^9 Ihe, i. e. let ui defcend Ittll lower, and moM upon a level 
with your own quality, aod ihen adds, 

IwaaUatlii aytii»g cn»t in jtv vjt^, 
which h Itill an inferior degree of honoor to any yet fpokes of. 
Stbeveki. 

* ?M(V tMmture OM emballing : . J Yon would Tntore to be 
diftinguifiied by Oai^U, theenfign of royalty. JoHMtoir. 

Anu. 
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Jmu. 'My good lord. 
Not fow dcmuid i it values not yourafldng : 
Qurmiftrcfs' ibrrows wc were pieytng. 

dam. It was a gentle buQnefs, and becomiog 
Thea&ion-of good women : there is hope. 
All wiU be well. 

jliau. Now I pny God, amen ! 

Cham' You bear a gentk mind, and beavenlf 
bieflings 
Follow fuch creatures. That you may, Air lady. 
Perceive I fpe^ fincercly, and high note's 
Ta'en <}S your many virtues, the king's maj'efty 
Commends his good opinion to you, and 
Does purpofc honour to you no lefs flowing 
Than marchioncfs of Pembroke i to which title * 
A ckouland pounds a year, annual (iipport. 
Out of his grace he adds. 

jtme. I do not know 
yih» kind of (ny obedtcnce I Ihould tender ; ' 

' Morp than my all, is nothing : nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallowed, nor my wifties 
More worth than empty vanities : yet prayers and 

wilbes 
Are all I can return. 'Bcfeech your lordQiip, 
Vouch£i& to ^eak my thuiks, and my obedience. 
As from a blumins handmaid, to his highncls, 
^hofe health, ana royalty, I pray for. 

C^dM. Lady, 

■ Mm tima wg aH, it matHMg : 1 No figure can free ttu* 

•Kpreffion fron nonlenle. Inlfdtt of Uie exaCtntfTi of meafDic, 
we Ihould read, 

Mtn limm «gi »il, wkicli h ntthimg, 
S. e. wluokall idKHfaivg. WAsavBTOii. 

It ii DM DOafenfe, botonly aliyperbole. Not only ny all it 
matbini, bat if my all were more than it u, it were ftill nothing. 

I (hall 
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' I Ihatl not fail to approve the fair conceit, t 
The king hath of you.-^I hsvi pcms'd her well j 
Beauty and honour are in her fo mingled, [AJUei 

That they have caught the king : And who feoows 

yet. 
But from this lady may proceed a ' gem; 
To lighten all this ifle P-^l'll to the kii^. 
And fay, I fpbke with you. \Exit Lord CttailibtrUdni 

Aitne. My honour'd lord. 

Old L. Why, this it is \ lee, fee I 
I have been begging fixteen years in court, 
(Am yet a courcier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too earfy and tof latCt 
For any fuit of pounds : and you, (oh fate I) 
A very frcfh fi(h here, (fy, iy upon 
This compell'd fortune,} have your mouth fHl'd up# 
Before you open it. 

June. This is ftrange to me'. 

Old L. How taftes it ? \t it bitter ? * forty pence, iltf. 

* JfiaUmttfail, Jccl I Oiall not omit to ftrengthen hy mj com- 
mendation, tAC opioian which the king hu formed, Johhiok. 



Tt ligbiin all tbii iju rJ. ] 

Perhipi alluding tit the earhuneU, a gem fappofcd to have intriofio 
lig^t, and to Ihinc in the dark ; any other gem may rcfleft lt^t« 
but cannot give it. JohnsOit. 

* h it biiiir f forty pence, m.] Mr. Rojeriok, in hu 

appendix to Edwards's book, propofts to read, 

f *T far* f*tKi. 
The old reading miy, however, Hand. Ftrtj fntt was in thofif 
daya the proverbial expreflion of a fmall wager. Money was then 
reckoned by pitndi, marki, and mMi. Farij fiMti is half a nobfe, 
or the fixth part of a pound. Forty pence, at three and fctar 
pence, tlill remains in many offices the legal and eilablilhed fee. 
So in AH'i <v}tlt that tmdt imU, afiii. the clown ftys, Jifitm 
• ttn graati ftr tkthawJefan atterntf. 
Again in Tbi ffiU-Gfe/r Cia// of Beaumont and Fletcher^ 
" — — N^w could I fpend myfirtj ftna 
" With alt my heart," Stiivehs. 

Then 
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There was a lady once (*ti8 an old (kory) 
That would not be a queen, that would Oic not* 
for all the mud in Mgypt. Hare you heard it ? 

^jote. Come, you are plealant. 

Old L. With your theme, I could 
O'er nwunt the lark. The marchioneli cf Pembroke I 
A thoufand pounds a year ! for pure refped ^ 
. No other obligation ? By my life, 
Thatpromifes more thoufaods : Honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-lkirt. By this time, 
1 know, your back will bear a dutchela :-«Saf ^ 
Ak you not ftronger than you were i 

Anne. Good lady^ 
Make yourlclf mirdi with your particular fancy*. 
And leave me out on't. 'Would I had no beingt 
If this falute my blood a jot; it faints me. 
To think what follows. 
The queen is comfbrtlels, and we forgetful 
Id our long abfence : pray> do not deliver 
"What here you have heard, to her. 

Old L. What do you think me ?— {^eunt, 

SCENE IV. 
A Hall in Slack-Ffyan. 

TrumpetSj * femut, and cornets. Enter two Vergerti 
with fiart fiver wands ; next tbem, two Scrtbet in 

the 
^ /twwttt\ I know not tlie meaniilg of thia word, whicb is in all 

tlw editioTU, exce|ic that Hanmer, not underftanding it, hu ItfciC 

t»t. ToBRIOIf. 

Dr. Barney, to whom die world will Tood be under great obi iga- 
tiqnson the fubjeft ofmulick, undertook to trace the etymology^ 
anddifcover the certain meaning of thU word, but without facceU. 
TheitdlowinccotijcAureorhii Oioutd not, however, bewitheld 
irom the public. 

SiMii orftKHii de I'Allemaadyis qui £gnlfie affcnlblee. Did. 
de vteux Laugagt. 

SeiMt aiiemblee m fin it (h<hi, Mtnagt. 

Vol Vlt. P rcrhapi. 
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tht habits of deStrs ; after them, the Arcbbijbop ef 
Cahterkury ahne ; after him, the Bijbeps- of Lincolm, 
£/y, Rechefier, and St, Afapb -, next them, wilbfomt 
fmall difiance^ follows a Gentleman bearing the purfe^ 
vfitb the great feal, and the cardinal' i hat \ then two 
PriefiSf bearing each afilver crofs ; then a Gentleman- 
ujber hare-beaded, accompanied with a Serjeant at 
arms, hearing a mace\ then two Gentlemen^ bearing 
two great Jilver ^pillars; after them, Jide 6y ^de, the 
two Cardinals j two Noblemen with the fwerd and 
mace. The King takes place under the cletb of fiote\ 
the two Cardinals Jit under him, as fudges. Tht 
^een takes place, fome difiance from the King. The 
Bi^ops place themfehes on each fide the courts in 
manner of a conjiftory ; below tbem, the Scribes. The 
Lords fit next the Bifbops. The reft of the attendantt 
ftani in convenient order about the ftagt. 

JVel. Whilft our comminioa from Rome is read* 
Let filence be commanded. 

King. What's the need ? 
It hath already publicklr been read. 
And on all fides the authority allow'd i 
You may then fpare that time. 

IVol. Be't foj — proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry king of England, come int* 
the court. 

D-wr. Henry king of England, &c 

King, Here. 

Scribe, Say, Catherine queen of England, 

Perhaps, tltererore, (vfs he, fimit majr mem x flonrifli for tht. 
purpine of aAcmbliog chiefs, or apprizing the people of their ap- 
proach. I have likewifc been informed, (as is elfewhcre noted) 
Aat/tntfit it the name of an antiquated French tane, Stibvin*. 
' fillari i] Pillars were fome of the enSgns of digaitf carried 
before cardioals. Sir Thomas More, wHca be was ^alcer ta 
^e commoRi, advifed them to admit Wolfey into the hoofe with 
\umv»ixaihupiUart. Mve't Lift »f SirT. Mart. Jobkiom. 

1 Come 
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Come into the court. 

CfieTi Catherine, ({tieen of England, Seci 
IThe ^ueen nukes no anfivet; rifei out of her cbmr, gHS 

aioiu the court, rtmts to the King, and kmeU at bis 

fetti tha^^eaks.] 

^MtM. Sir, I defire you, do me right and juftrce^^ 
And to beftow your pity an mc : for 
I am a mo(t poor woman, and a ftranger. 
Bom out of your dominions ^ having here 
No judge indifierent, nor no more aflurance 
Of equal friendfhip and proceeding. Alas, Hr^ 
In what have 1 offended you ? what caufc 
Hath my behaviour given to your difpleafure. 
That thui you Ihould proceed to put me off. 
And take your good grace from me ? Heavea wttnefs* 
I have been to you a true and humble wife* 
At all times to your will conformable t 
Ever in fcaf to kindle your dtflike. 
Tea, fubjeA to your countenance I glad, or lorry* 
As I faw it inclin'd. When was the hour, 
1 ever coritradifted your defire, 
Or made it not mine too } Or which of your fricndi 
Have I not ftrovs to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine. 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did I 
Continue in my liking F ' nay, gave not notice 
He was from thence difcharg'd F Sir, call to mind, 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 

* Sir, I Jtfotjtm A mt right mmjji^kt, ftc.l Thu Tpeech of the 
qsKn't aod the king's npiy are taktn (ion toe old chroniclei. 

STIIVIMtf. 

* — — * -» y,^w Ml miul Id former editithu, 

" M ttf, govt nttittt 
Which, though the luibour** codudob tibertiei of fpeech might 
jnftiiy, yet 1 canitot but thinlE that net wai dropped before menu, 
hamg th« iame letters, and have tha;efi>re followed fir Thomai 
Haaner*! cornAwn, Johiooh. 

P a Upward 
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Upward of twenty years* aod have been btefl: 
With many children by you : If in the courft 
And procefs of this time, you can report. 
And prove it too, againft mine honour augh^ 
My tK>nd to wedlock, or my love and duty, 
Againft you facred perfon, in God's name. 
Turn me away, and let the foul'ft contempt 
Shut door upon me, and To mve me up 
To the IhaiTJeft kind of juftice. Pleafe you, fir. 
The king, your father, was reputed for 
A prince mofi prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatched wit and judgment. Ferdinand 
My father, king of Spain, was reckoned one 
■ The wifeft prince, that there had reign'd by saaaf 
A year before. It is not to be queition'd. 
That they bad gathcr'd a wife council to them. 
Of every realm, that did debate this bufinels. 
Who decm'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore I 

humbly, 
Bcfeech you, fir, to fpare me, 'till I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd } whofe counlel 
I will implore. If not ; i'the name of Ged, 
Your pleafure be fulfiU'd t 

fVol. You have here, lady, 
(And of your choice) thefe reverend fathers ; men 
Of finguiar integrity and learning. 
Yea, the cleft o'the land, who are aiTembled 
To plead your caufe. It Ihall be therefore bootlefs. 
That longer you defer the court, as well 
For your own quiet, as to reftify 
What is unfettled in the king. 

Cam. His grace 
Hath fpoken well and juftly : Therefore, madam, 
it's fit this royal feOion do proceed ; 
And that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc'd, and heard. 

^een. JLord cardinal,— 

To 
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To you I fpeak. ■> 

fVol. Your pleafure, madam ? 

Sijieen. Sir, 
I am about ro weep j but, thinking that 
We are a queen, (or long have dream'd io) certain. 
The daughterof aking, my drops of tears 
I'll turn to fparks of fire. 

Wei. Be patient yet,-- 

^een. I will, when you are humble j nayi before,-- 
Or God will punifh me. 1 do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumftances. that 
You are mine enemy •, » and make my challenge, ■ 
You lliatl not be my judge : For it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me, — 
"Which God's dew quench ! Therefore,' I fay again, 
I Mtterly abhor, yea, from my foul 
Refufe you for my judge ; whom, yet once more 
I hold my mofl malicious foe, and think not 
Ai all a friend to truth. 

IVat. I do profefs. 
You fpeak not like your&lf ^ who ever yet 
Have flood to chari^, and difplajr'd the effeAs 
Of difpofition gentle, and of wifaom 
O*er-topping womaa's power. Madam, you do me 

wrong; 
I have no fpleen againft you ; nor injuftice 
For you, or any : how far I have proceeded. 
Or bow far further, (hall, is warranted 
By a commillion from the confiftory. 



- en^ mait ay tbalUwge, 



Y»»fi»tUmt b$ mjjuJp: 
ChaVttg* is here ■ vtriiamjmrii, a law term. The crimintt, whw 
Ike tefaiet ajuiyman, fayt, /challenge iia. I thiolc Chereu ■ 
Dighc etioar which deliroyt the conneflloD, and would read. 
Indue" J if fettnt tiramfiantti, that 
T«u an mint tiumj, I aai» mj tbtiki^e, 
—Tia/ball ntl it njjad'gt, JomiMM. 

^3 Tea, 



byGooglc 



jii4 K: i N H e N R r vhk 

Yea, the whole confiftory of Rome. You charge m^ 

That I have blown this coal : I do devy it : 

The king is prefent : If it be known to him 

That I gainuy. my deed, how t^a,y he woudo^ 

And worthily, ray faUhood ? yea, as much 

As you have done my tnub. If be know 

That I am free of your report, be knows, 

I am not of your wrong. Therefore to him 

It lies, to cure me; and tbe cure is, lo 

Remove thefe thoughts from you. The which bciorp 

His highnefs ball fpeak in, I do bcleech 

You, gracious madam, to unthink your (peaking j 

And CO fay fo no more. 

^letn. My lord, ray lord, 
I am a fimple woman, much too weak 
To oppofef our cunning. You are meek, and butabkr 

mouth'd i 
* You lign your place^nd calling, in fuU feemipg^ 
With mecknefs and humility: but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, fptccn, and pride- 
You have, by fortune, and his highnels' favours. 
Gone (lightly o'er low (teps i ^ nd now are mounted,* 
Where powers are yout retain^s : and your vordsi 
Domefticks to you, ferve your will, as't pleafe 
Yourfelf pronounce their office. I rauft tell you, 

• yiui Gga j«iir pi^et oMJtalirii^,^—— — ] Sign, forapAvfr- 

WAKByKTOIr. 

I think, to >^, muft facte Ik to^e^, taJntt. Sy your out- 
ward nieekaeJi and humility, ycni /iaio that yon are of an holjr 
order, bat, ice Johhsok. 

Witft fetvtrt arejiur rttaiatT' ) end ynr «MriA, 

Dtaufiith ItjsM, JtTin je»r yiiJI,^—^} 
VoQ have now got fown at your beck, following ui yoiir rctiaae i 
MtidimrJt thereftwearedegrided to theremleftatebfperrorroijig 
any office which you fhalT gire theni. In humbUr aiad mora 
common lennt ; ifaviMg jfstii gtt ppfvjcr, ytu J* m» ngarJ yaar 
mntrd. JoKMaOH. 

Yoo 
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You tender more your pcrfon's honour, than 
Your high profelTion fpiriiual : — That again 
I do refufe you for my judge ; and here. 
Before you ail, appeal unto the pope. 
To bring my whole caufe 'fore his holincfs; 
And to bejudg'd by him. 

[She curCfies to theKing^ and offers to dtpart. 

Cam. Yhe queen is obftinate. 
Stubborn to juftice, apt to accule it, and 
Difdainful to be try'd by itj 'tis not well. 
She's going away. 

Ki»g. Call her again. 

Crier. Catherine, queen of England, come into the 
court. 

Ufiter. Madam, you are call'd back. 

^ueen. What need you note it ? Pray you keep your 
way: 
When you are call'd, return.— Now the Lord help. 
They vex me paft my patience ! — Priy you, pafs on ; 
I will not tarry ; no, nor ever more 
Upon this bufinefs, my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 

[Exeunt ^een and her Attendants. 

King. Go thy ways, Kate: 
That man i'the world who Ihall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be trufted. 
For fpcaking falfe in that. Thou art, alone, 
(If thy rare qualities, fwcet gentiencls. 
Thy meeknrfs faint-like, wife like government. 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious elfc, » could Ipcak thee out) 
Thequeenof earthly queens: — She is noble born i 
And, like her true nobility, fhe has 
Carried herfelf towards me. 

* tiuldffrak ibti «/] If thy fcvetai qaalitiei had tonguu 

tp (fcaiii thy praLfc. Johniun. 

p 4, iroi. 
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H^el Moft gracious Gr, 
In humblelt m^nnei' I require your bigbnefs. 
That it ihall pleafe you to declare, in hearing 
Of all thefe.ears, (for where I api robb'd «Qd bounc^, 
There muft I be unloosed ; * although pot there 
At once, and fully fatisfy'd) if I 
Pid broach this bufinefs to your highnefs i or 
Laid any fcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queftion on't ? or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for fuch 
A royal lady, fpake one the le^ft word, that ipight 
Be to the prejudice of her prcfent ftate. 
Or touch of her good perjoaf 

King. My lord cardinal, 
I do cxcufe you ; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you from't. You are not to be taught* 
That you have many enemies, that know not: 
Why they are fo ; but, like the villi^e curs. 
Bark when their fellows do: by fome of thefc 
The queen ts put in anger. You are excus'd : 
But will you be more jiiftified ? you ever 
Have wifh'd the fleeping of this bufincfs ; never 
Pe(ir*d it to be ftirr'd ; but oft have hindred, oft 



■all hug t 9U tbtrt 



At ODCe, and fuUy jaiii^td : ■ -\ 

What he 19 aims ar is thii ; where t am robbed and boand, there 
niull I be unloored, though the injuren be not there to make ma 
iatitfaftion ; a$ much as to fay, I owe fo much to my own inno- 
cence, as to clear up my charafler, tho' I do not cxpeft my 
wrongerg will do me juftice. It feeQis then that Shakefpear« 
^rote, 

^ton'd, end fully fatiiJUd. - - ■■■■ ■ Whkburton. 

1 donot fee what is gained by this alteration. The fenfei which 
is encumbered with wurds in cither reading, is no moie than this> 
1 muA be /e»/tJ. though when Co lncfij, I fliall not he/atiifid fully 
9nd at oact} [bit is, I flialJ not be imm-.diMelj Tatuiied. 

JoHNSOir. 

The 
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The pallages made toward it. — *On my honour, 
I fpcak my good lord cardinal to this point. 
And thus hi clear him. Now, what mov'd me to't— 
J win be bold with time, and your attention. — 
Then marlt. the inducement. Thus it came:— give 

heed to't :—r 
My confcience firft rcceivM a tendernefs, 
- * Scruple, and prick, on certain fpeechea utter*d 
By the bifhop t>f Bayonne, then French ambafladoti 
Who had been hither fent on the debating 
A marriage 'twixt the duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter Mary: I'the progrefs of this bufinefs. 
Ere a determinate refolution, be 
(I mean the biOiop) did require a reTpitc; 
Wherein he might the king his lord advertife. 
Whether our daughter were legitimate, 
KefpeAing this our marria^ with the dowager. 
Sometime our brother's win. ' This refpite fhook. 
The bofom of my confcience, enter'd mc. 



— 0« i(r htntmr. 



Jfftai mj gted UrJ c^dimel to ihli /»iir,'] 
Tie iing, having £rfl addrefled to Woifey, breaks off; and <Ia- 
darei upoo his hoaovrto thewhole court, thai he fpeaks the car- 
JiaoTs teatxaienti upon the point in qucilion ; and cleaM him 
from any attempt, or wilh, toftirthat hurmefs. Theobald. 

* Scnrflt, AKjfrici,—} Pricic of coDfcieace was the term in 
confeffion. Johnson. 



Tbi bofom sfmj cfK/tunct, ] 

Tho' this reading be fenfe, yet, I verily believe, the poet wrote. 

Til bottom ef mj tBafiimctf • 
jhakrfpeare, in all his hidprical pUyi. was a moll diligenr obfer- 
ver of Holingfhead'i Chronicle. Now Holinihcad, in ihe fpeech 
whicb he haj given to king Henry upon this fubjefl. maketi him 
deliver himfcif thus : " Which words, once conceived within the 
*< fecret tifrtm of my ccHjiiritei, in'^ndred fuch a fcrupulous doubt, 
•■ that my confcience wa« incontinently accombred, vexed, and 
f< difquieted." FU, Life of Henry VIII. p. jio;. Theobald. 

.Yea, 
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Yea, with a fpHtting power, and mad? to tremble 

The region ot^ my brcaft j which forc'd fuch way. 

That many maz'd confiderings did throng, 

And preft id with this caution. Firft, meihoughc, 

J ftood not in the fmile of heaven, which had 

Commanded nature, that my lady's womb. 

If it conceiv'd a male-child by me, Ihould 

Do no more offices of life to't, than 

The grave does to the dead : for her male-iflue 

Or died where they were made, or fliortly after 

This world had air'd them. Hence I took a thought. 

This was a judgment on me» that my kingdom, 

'Well worthy the beft heir o*thc world, (hould not 

Be gladded in't by me. Then follows, that ■ 

I weigh'd the danger which my realms ftood iix 

By this my ifliie's fail ; and that gave to me 

Many a groaning throe. Thus * hulling in 

The wild fca of my confcience, 1 did fteer 

Towards this remedy, whereupon we arc 

Now prefent here together j that's to fay, 

I mean to redify my confcience,— which 

1 then did feel full-fick, and yet not well,— 

By all the reverend fathers of the land 

And doftors Icarn'd. — Firft, I began in private 

With you, my lord of Lincoln t you remember. 

How under my opprefTion 1 did reck. 

When I firft mov'd you. 

Lin. Very well, my liege. 

King. I have fpoke long i be plcas'd yourfclf to fay 
How far you fatisfy'd me, 

Tbt 'usiUfia . 1 

Tbuis,flostiDgwUboat guidance; toA'd here and there. 

The exjueflion belongs to navigation. A iliip is laid to M/, 
vhen Ihe is dirmalled, and onlji her huV, or Hlk, is left at the &- 
ifOion and mercy of the waves, 8TtirBK>> 

XfB. 
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Vh. Pleafe your highnefs. 
The queftion did at firft fo ibigger me,— 
peuiog 2. ftatc of mighty moment in't« 
And confequence of dread, chat I committetj 
The daring'ft counrel, which I h^* to doubt; 
And did intreat your highnefs to this courfc, 
'Which you are running here. 

King. ' I then mov'd you. 
My lord of Canterbury ; and got your leavs 
To make this prefent fummons. — UnfoUicited 
I left no reverend perfon in this court ; 
But by particular confcnt proceeded. 
Under your hands and feals. Therefore go on \ 
For no diflike i'the world againft the perfon 
Of oyr good i^ucen, but the (h^rp thorny poind 
Of my aliedged reafons drive this forward. 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life , 

And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal ftatc to come, with her, 
Catherine our queen, before the primeft creature 
_' That's paragon'd o'the world. 

Cam. So pleafe your highnefs. 
The queen being abfcnr, 'tis a needful fitnefs 
That we adjourn this court to further day : 
Mean while mull be an earncf): motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal 

* / thin mtv'ii jws.] I h&ve rdcaed tlie text from Holiitfliead.— 
*' I moved it in confelTioii to you, my lord of Liacoln, then gholl)^ 
M father. And forarmudi ai thea you yourfelf were in fome 
" doubt, you moved me to alk the otunfel of all thefc my lordi. 
" Whereupon I mvvf^ you, my lord of Canterbury, 6rft to hav« 
" your £»«(/, in as much as yon were metropolitan, to put thii 
f matterinqaefiion ; And/e IJiJe/aUjm, my lords." Holin- 
fbead'i Liie of Henry Vlli. p. 90S. Theobalo. 

• Tb4t'tf«r»g«»^i i' tb' ivorlJ.] Hanm^r reads, I think, better, 

— -7*Af frimifi trralurt 

That'i fafiion a' t\i' iKtrlii. ' Jo)iiikih. 

She 
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She intends to his holincfs. 

[Thef rife to depart. * The King /peaks to Cranmtr. 
Kisg. I may perceive, 
Thefe cardinals triBe with me: I abhor 
This dilatory (loth, and tricks of Rome. 
My learn'd and well beloved fervant Cranmer, 
Fr'ythee^ return ! with thy approach, I know. 
My comfort comes along. — Break up the court. 
——I fey, fet on. 

[Exeuntt in manner as they enler'd. 



ACT m. SCENE I. 

*rbe ^een's Jpartments. 
The ^een and her Women, as at work. 

Q_U E B N. 

TAKE thy lute, wench : my foul grows fad with 
troubles ; 
Sing, and difperfe (hem, if thou canft: leave working. 

' TSfjl/o^^fiff/'* CrflBw^r.] This marginal direftion it not 
foand in the oM folio, and was wrongly ad3ed by fome rnbfe<]iKnt 
editor. Cranmer was now abfcDt from court on an cmbafly, 
as appears from the lall fcene of this tSt, where Cromwell in- 
forms Wolley, that he is return'd and inftall'd archbifhop of Can* 
terbury. 

Mj liarn'd and •u.ill helevid firvtnl, Cranmtr, 

Prytb.t,riiun! . 

ii no more thao sn apoflrophe to the abfent bifhop of that name. 
Dr. Ridley. 
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SONG. 

Orphtus with bis lute made trees^ 
Md the mountain'teps, that freeze^ 

Bow tbemfeives when hedidfing. 
To bis mufick^ plants and fiofsers 
Ever Sprung \ as fim^ and Jbowers 

Tbere bad tnadt a lajiing fpring. 
Every thing that beard htm pltpf^ 
Even the billows oftbefea. 

Hang their heads, and then lay hy. 
Infweet mufick isfuch art ; 
Killing care, and grief of hearty 

Fdl afieept or, bearing die. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

^feen. How now ? 
, Gent. An*t pleafc your grace, the two great car^ 

(finals 
yTait in the prefcnce. 

^iteen. Would they fpcak with mc ? 

Gent. They will'd mc fay fo, madam. 

^een. Pray their graces 
To come near. What can be their bufinefs 
With me, a poor weak woman, fallen from favour ? 
[£*// Mtffenger. 
1 do not like their coming, now I think on't. 
'Theylhould be good men ; their affairs are righteous, 
But, all hoods make not monks. 

* Tbff finiiU hi gtaJ m-n, their aS^Ti art rightti>us,'\ Ajfeirt toT 
frtfiffitmt ; and then the fenfeli cleu- and perttDcnC. The/r«;)«- 
faitt ii they are ptieElt. The illaiioa, therefore they are good 
nKD ; yer being underftood : but if B^dtrj be interpreted in I» 
commoD figui&ution, the fentencc iiabfurd. Wakbuktok. ^ 

The lentence hai no great difficulty : Affain meaaa not their 
frtfuu trranJ, but the bu/iri/i tftbtir exiling. Johnioh. 

Ent^ 
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Enter the Cardinals JVolfiy and CanrpAts. 

Wol. Peace to your highnefs t 

^jum. Your graces iuid tne here part of a houlb' 
wife; 
I would be all, againft the woril: may happen. 
What are your pTeafures mth me, reverend lords t 

Wol. May it pleafe you, noble madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber, we fhall give you 
The full caufe of our coming. 

^ueen. Speak it here. 
There's nothing I have done yet, o* my confcience, 
Deferves a corner : 'would, all other women 
Could fpeak. this with as free a foul as 1 do I 
My lords, 1 care nor, (fo much I am happy 
Above a number) If my aftions 
Were try'd by every tongue, every eye law'em; 

* Envy and bafe opinion fet againft *em } 

I know my life fo even. If your bufinds 

* Seek me out, and that way I am wife in. 
Out with it boldly. Truth loves open dealing. 

Wcl. Tenia efi erga te mentis integrttaSt regina ftre* 
mffima, — 

^ueen. O, good my lord, no Latin ; 
I am not fuch a truant, fmce my coming. 
As not to knQw the language I nave liv'd in. 

* Emvy amJ hafi afimcH fit agatnfi 'mt i] I would be ^lad that xo-t 
cqnduCl were in Tome publick trial ctuifronicd with mine eBcmicai 
that envy and corrupt jndgment might tr; their ntmoft power 
agaiod me. Johhion. 

' aad ihta <uiay I am viift 'h,] That is, if you come to 

examine tbt titU by which I am the king's vtift \ or, if you come 
fo know how I have behand as a wife. The meaning, whatever 
it be, is fo coariely and anflulfully expreflVt], that the latter edi- 
tor) have tiked nonfenfe better, and cODtrarily to the anticnt and' 
«nly copy, have publiOied, 

4»i iSa( VMtf I am wife '>. Johkion. 
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A ftrange tongue makes my caufe more ftrange, fuf- 

picious. 
Pray, fpcok in Englifh : here arc Tome will thank you. 
If you fpeak cruEO, for their poor miftreis* fake : 
Believe me, 0ie has had much wrong. Lord cardinal. 
The willina'ft fin I ever yet committed. 
May be abfolv'd in Englilh. 

}Vot. Noble lady, 
I am forry, my integrity (hould breed, 
(Andfervice to his majefty aod you) 
So deep fufpicion, where all faith was meant. 
We come not by the way of accufation. 
To taint that honour every good tongue blefles. 
Nor to betrtiy you any way to forrow, 
(You have too much, good lady !) but to know 
How you ftand minded in the weighty difference 
Between the king and you % and to deliver. 
Like free and honeft men, our jult opinions 
And comforts to your caufe. ' 

Cam. Moft honour*d madam, 
My lord of York, — out of his noble nature 
Zeal and obedience he ftill bore your grace. 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late cenfure 
Both of his truth and him, which was too far,— 
Offers, as I do, in a fign of peace 
His fervice and his counfel.— — 

^een. To betray me. [4fi^' 

My lords, I thank you both for your good wills. 
Ye fpeak like honeft mcnj fpray-God, ye prove fo !) 
But how to make ye fuddcnly an anfwer 
In fuch a point of weight fo near mine honour, 
(More near my life I tear) with my weak wit. 
And to fuch men of gravity and learning. 
In truth, I know not. I was fet at work 
Among my mudsi full little, God knows, looking 
Either for fuch men, or fuch bufinefs. 
For her lake that I have been, (Sat I fed 

The 
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The laft fit of my greatnefs) good your graces,- 
Let me have time, and council, for my caufe. 
Alas ! I am a woman, frtendlefs, hopelefs. 

IFel. Madam, you wrong the king's love with thofi: 
fears ; 
Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

^etn. In England 
But little for my pro6t : Can you think, lords. 
That any Engiilhman dare give me counfel ? 
Or be a known friend 'gainft his highnefs* pleafure, 
(* Though he be grown fo defperate to be honcft) 
And live a fubjeft ? Nay, foffooth, my friends. 
They that mull "> weigh out .my afliidions, * 

They that my truft muft grow to, live not here i 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence. 
In my own country, lords. 

Cam. I would, your grace 
Would leave your griefc, and take my council. 

^eett. How, fir ? 

Cam. Put your main caufe into the king's prO' 
ce£tion t 
He's loving and moft gracious. 'Twill be much 
Both for your honour better, and your caufe i 
For if the trial of the law o'ertakc you. 
You'll part away difgrac'd. 

Wol. He tells you rightly. 

^een. Ye tell me what ye wilh for both, my ruin* 
Is this your chriftian counfel ? Out upon you ! 

* Tb«M^hht htgrtiiinft Jt/ptren tt hihmufl Do you think thit 
- any Engiilhman darendvireme; or, if any roan (faould vemimto 
adviTe with boncfiy, that he could live ? Joh rion. 

!gh BHi «tf aj^'ffim,] This phrafe la obfcure. To 



. VMird tar, is, in modern language, it drlivcr if •u.iight; bat thit 
Jen& cannot be here admitted. To vxigb \% likewi£ f tMiieratt 
i^s, i» ntkJiiiT wth dttt aitmioa. Thii may, perhapi, be meant* 
Or the phrare, tevitigb bki, may fignify to ctuMttrbalatui, to mnr- 
»r«d wilh equal force, Johnson. 

Heaven 
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Heaven is above all yet j there fits a judge. 
That no king can corrupt. 

Cam. Your rage miftakes us. 

^een. ' The more fliame for you ; Holy men t 
thought you. 
Upon my foul, two reverend cardinal virtues j 
But cardinal lins, and hollow hearts, I fear you : 
Mend 'em for fliame, my lords. Is this your com- 
fort ; 
The cordial that you bring a wretched lady ? 
A woman lofl: among you, laugh'd at, fcorn'd F 
I wilt not with you half my miferies, 
I have more charity. But fay, I warn'd ye ; 
Take heed, for heaven's fake, take heed, telt at once 
The burden of my forrows fall upon you. 

Wol. Madam, this is a mere diftraftion j 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

^ifeen. Ye turn me into nothing. Woe upon you 
And all fuch falfe profelfors ! Would ye have me, 
(If you have any juiHce, any pity, 
If you be any thing but churchmens* habits) 
Put my lick caufe into his hands that hates me ? 
Alas! he has banifh'd me his bed already ; 
His love, too long ago. I am old, my lords. 
And all the fellowship I hold now with him 
Is only my obedience. What can happen 
To me, above this wretchedncfs ? all your ftudics 
Make me a curfe like this ! 

Cam. Tour fears are worfe. 

^ueen.Hivc I liv'd thus long— let me fpcak myfelf, 
Since virtue finds no friends — a wife, a true one ? 
A woman, (I dare fay, without vain-glory) 
Never yet branded with fufpicion ? 

"n*Mu-ifiamifBrjtu; ] If I millake yoa, it i» hf 

jroar faulc, not mine ; for I thoaght you good. The diftrefs of 
Citherine might have kept her from the quibble to which fhe ii 
irrefiftibl/ tempted bv the word carJinal. JouMsoir. 

Vol. VII. Ct' Have 
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Have I, with all my full affe&ions 

Still met the king i lov'd him next heaven ? obey'd 

him ? 
Been, out of fondnels, ' fuperfiitious to him' ? 
Almoft forgot my prayers, to content him I 
And am I thus rewarded ? *Tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a conftant woman to her hulband. 
One, that ne'er dream'd a joy beyond his pleafure j 
And to that woman, when Ihe has done moll. 
Yet will I add an honour ; — a great patience. 

ffel. Madam,you wander from the good we aim ac 

^een. My lord, I dare not make myfelffo guilty. 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your matter wed mc to : nothing but death 
Shall e'er divorce my dignities. 

fV^ol. Pray, hear me. 

^een. 'Would I had never trod this Englifli earth. 
Or tele the flatteries that grow upon it ! 
* Ye have angels* faces, but heaven knows your hearts. 
What fhall become of me now, wretched lady ? 
I am the moft unhappy woman living. — 
•^Alas ! poor wenches, where are now your fortunes ? 
\To her women. 
Ship-wreck'dupon a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope, no kindred weep for me, 
Almofl:, no grave allow'd me, — Like the lilly. 
That once was millrefs of the field, and flourifh'd, 
ni hang my head, and perilh, 

fVel. If your grace 
Could but be brought to know, our ends are honeft. 
You'd feel more comfort. Why (hould we, good lady. 
Upon what caufe, wrong you ? alas! our places. 
The way of our profcflion is againll it ; 

• fupirftiiUai « bin .'] That is, ferved him with fuper- 

Ititioui attention ; done more than was required. Johnson. 

' Tt havi angiW fucii, — ] She may perliapj allodc to the old 
jingle of j/ff^/r' and Angiii. Johnson. 

Wc 
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Vfc are to cure fuch forrows, not to fow 'cm. 

l<'or goodne^' fake, confider tthfit you do j 

How you may hurt yourfelf, ay, utteily 

Grow from the king's acquaiocance^ by this carriagCt 

The hearts of princes kifs obedience^ 

So much they love it; but, toftubborn fpiritSf 

They fwell, and grow as terrible as ftorms. 

I knbw, you hivt a gentle, nobte temper, 

A Ibul as even as a calm % Fray, think us 

Tbofe we profels, peace-makers, friends, and fcr> 

vants. 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it fo. You wrong your 

virtues 
■With thefc weak womens* fears. A noble fpirit. 
As yours was put Into you, evercafts 
Such doubts, as falfe coin, fixjm it. The king lores 

you; 
Beware, you lofc it not : For us, if you pleafc 
To truft us in your buflnefs, we are ready 
To ufe our utmoft ftudies tn your fervice. 
^uten. Do what you will, my lords : and, pray, 

forgive me. 
If I faaveus'd myfelf unmannerly. 
You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a feemly anfwcr to fuch pcrfons. 
Pray, do my fcrvice to his majefty : 
He has my heart yet i and Ihall have my prayers, 
While I ihall have my life. Come, reverend fathers j 
Bcftow your counfcls on me. She now begs. 
That lime thought, when flie fet footing here. 
She fhould have bought her dimities fo dear. 



0^2 SCENE 
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S C K N E II. 

Antechamber to the ¥in£t Apartments. 

Enter Duke of Norfolky Duke of Suffolk, the Earl of 
Surreft and the Lord CbamberlatH. 

iVw.If you will now unite iq your complaints. 
And * force ihem with a conftancy, the cardinal 
Cannot Hand under them. If you omit 
' The offer of this time, I cannot promifc. 
But that you fliall fuftain more new difgraces. 
With thcfe you bear already. 

Sur. I am joyful 
To meet the Icaft occafion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke. 
To be rcveng'd on him. . 

Suf. Which of the peers 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him, * or at leaft. 
Strangely neglcftttd ? when did he regard 
Thcitamp of noblenels in any perfen 
Outofhimfelf?' 

ChaaU 

» Jnd/arti tbem—^ Fora ii lafera, m-gi. Johmmm. 



r at Uafi 



Straogely nfgltSti f - ■..] 
The plain Icnre reqaires us to read. 

Stood not nigUaiif Warburtoii. 

Dr. Warburcon's alteration make* a more correft fentence, bnt 
in our autbpur's licendoua Englilb, tke paflage, as it ftandi, meau 

Laidf Johnson. • .' ^ • 



mSeiidrigoTi 



Tbeftamp ifnttbUntfi »"• an ptrkn 

Oal of bim/tl/f} 

The expreffioQ ia bad, and the thought falfe. For it Tappofb 
Wtilfejf to be nnbU, which ivas not fi» : we Oiould read and point, 

' " I vihta did it rtgvd 
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Cbam. My lords, you fpnk your pleafures. 
What hcdefcrves of you and me, I know j 
"What we can do to him, (though now the time 
Give way to us) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his accefs to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on him i for he hath a witchcrafc 
Over the King in his tongue. 

Nor. O, fciT htm not ; 
His fpell in that is out : the king hath found 
Matter againft him, that for ever mars 
The honey a£ his lan|uage. No, he's fettled. 
Not to ccHiie off, in his difpleafure. 

Sttr, Sir, 
I fhould be glad to hear fuch news as this 
Once every houn 

Nor, Believe it, this is true. 
In the divorce, his 'contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded } wherein he appeus,- 
As I would wiih mine enemy. 

Skt, How came 
His pro&icesto light ? 

Saf. Moft ftrangely. 

Sur. O, how, how ? 

Suf. The cardinal's letters to the pope mifcarried, 
And came to the eye 0* the king : wherein was read. 
How that the cardinal did intrcat his holinefs 
To ftay thejudgment o' the divorce 1 For if 
It did take place, I Jo, quoth he, perceivt 
Mf king is ^tangled in ^eStian to 

Thtfiamf ef twhlntfi in anjpir/fn ; 

Oat oft bmjaf r 
i, «. when did be n^rS tnlliwtfi of blood in another ; having 
Bone of hii own to valuehimfelfutxmi Warbukton. 

I do noc think this corredion proper. The ineaning.of theprefent 
mdiogisMfy. Whtt iii li;\.o<neva cwt!a\ 10 ciiTf hii own 
dignity to the ntmofi height, rigard any digniij t/ aatihtrt 

JOHNSOK. 

,' fmraiy prKuJingi] Private pVaflicei oppofitc to hu 

pablic pioccduiv. JoHxtOK. 

Q.3 4 
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/i ereature of the «««/»' j, laJy Anne ^ulkii. 

Sur. Has the king this ? 

Suf. Believe it. 

5«r. Will this work? 

Cham. The king in this perceives him, how he coafts, 
^ And hedges, his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks founder, and he brings his phyfick 
After his patients death ; the king already 
^act^ marcted the fair lady. 

Sur. 'Would he had! 

Suf. May you be happy in yopr wijh, my lord \ 
For, I profefs, you have it. 

5«r. Now all my joy 
fTrape Fhe oonjunftiohl 

5»/. My Amen to't ! 

Nor. All mens' ! 

Suf. Inhere'; order given for her coronation, 
M^rry, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To fomcears pnrecounted, — But, my lords. 
She is a gallant creature, and compleat 
}n mipd and feature. I perfuadc me, from hcF 
Will fall fome blefTmg to thjs land, ^hich Ih^U 
In it be memoriz'd. 

Sur. But,' will the king 
pigcfi this letter of the cafdin^'s } 
.The lord forbid ! 

Nor. Marry, Amen I 

Suf No, no i 
There be fpore wafps, that ba2 about his nolb, 

" A^ hedges, iMowiVviwf. — — — — ] U ii not faid, diatttitf 
[ting percpives how )itoiftraai his own w«y ; but I»0*»<%»i«^ he 
putfaes it : we ihould read therefore, 

.. ■- — cdgei ih awn way. — Wa|ibw«tok. 

To ti^i, if to creep along by the hedge t not to take the dt- 
feQ and op^n path, but to Iteal covertly throngb circumvolution s, 

? TrgettbianjuiSitrnfyTo tract, u Xafellaw Johkww. 
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Will make thisfting the fooncr. Cardinal Campcius 
Is ftolen away to Rome ; has ta'cn no leave ; 
Hath left the caufe o' the king unhandlcd ; and 
Is pofted, as the agent of our cardinal. 
To fecond all his plot. ' I do afliire yoUj 
The king ciyd, Ha! at this. 

Cham. Now, God incenfe him ; 
And let him cry, ha, louder I 

Nor. But, my lord. 
When returns Cranmer ? 

£(/. He is return'd in his opinions ; which 
Have fatisfy'd the king for his divorce. 
Together with all famous colleges 
Almoft in Chriftendom : * fhorcly, I believe. 
His fecond marriage fliall be publilh'd, and 
Her coronation. Catherine no more 
Shall be call'd, queen ; but princefs dowager, . 
And widow to prince Arthur. 

Nor. This fame Cranmer's 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'cn much pain 
In the king's bufinefs. 

Suf, He has j and we fliall fee him 

* ffe'ii ritHnfi im hit op'inttmi % tuiith 

Have Jaiiiff' d thi king ftT hiiJi'Vtic.; 

Tegftbtr vitb all famaui culligti, 

Alntaft in CbrifiinJam • • ] 

Tho) the old copr. The mnning ii thii : Cramur, fays SniTollc, 
if Tiiinui in bit afinitwi, i. c. witb the Time fendments, which he 
enteruined before he went abroad, iipAiri(renti[oeiics) ha-ve /atii- 
ftj ibt iiig,iBpnbtr'wiib all tbr /anuneaJltgitlo which he referred 
ia his ex}.edition. I fhoald have thought thefe lines too plain to 
need an explanation, had chey been ever yet prefenccd to the 
reader ; but, on the fxntnry, Mr. Rowe altered them as follmvi, 
Bpd all facceeding editor* hsre filenily adopted his unnecelTary 
change. 

He ii Tttum'd with hit ^piirimi, tchicb 

He/Ill fatiif/dtht king fur hit di-virti, 

Uather'd tram all thejameni calUgti 

4l«K>fi in Cbri^fltudom. « ■■ • STStttKS. 

Q^ 4 For 
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For it, an archbifliop. 

Nor. So 1 hear. 

5a/. 'Tis fo. 
The cardinal 

Enter tVolfey and Cromwell, 

Nor. Obferve, obferve i he's moody. 

fFel. The packet, Cromwell, 
Gave it you the king ? 

Crom. To his own hand, in his bed-chamber, 

Wol. Look'd he 0* the infide o' the paper ? 

Crotn. Prcfeiitly 
He did unfeal them : and the firft he view'd. 
He did it with a ferious mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance. You he bado 
Attend him here this mornings 

}Vol. b he ready 
To come abroad ? 

Crom. I think, by this he is. 

Wol. Leave me a while. — {Exit Cromwell, 

It (hall be to the dutchefs of Alenfon, 
The French king's fiftcr : helhallmarry her. 
Anne BuUen ! no ; Til no Anne BuUens for him :— 

There's more in't than fair vifage. Bullen 1 

No, we*U no Bullens ! — Speedily, 1 wifh 
To hear from Rome— The marchionefe of Pern* 
broke ? — 

Nor, He's difcontented. 

Sttf. Maybe, he hears the king 
Poes whet his anger to him, 

Sur. Sharp enough, 
J.,ord, for thy juftice ! 

H'ol. {Jftdc.'] The late queen's gentlewoman -, a 
knight's daughter. 
To be her miftrefs' miftrefs ! the queen's-quKn !— 
This candle burns not clear : 'tis t muft fnufFit •, 
Theo, out it goes.— What though Iknow her virtuous, 
% . Ao4 
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Aad «ell-<leferving ? yet I know bcr for 
A li^eeny Lutheran ; and not wholefome to 
Our caufe, that the ftiouid tie i* the bofbm of 
Our hard-rul'd king. Agun, there is fprung up 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmcr ; one. 
Hath crawi'd into the favour of the king. 
And is hu oracle. 

Jior. He is vex'd at fomethkig. 

Sar. I would 'twere fomethiog that would fret th« 
ftriog. 
The m^er conl of his heart ! 

* S^ter King, reading a febtdttle ; and LoveU. 
Suf. The king, the king. 

" SMtir tht XiKg, MAJhif e/citJaU i] That tbc cardlDal gave 
dtekingan bveDtoi^ of his own private wealth, by mi (lake., 
and thereby niiDcd himfetf, is a known variation from the truth 
of hiflory. Shakerpearo, howev«r, has not injadicioufl]' reprefent- 
ed the iidi of that Treat BUD, ■« owinK to an incident which hs 
bad once impiovuTto the deftniflion of another. Sec HoUalhedi 
Fol. ii. p. 796 and 797. 

" Thomai Rnthall, bifhop of Durham, was, after thedeath of 
-«■ king HvnryVir. ono oFtha privy council to Henry VIII. to- 
*' whom the ku)|^gave in charge to *rite' a book of the whole- 
*' eftateof the kingdom, &c. Afterwards,, the kiog commanded.' 
** cardinal Wolfeytago to this bifhop, and to bring the book away 
•'with him. — This bifliop having written two books (the one to 
" anfwer the king's command, and the other intreuting of hit- 
<■ own private affairs) did bind them both aftci'oncfortin vellum,. 
*' Sec, Now, when the cardinal came to demand the book dne to 
*' the king, the biftiop unadrifediy commanded his fervant to 
" bring him the book bound in white vellum, lying in his lludy. . 
*' in fuoha place. The fervant accordingly brought forth one of 
*' the books fo bound, being the book intreating of the ftate of 
•' the bllhop, &c. The cardinal havia^ the boolc, went from ttiS' 
" bilhopi and after (in his Itudy by himfelf) underilanding the 
'' contents thereof| he neatly rejoiced, having now occafion 
" (Avhich he long fought ^rj offered unto him, to bring the bilhop 
•' into the king's difgrace. 

■■ Whorefore he went forthwith to the king, delivered the book 
*' into his hands, and briefly informed him of the contents there- 
*' of i patting further into the king's bead, that if at any tiifie ha 



byGooglc 



434 K I N G H E N R T Vm,' 

Kft^. "What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To his own portion ! and what expcnce by the hour 
Seems to Sow from him I How, i'thenameofthrift. 
Docs he rake this together! — Now, my lords i 
Saw you the cardinal ? 

Nor. My lord, we have 
Stood here obferving him : fome llrange commotion 
Is in his brain : he bites his lip, and Itarts % 
Scops on a fudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finger on his temple i ftrughc. 
Springs out into fail gait; then, ftops again, ' 
Strikes his breafl: hardi and then anon, he cafts 
His eye againft the moon : in moft ftrange poftures 
We have feen him fet himfelf. 

King. It may welt be } 
There is,a mutiny in his mind. This morning 
Papers of ftate he fent me to pcrufe. 
As I requir'di and wot you, what I found 
There, on my confcicnce put unwittingly ? 
Forfooth, an inventory, thus importing,^ 
The feveral parcels of his plate, his treafure. 
Rich (luff's, and ornaments of houHiold ; which 
I find at fuch proud rate, that it out-fpeaks 
Pofleflionof afubjeft. 

Ner. It is heaven's will : 
Some fpirit put this paper in the packet. 
To blefs your eye withal. 

King. If we did think, 

" wen deftitiite of a mzh of money, he fliooW not need to feek fur- 
*' thertherefbrcthanto thecoffenof thebilhop. Of all which when 
•' the biihop had intelligence, tec. be was ftricken wich fach grief 
" of the fame, that he Ihortly, throagh extreme forfxiw, cndMhii 
" life at London, in theyear of Chrift i$2]. After which, th« 
*■ cardinal, who had long before gaped after his bifhoprick, in 
" fmgular hope to attain tnercoDto, had now his wUh in cfieA, 
"tec." Steeveks. 

■ ,4,„, fl,*, aeaiir,'] Salluft defcribing the diftarbei 

ftate of Catiline's mind, take* notice of the fame circnmftitice. 
** — I— citui niodo, modo tardus inccfliit>" Stibvxhs. 

His 



D,g,li..cbyGOOglC 



KING HENRY Vni. 235 
Hu contempladons were above the earth. 
And Bx'd on fpiricual objeAs, he Ihould ftill 
pwell in his mufings ; but, I am afrud, 
His thinkings are below the moon, nor vorth 
His ferious confidering. 

IHe lakes bis feat, wbi/pers Lovell, vsbo gaet to Wolfej, 

fVel. Heaven forgive me! 

Ever God blcfs your highneis i . . ■ 

l^ng. Good my lord, . 
You are full of heavenly ftuff, and bear the inventory 
Of your belt graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o'er : you have fcarce time 
To ileal from fpiritual leifure a brief fpan. 
To keep your eanhly audit : fure, in that 
I deem you an ill hulband ; and am glad 
To have you therein my companion, 

Wol. Sir, 
JFor holy offices I have a time ; a time 
To think upon tb« part of bufinels, which 
J bear i'the flate ; and nature ddes require 
Her times of prefervation, which, perforce, 
1 her frail Ton, amongft my brethren mortal* 
Aluft give my tendance to. 

Xi»f . You have faid well. 

Wot. And ever may your highnefs yoke together, 
As I will lend you caule, my doing well 
With my well faying ! 

King, 'Tis well faid again ; 
And 'tis a kind of good deed, to fay well:— 
And yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd you : 
He faid, he did ) and with his deed did crown ■ 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
I have kept you next my heart; have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come home, 
put par'd my prefent havings, to bcftow 
My bounties upon you. 

Wol What fhould this mew \ \Apt. 

Sur, 
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Sur. The Lord increale this buiinefs ! Ij4/uie, 

King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the ftate ? I pray you, tell mc. 
If what r now pronmince, you have ibund true: 
And, if you may confcfs It, fay withal. 
If you are bound to us, or no. What fay you ? 

fVol. My fovereign, I confefs, your royal graces, 
Shower'd on mo-daily^ hare been mwe than could 
My ftudied purpofes requite j which Went 
* Beyond' all man's endeavours. My endeavours 
Have ever come too fhon of my defires, 
' Yet, fil'd with my abilides : Mine own ends 
Have been mine To, that evermore they pointed 
To the good of your moft facred perfon, and 
The profit of the ftate. For your great grace» 
Heap'd upon me, poor un-deferver, 1- 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks-. 
My prayers to heaven for you ; my loy^ty. 
Which ever has, and ever fliaU- be growing, 
•Jill death, that winter, kill it. 

King, Fairly anfwer'd \ 
A loyal aod obedient fubje£t is 
Therein illufirated : the honour of it 
Does pay the a£t of it, as * i'the contrary 

^Bij»MiallmatfttaAexim\in ] EnJtavsari for delertt. 

But the Oxford editor not knowing the Teiife in which tliewordir 
here afed, alien it lo ambiiioir. WarbVkton. 

To put ambiiian in the pUcfr oftmitavuri is certainiy wrong t 
and to explain ttiJetviilri b^ dt/irti is not right. The (enftf, and 
thatnot very difficult, iS) my /ur/e/ii went beyond' all' humail m- 
Aaveur. I purpolid'fbr your honour more tHaait fsUiwitliiitthtf'' 
compafs of man's nature to attempt. JbuNsON. 

^ ril_fiPti tuitS Mij a6illiitt;—~~] tAy endeavoura, though Ida 
than my. deQrce, \i3.vtjifdi that u, have gone an equal pace with* 
my abilllies. Johwsoh. 

* fl* tbt uitraty 

Tbtfiidntfi ii tbt fu^fimmt.^ 
So Haumcr. The reft read, 

... i' the cf»trarr- JoHKROHb 

The 
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The foulnefs U the punifhment. I prefiime. 
That, as my band has opcn'd bouncy to you. 
My hcMt dropp'd lovca my power rain'd honour, more 
On you, than any ; So your hand and heart. 
Your brain, and every fundtion of your power. 
Should, < notwithftanding chat your bond of duty. 
As 'cwere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your friend, Chan any. 

H^ol. IprofeTs, 
That for your hi^efi* good I ever labour'd. 
More than mine own ; chac am, have, and will be.* 
Though all che world Ihould crack their duty to you. 
And throw it from their foul ; chough perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make *em, and 
Appear in forms moce horrid ; yec my duty. 
As doth a rock againft che chiding Hood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break. 
And Hand unlbaken yours. 

Kiiig. 'Tis nobly fbokeo : — 
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breaft. 
For you have fecn him opcn't. — Read o'er this ; 

[Giving him paptrs* 
And, after, this : and then to breakfaft, with 
What appetite you have. 

[£«/ King, frototting upon Cardinal Welfy\ tie 
Nobles throng offer bim, wbifpering andfmiHng, 

Wei. What Ihould [his mean i 
What fudden anger's this ? how have I reap'd it? 
He parted frowning from me, * as if ruin 
L.eap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntfman chat his gall'd him. 
Then makes him nothing. I muft read this paper; 
Z fear, the llory of his anger. — ^*Tis fo ; 

» mmBlibflMJiag thaljiMT hnJ *fJiiij,'] Befides the gene- 

nl bond of duty, bywUcb you >t« obliged to /« d/om/ am/ £J«i/iVn( 
jMijiS, you owe a fanicular devotiou of yourftlf to me, aa your 

This 
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This paper has undone me : —'tis the account 

Of all that world of wealth I hare drawn tx^ethef 

For mine own ends ; indeed, to gain the po^jiedotn^ 

And fee my friends in Rome. O negligencCf 

Fit for a fool to fall byl What crofs devit 

Made me put this main fecret in the packet 

I fenc the king ? Is there no way to cure this? 

No new device to beat this from bis brains i 

1 know, 'twill ftir him ftrongly ;- yet I knowr 

A way, if it take right, in fpight of fortune 

Will bring me off again. What's this— 70 the Pope? 

The letter, as I live, with all the bufincTs 

I writ to his holinels. Nay, then farewel I 

I have touch'd the higheft'point of all my greatnels j 

And, from that full meridian of my glory 

I hafie now to my fetting : — I Ihall fall. 

Like a bright exhalation in the evening. 

And no man fee me more. 

Re-enter the Dukes tf Nor/elk Md Suffolk^ the Earl ^ 
Stirrejt and the Lord CbamberltuH, 

Nor. Hear the king's pleafure, cardinal} wha 
commands y^u 
To render up the great feal prefently 
Into our hands } and to confine yourfelf 
To Eflicr-houfe, my lord of Wincheftcr*s, 
'Till you hear further from his faighneis. 

ff^oi. Stay. 
Where's your commiflion, lords? words cannot carry 
Authority fo mighty. 

Su/, Who dare crofi 'em. 
Bearing the king's will from his mouth exprefly i 

JVel. ' 'Till I find more than will, or wonds to do it, 
(I mean 

• Till IfinJmari tbam viill •»■ vnrJi » A if, 
ftmtmnymr mmHrtJ kmrw, 
I imrt——^Kj it."^ 
Thcf bid him render ap ^vtfui. He anfwen, vthtrfij^M ttmmf~ 
1 fien.r 
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(I mean* your malice) know, officious lords, 

1 dare, and muft deny it. Now I feel 

Of what coarfc metal ye are moulded, — Envy. 

How eagerly ye follow my di%race. 

As if ic fed ye ? and how fleck, and wanton, 

Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin ? 

Follow your envious courfes* men of malice ; 

You have chrKtian warrant for *em, and, no doubt. 

In time will find their fit rewards. That feal, 

You alk with fuch a violence, the king, 

(Mine and your mafter) with his own hand gave me; 

Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours. 

During my life; and, to confirm his goodnefs, 

Ty'd it by letters patent. Now, who'll tdce it ? 

Sar. The king that gave it. 

B^ol, It muft be himfclf then. 

Sitr, Thou'rt a proud traitor, prieft. 

f^ei. Proud lord, thou Heft; 

J»af They by, ivtiiertht iiwg^t tviB/rtm hiimaatJt. He ic- 
f^a, tiH J fitJ,icd.e. allihtm>iU or ivrJi I yet difcover pro- 
ceed from your malice ; and till I find more than that, I fhall not 
comply with your demand. One would think thli plain enough t 
yet the Ozibrd editor, in the rage of emendation, alttn theUne 
thiu, 

fPHlft JfinJmerttban bit willtr mtrdi U is it, 

I Mtmi jna malict, &c. 
which bean thii noble fenfe, worthy a wife lord cbancdlor : 
. Whilftlfindyonrmalice joined to the king's will and pleafucei I 
lliall not obey that will and pleafure. WARBuarOM. 
WoUey bad faid, 

■ — —vjvrdt eauKU earff 

Aiub»Tiij/» mghtj. 
To which they reply, 

Wbt iar, trefi 'tm t tic. 
Wolley, anfwering them, continnei hu own Ipeech, TiH I JSaJ 
mtr* liam itiiU »r ititrJi (ImtanjaOK thta jeitr maHcitat will and 
words)nAt>; thithi, te carry aatberity fa nighty; I will deny 
to return what the king hat given me. Johnsdk. 

Within 
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"Within rfiefe forty hours Surrey durft better 
Have burnt that tongue, thfm f^Tid fo. 

Sur, . Thy ftmbition. 
Thou fcarlet fio, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckii^ham» my fiither-in-law. 
The heads of alt thy brother cardinals, 
(With thee, and all thy beft parts bound ti^ther,) 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague on your policyl 
You fent me deputy for Ireland, 
Far from his fuccour, from the king, from all. 
That might have mercy on the fault, thou gar'ft him ; 
"Whilft your great goodnefs, out of holy pity, 
Abfolv'd him with an ax. 

trW. This, and ell elfe 
This talking lord can lay irpon my credit, 
I anfwer,. is moft falfc. The duke by law 
Found his deferts. How innocent I was 
From any private malice in his «nd. 
His noble jury and foul caufe can witnefs. 
If I lov*d many words, lord, I (hould tell you. 
You have as little honelty as honour; 
That I, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal maftcr. 
Dare mate a founder man than Surrey can be. 
And all that love his follies. 

Sur. By my foul. 
Your loog coat, pricft, proteds you j thou Ihoukl'ft 

feel 
My fword i'thelife-blood of thee elfe. — My lortis. 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow ? If we live thus tamely. 
To be thus jaded by a piece of fcarlet, 
Farcwel, nobility; let his grace go forward. 
And dare us with his cap, like larks. 

^el. All goodnefs 
Is poifon to thy ftomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodnefs 

^ Of 



byGooglc 



KING HENRY Vm. 241 

Of gleaning all the land's wealth into 00c, 

into your own hinds, cardinal, by extortion ; 

The goodnefs of your intercepted packets 

you writ to the pope, againft the king : your goodnefs, 

Since you provoke me, fhall be moft notorious.— ^ 

My lord of Norfolk^— OS you are truly noble, 

As you ivlbefl the common good, the ftate 

Of our de^is'd nobility, our ifliies. 

Who, if he Htc, wilt fcarce be gentlemen,— 

Produce the grand fum of his lins, the articles 

Collefted from his life.— I'll ftartle you, 

' Worfe than the facring bell, when the brown wench 

I>ay kiOiog in your arms, lord cardinaL 

fFel. How much, methinks, I could defpife this 
man. 
But that I am bound in charity againft it ! 

N«r. Thtc^ articles^ my lord, are in the king's 
hand: 
But, thus much, they are foul onesi 

WeL So much fairer, 
And fpoclefs, ftitU mine innocence arife, 
^"When the king knows my truth. 

Smr. This cannot favc you : 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of tbefe articles, and out they (hall. 
Now, if you can blufh, and cry guilty^ cardinal. 
You'll (hew a little honefty. 

fyei. Speak on, fir » 
I dare your worft objefHons. If I blufh, 

f WarfithMt (b facring bell,—] The littte bell, wkich m mnfl 
Id give notice of the H»ft approacbing when it is onied tn proce& 
fion, u alfo in other oflicei of the Romilh church, i* called the 
/oariH' *T nm/nrmtiw* hell j from the FtCDch word, /aertr. 

TaiotAi.!]. 
So'iaHtyvnoA'tJUftefLtitrtci, 1^14, 
" Love ii perhtM tbe^n*;; MIt 
•* That ring! ajl Id to heaven or hell." Stisvib*. 

Vol. VII. R It 
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It is to fee a nobleman want manners. 

Sur. I'd rather want thofe, than my bead. Have 

at you. 
Firft, that, without the king's aflcnt, orJcnowledge, ' 
You wrought to be a legate ; by which power 
You maim'd the jurifdiAion of all biihops. 

Nor. Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, or elfe 
To foreign princes, Ego tf Rex meus 
Was ftill inlcrib'd ; in which you brought the king 
To be your fervant, 

Suf. Thf n, that, without the knowledge 
Either of king or council, when you went 
AmbalTador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great feal. 

Sur. Item. You fent a large commifiion 
To Gregory de Caffalis, to conclude, 
Wirhouc thekiog'swill, ortheftate's allowance, . 
A league between his highncfs and Ferrara. 

Suf. That oux of mere ambition, you have made. 
Your holy hat to be ftampt on the king's coin. 

Sur. Then, that you have fcnt innumerable fub- 
ftancc, 
(By what means got, I leave to your own confcience) 
To furnifh Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities ^ to the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there arej 
Which, fince they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham. O, my lord, 
Prefs not a falling man too far } 'tis virtue : 
His faults lie open to the laws ; let them. 
Not you, correft him. My heart weeps to fee him 
So little of his great felf. 

Sur. [ forgive him. 

Suf. Lord cardinal, the king's further pleafure is,— 
Bccaufc all thofe things, you have done of late, 
By your power legatine within this kingdom. 

Fall 
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F«n in the compals of a Pramunire, — 
That ihereforefuch a writ be fu'd againft you, 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
' Chattels, and whatfocver, and to be 
Out of the king's proteftion : — This is my charge. 

Nor. And fo we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better. For your ftubborn anfwcr. 
About the giving back the great feal to us, 
The king Oiall know it, and, no doubt, Ihall thank 

you. 
So fare you well, my little good lord cardinal. 

\_ExeuHt all but ff^elfy, 

iVol. So farewel to the little good you bear me. 
Farewel, a long farewel to all my greatnefs ! 
Thb is the ftatc of man ; To-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow bloflbms. 
And bears his bluihing honours thick upon him : 
The third day, comes a froft, a killing froft ; 
And — when he thinks, good eafy man, full furely 
His greatnefs is a ripcning,-~^ nips his root. 

And 

• Cbattth, and vnbatfinoir,^ —— • ] In former edition), 

Caflles, tud •wbaifuvtr, 

I have ventured to fabftitute ehattili here, m the author's genuiDe 
word, bocaufe the judgment in a writ of Pritmanirt is, uiat the 
deftndant fhaU it tut afibt kin^i b'vuBitn ; Biid hij Unii and "- 
mrmiMti, gtadi and chattel) foneited to the king ; and that hii 
body thafl remain in prifonai the king') plrafure. Thiavery dc- 
Icripdon of tbe Pr^muidrt u fet out by HolinAiead in his Lift af 
K. tUmyVlli, p. 909. Thiobald. 

• ^— nips hit TM/,] At fpring froA) sr^ not i^jarioui to the 
TtPti of fruit- tree), I {hould imagine the poet wrote ^jgr,Le. that 
tender ^>a/ on which are the young havii and blffnmi. The 
comparifon, as well » expreOion of Mfii i) jufiei too in thii read- 
ing. He has the fane thought in ^evf'j LaitM'IcJI, 

Bjrtn is hit m» invimi /ataping froft 

Tbmt JtVdrjkiirft-bomiaraiitsof the fpringt 

So Uilton in Samf/tm Jgtiifiti, 

R a Jhnivt 
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And then he falls, as I do. I have venturM, 
Like lictle wanton boys, that fwim on bladders, 
Thefe many fummers in a Tea of glory -, 
But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now has left me. 
Weary, and old with fcrvice, to the mercy 
Of a rude ftrcam, that muft for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate ye; 
I feel my heart new open'd. Oh, how wretched 
Is that poor man, that hangs on princes* favours I 
There is, betwixt that fmile wc would afptre to. 
That fweet afpeA of princes, and our ruin, ' 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have; 
And, when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 
Never to hope again. — 

Enler Cromwell, amazed^. 

Why, how now, Cromwell ? 

Crom. I have no power to fpeak, £r. 

IFel. What, atnaz'd 
At my misfortunes ? can thy fpirit wonder, 
. A great man Oiould decline ? Nay, on you we^ 
I am fallen indeed. 

Crom. How does your grace ? 

JFel. Why, well i 
Never fo truly happy, my good CromwcU. 
I know myfelf now ; and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 

Ahtriivi o) ibt firft-born bloom of fpraig, 

Nip'd •u.itbtbi iaggimg rear »/ viimtr't m*, 

which feCMito be taken frota tfie pUce in queSioD. Wari. 

Here !« a long note. But at latl wc may as well centiDiie the aa* 
cienc reading. VenuL frofls indeed do not kill the rttt, but thca 
to n/ the jieett does not kill the tree or make it ftiU . The men- 
phor will not io either leadiog conclpond exa&lj with natnrc. 

JOHKIOK. 

• anJwrruin,'\ The old copy reidt, 

I titir rMM, Stkivbiu. 

A 
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A fttll and <^uict confcience. The king has cur'd. tQc, 
I humbly thank his grace ; and, from, tbele Ihouldcrs, 
Thefe nlHl^d pUUra, oucofpicy, taken 
A load would fink a navy, ux> rvuch. l^onour, 
O, 'tis a burckna, CroBiwcll, 'tis a burd«n. 
Too heavy for 0mb that hopes for heaven. 

Cr«M. I am glad yeuj grace baa made that right 
nfe of it. 

ff'cl. I hope, I have, I am able now, methink9» 
(Out of a fortitude of Ibul I feel) 
To endure more miierics, and greater far. 
Than my wcak-heartcd enemies dare ofier. 
What news aijroad i 

Ovm. The bcavieft, and die worft,, 
Is your dl^eafure with the king. 

ffol. God blefs him ! 

CrtfiR. The next is, that fir Thomas MQre is cho&n 
Lord chancellor in your place. 

W^bI. That's fomcwhat fudden :—— 
But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Loag in his highnefs' favour, and do juftice 
For truth's fake and his confcicnee } that bis bones, 
When he has run his courfe, and fleeps in btelTings, 
May have * a tomb of orphans' tears wept ov them 1 
"What more ? --^ 

Crem. That Cranmer is returned with welcome ^ 
loftaU'd lord archbithop of Canivbury. 

Whl. That's news, indeed. 

Crm, Laft, that the lady Anne, 
Whom the king hath tn fecrecy long married. 
This day was view'd in open, as his queen. 
Going to chapel % and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

* —— a timb ^ »rfh»nt' He^i iMpt sm titm .'] The chancellor 
it t&c gencril guvdim) of orphans. A tvmi tfuan is very hirlh. 

JOH NSOX. 

R 3 mi. 
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Woi There was the weight that puU'd me down : 
O Cromwell, 
The king has gone beyond me j all my glories 
In that one woman I have loft for ever. 
No fun fliall ever ulher forth mine honours. 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my fmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell j 
I am 3 poor fall'n man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and matter. Seek the king j 
That fun, I pray, may never fet ! I have told him 
"What, and hnw true thou art: he wilt adrance thee i 
Some little memory of me will ftir him, 
I know his noble nature, not to lee 
Thy hopeful fervice perifh too. Good Cromwdlt 
Negled: him not ; make ufe now, and provide 
For thine own future lafety. 

Crom. O my lord, 
Muft I then leave you ? muft I needs forego 
So good, fo noble, and fo true a mafterP 
Bear witnefs, a!l that have not hearts of iron, 
"With what a forcow Cromwell leaves his lord.-*-- 
The king (hall have my fervice j but my prayers 
for ever, and for ever, (hall be youn^ 

ff^'el. Cromwell, I did not think to ihcd a tear 
In all my miferies ; but thou haft forc'd me. 
Out of thy honeft truth, to play the woman. 
Let's dry our eyes: And thus far hear me, Cromwell; 
And, — when 1 am forgotten, as I ftjall be ; 
And fleep in dull rold marble, where no mention 
Of me more muft be heard of, fay, I taught thee, 
Say, Wolfey, — that once trod the ways of glory. 
And founded all the depths and fhoals of honour,— 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rile in \ 
A fure and fafe one, though thy mafter mifs'd it. 
Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me. 
Cromwell, I chaise me, fling away ambition; 
By that 6n felt the angels; how can manthen> 

2 The 
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The image of his Maker, hope to win by*i ? 
I^vethyfclf laft -, ' chcriih thoib hearts, that hate theej 
Corruption wins not more than honefty. 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 
Tofilcnce envious tongues. Bcjuft, and fear not. 
Let all the ends, thou aim'il at, be thy country's. 
Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fall'ft, O 

Cromwetl, 
Thou falt'ft a blefled martyr. Serve the king j 
And, — Pr'ythce, lead mc in : 
There, take an inventory of all I have, 
To the laft pennyi 'tis the king's. My robe. 
And my integrity to heaven, is ait' 

* — filrj/A tiv/e htarii thai hate ibtt .■] Though this be good 
divinity ; and an admirable precept fOr our condti A in private life ; 
it wa« never calculated or defigned for the magiArate or public 
tninUter. Nor could this be the direflion of a man expenenced 
in affain to his pupil. It would make a good chrillian but 
■ very ill and very uojuft ftalefman. And we have nothing To in< 
famous in tntdiiloo, as the fuppofed advice given ca one of oar 
kings. /• tbtrip bii mania, ami it in nfaiirjir bitfriendt. 1 am 
of opinion the poet wrote, 

■ ' — thirip Ihafi htarls thai wait thn ; 
j. e. tby dependants. For the contrary practice had contributed 
to Wolley'i ruin. He was not careful enough in making depen- 
dantt by his boanty, while intent in amafEng wealth to himl'elf.. 
The following line feems to confirm this coryefliou, 

Ctrrmptifn ■uiim net mart than btKiJIj, 
i.e. Yon will never lind men won over to your temporary occa- 
fiom by bribery fo ufeful to you as friends made by a jull and ge- 
neroiu munificence. WAaBt;KTON. 

I am unwilling wantonly (o concradifl fo ingeninus a remark, 
^ut that the reader may not be milled, and believe the emendation 
propofed to be abfolntely necefTary, he Ihould remember that this 
isnot a time for Wolfcy tofpeakonly as a finttjmmi, biti as a 
tbriftiam : Shakefpcare would have debafed the rharafler, juft 
when be was employing his ftrongeft eHbrts to raife it, had h: 
drawn it othcrwife. Nothing makes the hour ul'difgrace mor^ 
irkfome, than ifae relledion, that we have been deaf to oflurs of re- 
coociliation, and continued thofe our enemies, whom we might 
bare convened into friends. STeEveNs. 

K 4 I dare 
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I dare now call my own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 
* Had I but fervM my God with half the xeaf 
I ferv'd my king, he would not in |nine age 
Have left me naktd to mine enemies. 

Crem. Good fir, h^ve patience. 

IFol. So I have. Farewel 
The hopes of court ! my hoprs in lieaven do dwells 



ACT IV, SCENE I. 

J Street in If^ejlmiffifr, 

^nter fwo Gentlemny mctit^ one (uefhtr. 

I Gbhtleman. 

yOU'R E y^eW met * once again. 
2 Cfn. So are you. 

1 Gen "You come to take your ftand here, and bcr 

hold 
The lady Anne paft ffom her coronation ? 

2 Gen. 'Tis all my bufinefs. At our laft encounter, 
The duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

( Gen. 'Tis very true. But that timcoJfcr'd fof- . 
row J 
This, general joy. 

2 Gin. 'Tis well: the citiwns, 
\ am furc, have Jhewp at full their loyal mind? •, 
As, let *em have their rights, they Are ever forward 

^Hailiuifirv'dm.j Gui, *c.] ThJi fcntence w«i pally uttered 
bjrWoIfey. JoHH$o|r. 

1 ommgaia.l Alluding to their fbnnei meeting in 

tbefecoiid ftft. JoHKiON. 
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)n cclebratioQ of ' this day with Oiews, 
P^eants, and fights of honour. 

1 Gea. Never greater, 
I^or, IMI alTure you, better taken, fir- 

a Gin. May I be bold to aflc what that contains, 
Ttuc paper in your hand i 

1 Gew. Yes, 'tis the lift 

Of thofe that claim their offices this day. 

By cuftom of the coronation. 

The duke of Suffolk is the firft, and claims 

To be high fteward ■, next, the duke of NorfcJk. 

To be c«rl marihal : you may read the reft. 

2 Gen. I thank you, lir i had I not known thofo 

cuftoms, 
I ftiould have been beholden to your paper. 
^ut, I befeech you, whit's become of Catherine, 
Theprincefs dowager ? how goes her bufinefs ? 

1 Gm. That I can tell you too. The archbiihop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers of his order. 

Held a late court at Dunftable, fix miles 
]From Ampihill, where the princefs lay ; to which. 
She oft was cited by them, but appei^d not : 
And, to be Ibort, for not appearance, and 
The king's late fcruple, by the main afient 
Of all tbefe learned men (he was divorc'd. 
And the late marriage made of none rifcfl : 
Since which, ihe was removed to Kimbolton, 
Where fhc remains now fick. 

2 Gen. Alas, good lady ! 

The trumpets found : ftand clofe, the queen is com- 
ing. [^Hautboys, 

• ibii Jof — ] Haurnpr reads, 

— ■ ■ — ibifi i»jt, — " 
bat Shakerpetre mtzntfuth a J*j ai tbh, a coronation day. And 
fuch it the Englilh idiom, which our authour commonly prefers iq 
gnnuDatical nicety. Jounwh. 

^ The 



byGooglc 



«50 K I N G H E N R T VIU. 

The order of the CORONATION. 

I. A lively fteurijb of trumpets. 
a. Then two Jtidges. 

3. Lerd Chancellor with the parfe and mace hefsre bim. 

4. Chorijlers paging. [Mufick. 

5. Mayor of Letiden, hearing the mace. Then Garter 
in his coat of arms, and en bis head a gilt topper 
crown. 

6. Marquis of Dorfet, bearing afcepter of gold-, on bis 
head a demi-coronal of geld. Wtih him the Earl of 
Surrey, haaring the rod offiher taitb the dove, crewifd 

■ with an earPs coronet. Collars of SS. 

7. Ihiki of Suffolk, in bis robe of fiate, bis coronet on 
bis head, bearing a long white wand, as high Jieward. 
With bim the Duke of Norfolk, with the rod ofmar- 
&aljhjp, a coronet on bis bead. Collars of SS. 

8. j4 canopy horn by four of the Cinque ports, under it 
the ^ueen in her robe ; in her hair richly adorned with 
pearl, crowned. On each fide her, tbe bifiops of ten- 
don and fyinchefier. 

9. The eld Dutchefi of Norfolk, in a coronal ef gold, 
wrought with flowers, bearing tbe §ueen*s train. 

10. Certain Ladies or Counteffes, with plain circlets of 
geld without flowers. 

They pafs over tbe ftage in order and fiate, and then 
Exeunt, with a great flourifh of trumpets. 

2 Gen. A royal train, believe me. — Thcfe 1 know. — 
Who's thai, who bears the fcepter ? 

1 Gen. Marquis Dorfet : 

And that the ?arl of Surrey, with the rod. 

2 Gm. A bold brave gentleman. That Ihould be 
The duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gen. 'Tis the fame : high fteward. 

2 Gen. And that my lord of Norfolk. 
1 Gen. Yes. 

I 3 Gen, 
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a Gen. Heaven blefs thee ! [Looking en the qtieai. 

Thou haft the fwccwR: face I ever look'd on. . 

Sir, as I have a foul, (he is an ange] : 
Our king has all the Indies in his arms. 
And more, and richer, when he {trains that lady: 
I cannot blame his confcience. 

1 Gtn. They, that bear 

The cloth of honour over her, arc four barons 
OF the Cinque-ports, 

2 Gm. Thofe men are happy -, fo are all, are near 

her. 
I uke it, (he that carries up the train. 
Is that old noble lady, dutchefs of Norfolk. 

1 Gen. It is ; and all the reft are counteflcs. 

2 Gen. Their coronets fay' fo. Thefe are ftars, in- 

deed ; 
And, fomeiimes, falling ones. 

1 Gwr. No more of that. [Exit Procfffion. 

Enter a third Gentleman. 
God favc you, fir! Where have you been broiling? 

3 Gen. Among the croud i' the Abbey ; where a 

finger 
Could not be wcdg'd in more : I am Itifled, 
With the mere ranknefs of their joy. 

2 Gen. You faw the ceremony ? 
■3 Gen. That I did. 

I Gen. How was it ? 

3 Gen. Well worth the feeing. 
'z Gen. Good fir, fpeak it to us. 

3 Gen. As well as I am able. The rich {Iream 
Of lords, and ladies, having brought the queen 
To aprcpar'd place in the Choir, fell off 
Adiftance from her; while her grace fat down 
To reft awhile, fome half an hour, or fo. 
In a rich chair of ftate ; oppofing freely 
The beauty of her perfon to the people : 

(Believe 

D,g,l,..cbyGOOglC 
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(Believe me, fir, (be is the goodlieft woman. 
Thai ever lay by man) which when the people 
Had the full view of, fuch a noife arofe 
As thcfhrouds make at fca in aftifftempeft. 
As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks, 
(Doublets, I think) Bew up ; and had their faces 
Been loofe, this day they had been loft. Such joy 
I never faw before. Great-belly'd women. 
That had not half a week to go, ^ like rams 
In the old time of war, would Ibake the prefs. 
And make *em reel before 'em. No man living 
Could fay, Tbis is wy wife tberti ail were woven 
So ftrangcly in one piece. 

2 Gta. But, pray, what foUow'd ? 

3 Gen. At length her grace rofe, and with modeft 

paces 
Came to the altar, where fhe kneel'd ; and, faint-likc» 
Call her fair eyes to heaven, and pray'd devoutly. 
Then rofe again, and bow'd lier to the people : 
When by the archbiftiop of Canterbury, 
She had all the royal makings of a queen ; 
As holy oil, Edward ConfelTor's crown. 
The rod, and bird and peace, and all fuch emblems 
I^aid nobly on her : which, perform'd the choir, 
■With all the choiceft mufick of the kingdom. 
Together fung Te Deum. So (he parted. 
And with the fame full ftatc pac'd back again 
To York-Place, where the fcaft is held. 

1 Gea. You muil no more call it Yotk Place, that's 
paft. 
For (jnce tlie cardinal fell, that title's lo(ti 
'Tis now the king's, and call'd Whitehall. 

3 Gen. I know it i 
But 'tis fo lately alcer'd, that the old name 
Js frcfti about me. 

f --—likt rami] Thath, like battering rami. Johmion. 

9 Cm, 
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2 Gen. What two reverend biOiops 

Were thofc that went on each fide of the queen ? 

3 <?«. Stokefly and Gardiner i the one, of Win- 

chefter, 
(Newly preferr'd from the king's fecretary) 
The other, London, 

iGen. He of Wincheftcr 
Is held a(> great good lover of the arcbbifliop. 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gen. All the land knows that : 
However, yet there's no great breach i when't comes, 
Cranmer will Bnd a friend will not (brink from him. 

a Gen. Who may that be, I pray you ? 

3 Gen. Thomas Cromwell i 
A man in much eftccm with the king, and, truly, 
A worthy friend. The king has made htm 
Matter o* the jewcl-houfe. 
And one, already, of the piivy-council. 

9 Gen. He will dcfervc more. 

3 Gen, Yes, without all doubt. 
Come, gentlemen, you Ihall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there fliall be my guefts ; 
Something I can command. As I walk thither, 
I'll tell ye more. 

Both. You may command us, fir. [Exumi. 

'SCENE IL 

, Changes to Kimbolton. 

Egter Catieriue Dowager, fieky led between Griffith her 
gentUman-ttJber, and Patience her wotnan. 

Crif. How does your grace ? 
Ouh. O Griffith, fick to detth : 

My 

■ SCENE IL] Tbii fcenc u above ay other put of Shkke- 

^fctn't tragedio, and perbapi above any fcene of uny otber poett 
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My legs like loaded branches, bow to tfae eanh^ 
Willing to leave their burden. Reach a chair { — >^ 
So, — Now, methinks, I feel a little eafe. [Siltingdownt 
Didft thou not tell me, GriiBth, as thou led'ft me. 
That the great child of honour, cardinal Wolfcy, 
"Was dead ? 

Grif. Yes, madam ; but, I think, your grace. 
Out of the pain you fuffer'd, gave no ear to't. 

Catb. Pry'thee, good Griffith, tell me bow he dy'd : 
If well, he ftep'd before me, happily, » 
For my example. 

Grif, Well, the voice goes, madam; 
For after the ftout eart Northumberland 
Arretted him at York, and brought him forward, 
(As a man forely tainted) to his anfwer. 
He fell Tick fuddenly, and grew fo ill. 
He could not fit his mule. 

Catb. Alas, poor man ! 

Grif. At laft, with cafy roads, ' he came to Lei- 
ccfter i 
Lodg'd in the abbey \ where the reverend abbot. 
With all his convent, honourably recetv'd him ; 
To whom he gave thefe words, *' O father abbot, 
** An old man, broken with the ftorms of ftate, 
** Is come to lay his weary bones among ye \ 
**■ Give him a little earth for charity !" 
So'went to bed, where eagerly his ficknefs 

tender«nd pitheiiclc, wichootgods, or' furies, orpoifons, orpreci- 

EicM, without the help of romantick circumftinces.'witliout impro- 
able (allies of poetical lameDiation, and withoot any throe* of 
tumultuous mifery. Johnson. 

' ' htfitpp^d btfart mi, happily, 
Ftr mf txamf/t,] 
Bmpfihf feems to mean on this occafion — ptraivtntmrt. I have 
been more than once of this opinion, when I have met with the 
fame word mis-fpelt in other paflagc). Stehvims. 

» ^^.viitk lafy rt«A,— ] i. e. by fliort flajei. Stbevbns, 

Purfu'd 



byGooglc 



K I N G H E N R Y Vin. 255 

PurfuM hitn ftilU ^tid, three nights after this. 
About the hour of eight, (which he himfelf 
Foretold fliould be his Uft) full of repentance. 
Continual meditations, tears, and forrows. 
He gave hit honours to the world again. 
His blefled part to heaven, and flept in peace. 

Catb. So may he reft ; his faults lie gently on him 1 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to fpcak him. 
And yet with charity ; — He was a man 
Of an unbounded [tomach,* ever ranking 
Himfelf with princes i ' one, that by fuggeftion 
Ty'd all the kingdom. Simony was fair play i 

His 

* Ofa» wihtmmiti goroach, ' ■ ] i. e. of nnboonded frUt, or 
h*mfht'aufi, Steiviki. 

' ^ " -tnt that ijr faKgeflion 

Ty'd *// /A. kinzdom ] 

i. e. b^ giving tbe king periucions counfel, he tj'J or enllared 
the kingdom. He ufea the word here with great propriet/, ind 
fenning knowledge of the Latin tongue. For the late Roman 
writen, and their glolTers, agree to give this fenfe to it : Suggcftio 
tfi CMM Magifiratnt quiliiii friHcififmnbrt ecnfiUum/uggirit. So that 
nothing could be leverer than this refleflion, that chat wholclbme 
coanfel, which it is the minifler'g duty to give his prince, was To 
eapaifoned by him, as to produce llavery to his country. Yet all 
thu fine fenfe vaniOies inflantaneonJIy before the touch of the Ox> 
ibrd oUtor, by his happy thought of changing t^Vinto ijih'J. 

WAtlUkTOK. 

The woiifugMtftim, lays the critick. is here ufed with mat 
propriety, KciAfitmiHg knowledge of the Latin tongue : and he 
proceeds to fettle the fenfe of it from ibi lait Reman vn-itm and 
thur ghOtrt. fiutShakefpeare's knowledge was from Holingfhed, 
whom he follows vtrialim : 

" This cardinal was of a great Itomach, for he compted himftlf 



equal with princes, and by cnfue/uggrfiim got into bis hands in- 
numerable treafure : he forced little on fimonie, and was not piti- 
fiill, and flood aScflionate in his own opinion : in open pretence 



he would lie and feie untruth, and was double both in fpeech and 
meaning : he wOuld promifc much and perform little : be wai 
vicious of hi* bodie, and gaue the clcrgie euil example." Edit, 
15*7. p. 91a, 
Perhaps after this quotation, youteay not think, that fir Thomas 
Hanmco 
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His Own opinion was his law. I* the pre&nce 
He would fay untruths ; and be everdonble 
Both in his words and meaning. He w« nevcr^ 
But where he meant to ruin; pitifiil. 
His promifes were, as he then was, mighcf ; 
But his performance, as he now is, nothing. 
Of his own body he waa ill, and gave 
The dcrgy ill example. 
Grif, Noble madam. 
Mens' evil manners live in brafs ; their virtues 
We write in water. * May it pleafe your bighixft 
To hear me fpeak his good now ? 

Hanmer, who reads 7^i'^— inffeid of Tfi »ll ibt iimdem, Ac- 
fervet quite fo much of Dr. Warimiun'i reverity.— lodil^utaUr 
the pafTag^e, like every other in the ^tecch, u intended t» noaCt 
the meaaing of (he parallel one in the chrooicle : it cannot there- 
fore be credited, that any man, when the eriginal wai produced, 
Jhould ftillchufe to defend a rdW acceptadon, and lufonn ug, per- 
il aps,y>rj«k^, tiiit ia goMnf laitgMgCt from I know tin what 
praflice, to tji ismtjMtl/ A knw of the word, aifar ai I have 
yet found, uninivii to our old writers ; and, if ianuir, would not 
furely have been cfed in tbii place by oar author. 

Bat let ni turn from conjeAure to Shalcel^jire'i antheritiet. 
Hall, from whom the above defcrtptton is copied by Holinglhed) 
is very explicit in the demands of the cardinal: who haviog in- 
falcntly told the h'd mayar and aldtTUtn, " For fottie I thiake. 
that haift your fubilaunce were too litle," alTurcs them by way of 
comfott at the end of his harangue, that nftrn an a-vtragethe tjrh 
fiiould be fuSicienc ; " Sers, fpeake roc to breake that thynp thai 
is concluded, ftir /iiat Ihall not paie, the itmi parte, indftmr 
tnore."— And again i '■ Thei faied, the cardinall by vifltacions, 
makyng of abboites, ptobaiesof teliamentei, graunting of facnl- 
lies, licences, and other poltyngs in his courtes legantines, had 
made his lirta/crr ligU ivilii lil Ijn^tl," Edit, 1J4S. p 138, 
and 143. Farmer. 

* -ibiir ■virmti 

Beaumont and Fletcher have the fame iha^a^tm^u FbiUjUrg 

" All your better deeds 

" Shall be in wuter writ, but this in marble." 

Stbivhc. 

' Catb. 
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Caib. Yes, good Griffith t 
I were malicious elfe. 
. Grif. This cardinal. 

Though from an humble ftock, undoubtedly 
Was ^Ifaion'd to much honour. From his cradle,, 
He was a fcholar, and a ripe, and good one ; 
Exceeding wife, fair fpoken> and perfuading : 
'Loftj^ and four, to them that lov'd him not, 
But« to thofc men, that fought him, fwect as fummer^ 
And though he were unfatisfy'd in getting, 
(Which was a fin) yet in beftowing, madam. 
He was mod princely : Ever witncfs for him 
Tbofe twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, 
Ipfwich and Oxford ! one of which fell with him( 
Unwilling to out-live the good he did it ; * 
The other, though unBnifli'd, yet fo famous, 
Sbcicccllenc in artj and ftill fo riGng, 
That Chriftendom Hiall ever fpeak his virtue. 
His overthrow heap'd happincfs upon himi 
For then, and not till then, he felt himfcll-^ 
And found the bleflcdnefs of being little : 
And, to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he dy'd fearing God. 

Caib. After my death I wilh no other herald. 
No other fpeaker of my living aAions, 
To keep mine honour from corruption. 
But fuch an honell chronickr as Griffith. 
Whom I moft hated living, thou haft made me, 
"With thy religious truth, and modcfty. 
Now in his albes honour. Peace be with him ! 
—Patience, be near me ftill, and fct me lower :' 
I have not long to trouble thee. Good Griffith, 
Caufe the muficians play me that fad note, 
I nam'd my knell; whitft I fit meditating 
On that ccleftial harmony I go to. 

• .-he JiJ ,v.] The old copy rods, 

that JiJii. ^TiEviHS. 



Vol. Vli. S Sad 



D5,l,r..cb,.GOOglC 



agS KING HENRY VJIf; 

Sad and foiemn mttfick, 

Grif, She U afleep. Good wench, let's fit dowo 
quiet. 
For fear we wake her : — Softly, gentle Patience. 

The vijton. Enter foltmnfy trippittg one after amtbefy* 
Jix perfenageSf clad in white rthei, tvearitig tn their 
heads garlands of bays, and golden vizards on their 
faces ; branches of ktrfs, or palm^ in their hands, They 
firP congee unto her, then dance \ and^ at certain 
changes, the firfi two hold a fpare garland over her 
bead; at tchicb, the otbtrfour make reverend eonrie- 
Jes i then the two, that held the garland, deliver the 
fame to the ether next two s ivbo eiferve the fame order 
in their changes, and holding the garland over her head ; 
which done, they deliver the fame garland to the laft 
two, who likewife ebferve the fame order \ at which, 
(as it were by infpiration) Jbe makes in berfkep ^gns 
of rejoicing, arid baldetb up her bands to heaven \ and 
fo in their dancing vamfh, carrying the garland with 
them. The mufick continues. 

Catb. Spirits of peace, where aie ye ? Are ye all 
gone? 
And leave me here in wretchedncfi behind ye i 

Grif. Madam, we are here. 

Cath. It is not you I call for: 
Saw ye none enter, fmce I fleptf 

Grif. None, madam. 

Cath. No i Saw you not even now a bIcSed troop 
Invite me to a banquet ; whofe bright faces 
Ca,fl: thoufand beams upon me, like the fun ? 
They promis'd me eternal happinefs. 
And brought me gaHands, Griffith, which I fiwl 

' fbleninl/ tripping im* afttr aneihtr^ Thii whimfical fiage- 
dtrefiien u exactly copied fo)m the folio. &T isvEHt. 

I am 
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t im not wonhjr yet to wear : I fliall 
ABundif. 

Grif. I im moft joyful, madam j fuch gooddreims 
Poflefs your fancy. 

Cati. Bid the muficlc leavcj 
Tbey are harih and heavy. to me, lAA^eea/iti 

Fat. Do you oote. 
How much her grace is alter'd on the fudden ? 
How long her face is drawn i How pale Ihe looluj 
And of an earthy cold ? Mark her eyes. 

Grif. She is going, wench; Fray, pray. 

Pat, Heaven comfort her ! 

Enter a M^eitgei: 
Mef. An'c like your grace, — ■ 
Catb. You are a fawcy fellow } 
Deferve we no more reverence ? 

Gr^. You are to btamci 
Knowing, (he will not lofe her wonted greitnefs* 
To ufe fo rude behaviour. Go to^ knecL 

Mef. 'IKHeelu^.'} I humbly do iotreat your htghaeli' 
pardon ; 
My faaftc made me uamannerly. There is ftaying 
A gentleman, fent from the king, to fee you^ 
Catb. Admit him entrance, Griffith : but this 
fellow 
Let me oe'er ice again. [£mf Grif, anJAie/* 

Re-enter Gri^tb^ witb Lord Capuduii 
if my fight fail not. 

You (hould be lord ambaflador irom the emperor. 
My royal nephew \ and your name Capucius. 

Gap. Madam, the fame, your fervaoi. 

Catb. O my lord. 
The times, and titles, are now alter'd ftraflgcly 
"With me, fince firft you knew me. But I pray you 
What is your plcafure with me ? 

S 2 Cap: 



byGooglc 



a^o KING HENRY Vin. 

Cap. Noble ladyt 
Firft, mine own fervicc to your grace; ihe next. 
The king's requeft that 1 would vific you -, 
"Who grieves much for your wcaknefs, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations^ 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 

Catb. O my good lord, that comfort conies too latC; 
'Tis like a pardon after execution : 
Th&t gentle phyfick, given in time, had cur'd me; 
But now I am paft all comforts here, but prayers. 
How does his highnefs ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Catb. So may he ever do ! and ever flourifh, 
AVhen I fiiall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Banilh'd the kingdom [--Patience, is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet fent away? 

Pat. No, madam. 

Cash. Sir, I mud humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king. 

Cap. Moft willing, madam. 

Catb. In which I nave commended to his goodnefs 
The model of our chafte loves, his young daughter:— 
The dews of heaven fall thick in bleffings on herl — 
Befeeching him, to give her virtuous breeding; 
(She is young, and of a noble modeft nature \ ' 
I hope ihe will defervc well) and a little 
To love her for her mothei^s fake, that Iov*d him, 
He^aven knows, how dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble -grace would have fome pity 
Upon my wretched women, that fo long 
Have foUow'd both my fortunes faithfully : 
Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 
(And now 1 (hould not lie) but will defervc. 
For virtue, and true beauty of the foul. 
For honefty, and decent carriage, 
A riglic good hufband ; let him be a noble ; 
And, lure, thofe men arc happy, that fhall have 'em. 

The 
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The laft is for my men -, — they are the pooreft. 
But poverty could never draw 'em from me ;— 
That they may have their wages duly paid 'cm. 
And fomething over to remember me by. 
If heaven had pleas'd to have given me longer life 
And able means, we had not parted thus. 
Thefe arc the wliolc contents: — And, good my lord, 
By that you love the deareft in this world. 
As you wifli cbriflian peace to fouls departed. 
Stand thefe poor people's friend, and urge the king; 
To do me this laft right. 

Cap. By heaven, I will ; 
Or let roe lofe the fa(bion of a man ! 

Cath. I thank you, honeft lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his highnefs : 
Say, his long trouble now is pafling 
Out of this world. Tell him in death I bleft him. 
For fo I will. — Mine eyes grow dim. — Farewcl, 

My lord Griffith, farewcl, Nay, Patience, 

You muft. not leave me yet, I muft to bed; 

Call in more women. — ^When I am dead, good wench. 
Let me be us'd with honour ; ftrew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
I was a chafte wife to my grave : embalm me. 
Then lay me forth: Although unquecn'd, yet like 
A queen, and daughter to a Icing, inter me, 
I can oo more,-— ^— [£»«»;, luuiin£ Ceiberhf. 



S3 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

. Se/ere tie Palace. 

fxter Gardiner Bifiop of IVtncbefiiry ft Page viifB f 
tercb h^ore ftimy put by Sir Tbomat ImvcU. 

Gar'dinek. 

It's one clock, boy, is't not ? 
Bffy. It hath ftruck- 

Gard. Thefe ihbuld be hours for accc^ities, 
*Not-for delights; times, to repair our nature 
With comforting repofc, and not for us 
To v^afle thcfc times.-r-Good hour of night, Stf 

Thomas ! 
"VVhither fo late ? 

Xtfti. Came you from the king, my lord ? 
Gard. I did. Sir Thomas^ and Ipft him at primerq' 
With the duke of .Suffolk, 
Lov. I muft to him too, 
Pcfore he go to bed. I'll take my leave. 
Gard. Not yet, Sir Thomas LovcU. What's the 
matter i 
It feems you are in hafte : an if there be 
No great offence belongs to't, give your fr,icnd 
'Some touch of your late bufincfs. Affairs, ihatwalk, 
(As they fay, fpirits do) at midnight, havt^ 

« Kaifir JeligHi; ] Gardiper himfelf is not iniich delight- 
ed. The deliglit at which he hinti feenn to be iJie king's divcr^ 
$on, which keepi him in actendacce. Johnson. '' 

7 at Primero] primirt and primaiiiji! a, two gainei at 

fards, H- I- I'rimna Primavifia, La Primiiirt, G. Prime, f. 
Primt vtia. Primiaa, et prinium vifxm, chat i), ^ Irft> and lirftfeen; 
(lecaufe he thaf can fhetv Tuch an order of ca|)rd< Grl^, wins the 
game. Mimfliiiu'i Cuiiit imtfimguis, col. 575., Dr. Gray. 

' Semitoiicti n/yeurlalt bufintfi. ] Soffle h'lnt of the bufincfs 

that keeps you awake To late. Johkson. 
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In chem a wilder nature, than the bufinefs 
That feeks difpatch by dajr. 

lav. My lord, I love you ; 
And durft comoiend a &cret to your ear 
Much weightier than this work. The queen's in 

labwr, 
Tbey {ay, in great extremity } and fear'd 
She'll with the labour end. 

Card. The fruit ftie goes with 
I pray for heartily ; that it may find 
Good time, and live: but for the ilock. Sir Thomas, 
I wi(h it grubb'd up now. 

Lbv. Methinks, 1 could 
Cry the amen ; and yet my confcience fays, - 
She's a good creature, and, fwcet lady, does 
Deferve our better wilhes. 

Gari. But, Sir, fir 

Hear me. Sir Thomas : You are a gentleman 

• Of mine own way ; I know you wife, religious j 
And, tec me cell you, it will ne'er be well,— 
'Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovel!, take't of me, 
'Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and Ihe, 
Sleep in their graves. 

Lffi}, Now, fir, you fpeak of two 
The moftrcmnrk'd i'the kingdom. As for Cromwell,— 
Befide thatof thejewel-houle, he's made matter 
O'thc rolls, and the king's fecretary ; further, fir, 
' Stands in the gap and trade of more preferments. 
With which the time will load him. The archbilhop 
Is the king's hand, and tongue-, and who dare fpeak 
One fyllable againft him ? 

G(^L Yes, Sir Thomas, 

* ~w«W jw» wwy ; ■ — ] Mine own opinion tn reljgioa. 

JoHMOII. 

* Siaudt in tht gef and trade of mtrt frrfirmtwti,1 We fhouM 
t^AirtaJ, i.e. rovl. Warbvktoh. 

•fraJt u the pr4tai/td mtbed, rbe gt»trai mrfi. Jommsoh. 

S 4 There 
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fhfre are that dart; and I myfelf have rentur'd 
To fpeak my mind of him. And, indeed, this day. 
Sir, (I may tcH it you) i think, I have* 
IncensM the lords o'the council, that he is, 
(For lb I know he is, they know he is) 
A moft arch heretick, a peftilcnce 
That docs infcft the land; with which they mov'd. 
Have > bFioken with the king; who hath fo far 
(3ivrn ear to our complaint, (of his great grace 
And princely carcj forcfceing thofe fell mifchiefs 
Purreafons laid before him) he hath commanded, 
Tp-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be convented. He's. a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 
And we muft root him out. From your affairs 
} hinder you (oo long: good night. Sir Thomas. 

[Exeuni Gardiner and Page. 
Lev. Many good nights, my lord; I reft your 
fervant. 

Jf Lovtll is goinz etil, enter the King and the Duke ef 

" Suffcik. ■ ■ ■ 

King. Charles, I will play no more to-night^ 
My mind's not on't, you arc too hard for me. 

Suf. Sir, I did never win of you before. 

King. But little, Charles ; 
Nor (nail not, when my fancy's on my play. — 
Now, Lovcll, from the queen what is the newsi 

Lev. I could not pcrfonalty deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman 



{nccBs'dfir Urdi e'rie fundi li'i ^ ii, 3ic. 

Amafiateh brrttid, ] 

Thqpaflage, a^cordingtoShakerpeare'iIicenttoaigrainniar, mxf 
mean — J have jocens'd the lords of the conncil. Jar that he ia, 
i. e. becapfe. Stebvens. 

* ^—irairn vjitb ibt iiKg ;-■■ ■ ] They hive brokeD Jilence ; 
tpid theirmifids tothcking. JoitNiOH. 

Kent 
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I fent your mefTage ; who return'd her thanks 
In the grcaceft humblenefs, and begg'd your highnefs 
Moft heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fay'ft thou? ha I 
To pray far her ! what is (he crying out ? 

Lev. So laid her woman } and chat her fuSerance 
made 
Almoll each pang a death. 

King. Alas, good lady ! 

5a/. God fafcly quit her of her burden, ^nd 
"With gentle travel, to the gladding of 
foi^r highnefs with an heir ! 

Kii^. 'Tis midnight, Charles; 
Fr*ythce, to bed ; and in thy prayers remember 
The ellateof my poor queen. Leave me alone i 
For I mud think of that, which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Suf. I wifli your highnefs 
A quiet night, and my good mifttefs will 
Kcmember in my prayers. 

Kin^. Charles, good night. lExit StifeSt. 

£Mtr Sir Anthony Dinny. 

Well, fir, what follows ? 

Dentr/. Sir, I have brought my lord the archbiftiop. 
As you commanded me. 

King. Ha ! Canterbury ?— * 

pentrf. Ay, my good lord. 

Kng. 'T is true — Where is he, Denny ? 

Denny. He attends your highnefs* pleafurc. 

lOng. Bring him to us, [Exit DtniPf, 

Lev. This ts about that, which the bifhop fpake ; 
] am happily come hither. [/i^de. 

Re-enter Den/y with Cranmer. 

JSn^, Avoid the gallery, [Lovell fttvutb to ftap 

Ha! 
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Ha ! — I have faid. — Be gone. 

What !— [Exemt LovtUand T>«nny, 

Cran. I am fearful. — "WJicrefore frowns he thus ? 
*Tis his afpeft of terror. All's not well. 

King. How now, my lord i You do defire to know, 
"Wherefore I fentforyou- 

Cran. [Kneeling.} It is my duty 
To attend your highnefs* plcafure. 

King. Pray you, arife. 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and I muft walk a turn together; 
I have news to tell you. Come, come, give me your 

hvid. 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I fpeak. 
And am right forry to repeat what follows. 
I have, and moft unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do fay, my lord. 
Grievous complaints of you; which, being coonder^d. 
Have mov'd us and our council, that you ihall 
This morning come before us ; where, 1 know. 
You cannot with fuch freedom purge yourfclf. 
But that, till further trial, in thofe charges 
Which will require your anfwer, you muft take ' 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your houfc our Tower. * You a brother of 

us. 
It fits we thus proceed^ or elfe no witnefs 
"Would come againft you. 

Cran. [Kneeling.] I humbly thank your hjghnefs ; 
And am right glad to catch this goodoccafion 
Moft thoroughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn fhall fly afunder : for, I know. 
There's none ftands under more calumnious tongues 

* ftu a irelbtr a/ Ml,] Youbeingone of the cooncil, 

it t5 necelfary to imprifon you, that the wUneflet againft you may 
not be deieri'd. Johnkoh. 

Than 



D,g,l,..cbyGOOglC 



KINQ HEKRY VIH. ,»% 
Than I inyfclf, poor man. * 

Kitig. Stand up, ^od Canterbury ; 
Thy truth, and thy integrity, is rooted 
In us, thy friend. Give me thy hand, ftand up; 
Pr*ythee, let's walk. [Cranmr r;/«} Now, by my 

holy Dame, 
What manner of man arc you ? My lord, I Iook*d, 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I fbould have ta'cn fome pains to bring together 
Yourielf and your accufers ; and to have heard you 
■Without indurance, further. 

Cran. Moft dread liege, 
'The good 1 ftand on is my truth, and bonefty j 
If they ihali fail, I with mtoe enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perfon, which I weigh nor, 
Seing of thofe virtues vacant. 1 fear nothing 
Which can be faid againA me. 

^«l^. Know you not 
How your (late ftands i* the world, with the whole 

world ? 
Your foes are many, and not fmall ; their practices 
P4uft bear the feme proportion : and not ever 
The juft.ce and the rruth o* the queftion carries 
The due o* the verdid with it. At what eafe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
Tof fwe^^ar agaiiift you ? Such things have been done. 
Y'oxt are potently oppos'd } and with a malice 
Of as great fize. Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witnefs, than your matter, 
Whofe minifter you are, while here be liv'd 
Upon' this naughty earth i Go to, go to, 

) Ti«ir I mjfiif, fwr mak.] Pter ma» probably bdongi to the 
king's reply.* Johnson. 

* tlx gfoa I j}A<tJ eih—'] Though ^M/may be taken for adt/aa- 
i«gi m'/i'ieTieriiy, Or iny thing wbich may help or fupport) yet 
ii would. I ihiuk, be more natural to fay, 

Tbt ground J fgij en Johkcoh. 

You 
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You take a precipice for no "kxp of dinger. 
And woo your own a*?ftruClMn. 

Cran. God and your tnajc^ 
Proteft mine innocence, or 1 firil into 
He trap is laid fw me ! 

King. Be of good cheer ; 
They ihail no more-piVrail, than we give way ta. 
Keep comfort to you -, and 'this morning ice 
You do appear before them : if they Iball chaDce» 
In charging you with matters, to commit you. 
The beft perfuaGons to the contrary 
Fail not to ufe ; and with what vehemency 
The occarion fhall inftruft you. If imreaties 
Will render you no remedy, -thb ring 
Deliver them, and your tppea) to us 
There make before them.—'-^Look, the good man 

weeps ! 
He's honefl, on mine honour. God*s blefl merger ! 
■I fwear, he is true-hearted; and afoul 
JMone better in my kingdom. — Get you gone. 
And do as I have bid yoin— He has ftrangled 
His language in histears. [Exit Cranmer, 

Enter fin old Lady, 

Gen. [H^ithin.'\ Comeback; wliat me«) -you ? 

Ijady. I'll not come back i the tidings that [ bring 
Will make my boldncfs manners. — Now good angels 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and Oiade thy perfon 
Under their bleffed wings ! 

King. Now, by thy looks 
I guels thy meflage. Is the queen deliver'd P 
Say, 1^; Hid ef a hey. 

■hadj. Ay, ay, my liege ; 
' And of a lovely boy : The God of heaven 
Both now and ever ' blcfs her !-^ — 'tis a girl, 

'■■I ■ hUfi btr! — ] It i* doabtfql wlietlier ber ii referred to 
tlic queen or ibegir). Johhiom. 

» Pros 
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PromUes boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Defires your vifitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this flranger ; 'tis as like you. 
As cherry is to cherry. 

King. Lovell,* 

Enier Lovell. 

Lev. Sir. 

JiSi^. Give heran hundred marks. I'll to the queen. 
{Exit King. 

LaJy. An hundred marks I by this light, I'll have 
more. 
An ordinary groom is for fuch payment. 
Iwill have more, or fcold it out of him. 
Said I for this, the girl was like him •* I'll 
Have more, or clfe unfay't. Now, while 'tis hot, 
m put it to the ilTue. lExeunt Lady and LsvelL 

SCENE n. 

Bef»e the CounciUCbamber, 
Enter Cranmr. 
Cran, I hope, I am not-too latej and yet the gea- 
tleman. 
That was fent to me from the council, pray*d me 
To make great hafte. All fall ? what means this ? — 

hoal 
Who waits there "i — 

Enter Vovr-Keeper. 

Sure, you know me ? 

D. keep. Yes, my lord % 
But yet I cannot help you. 

Cran. Why ? 

• LtvtlU ""— ^ Lovell hai been juft (entontof the prefence, 
snd DO notice ii given of his recum, I have placed it here at the 
iflfiaat when the king calls for him. Stseveni. 

D. Keep. 
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D. Kaf. Your grace miift mut, till you be cdlSf 
for. 

Enter Doff or Built. ' 

Cran. So. — 

Bulls. This is a piece of malice. I am glad, 
I came this way fo happily. The king 
Shall underlland it prefently. [Exit Butts, 

Cran. ZAJide.] 'Tis Butts, 
The king's phyfician : — As he pad along. 
How carnellly he caft his eyes upon me I 
Fray heaven he found not my difgrace I For certain. 
This is of purpofe'laid by fome that hate me, 
(God turn their hearts I I never fought their malice) 
To quench mine honour : they would flume to make 

me 
Wait elfc at door, a feliow-counfellor. 
Among boys, grooms, and lackeys ! But their ptea- 

fures 
Mud: be fulfill'd, and I attend with patience. 

Ettitf the King and ButtSyOt a xoindo-j) ahv:. 

Butts. I'll (hew your grace the ftrangeft Piglit,--* 

King. What's that. Butts ? 

Butts. I think, your highnefs faw this many a daf^ 

King. Body o' me, where is it ? , 

Butts. There, my lord : 
The high promotion of his grace of Canterbury, 
Who holds his ftatc at door 'mongft purfoivants. 
Pages, and foot-boys. 

King. Ha ! 'tis he, indeed : 
Is this rhe honour they do one another ? 
'Tis well, there's one above 'em yet. I had thought, 
They had parted fo much honefty among 'em, 
(At leaft, good manners) as not thus to TufFcr 
A man of his place, and fo near our favour. 
To dance attendance on their lordfhips' pleafures, 

^ And 
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And at the door too, like a poft with packets. 
Bf holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : 
Let 'em alone, and draw the curtain clofej 
We Ihall hear more anon. — 

SCENE III. 

The Council-Chamber. 
Enter the Lord ChamelUr, placet bimfelf at the upper end. 
of the table en the left band; a feat being left v6id 
above him, as for the Archbifhop ef Canterbury . Duke 
of Suffolk^ Duke ef Norfolk, Surrey, Lord Chamber lain, 
and Gardiner^ feat ihemfelves in order on each fide. 
Cromwell at the lower end, asfecretary. 

' C&^n.' Speak to the buflners, Mr. Secreta''y. 
Why are we met in council ? 

Crom. Pleafe your honours, 
The caufe concerns his grace of Canterbury. 

Gard. Has he had knowledge of it i 

Crom. Yes. 

Nor. Who waits there ? 

D. Keep. Without, my noble lords ? 

Gard. Yes. 

X>. Keep. My lord archbifhop ; 
And has done half an hour, to know your pleafures. 

Cban. I^et him come in. 

« Chan. Sfiakn /ic^^jir/},—} This lord chancellor, though a 
charaAcr, has bUherco had no place in ihc Dramaiii Beij'ea/e. ' In 
the Ia& TcCDc of the fourch a£t, we heard that fir Thomas More 
was nppoioted lord chancellor : butititnoc he, whom the pioet 
here introdaces. Wolfey, by command, delivered up the leals on 
the iSthof NoTember, 1529; on the ijchof the fame month, illey 
were deii»ered to fir Thomas More, who furrendired tliem on 
the i6th of May, 1531- Nowthcconclufioti of this fcene taking 
notice of queen Elizabeth's birth, (which brings it down to the 
year 1534] fir Thomas Audtle muA neceCarily be our poet's 
chancelkv ; who fucceeded fir Thomu More, and held the feili 
many yean. Tbeobali^. 

D. }lstp. 
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D. Keep. Your grace may enter now. 

[Cranmir approaches the eoundl-talki 

Chan, Mf good lord archbifliop* I am very fony 
To fit here at this prefent, and behold 
That chair ftand empty : but ' we are all men 
In our own natures n'ajl, and capable 
Of our flefli, few are angels : out of which frailty 
And wantofwifdom, you, that befl fliould teach us. 
Have mifdemean'd yourfelf, and not a little ; 
•Toward the king firft, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your chaplains, 
(For fo we are inform'd} with new opinions 
Divers, and dangerous, which are herefies, 
And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious. 

Gard. Which reformation mult be fudden too. 
My noble lords : for thofe, that tame wild horfes» 



In awr avin naiurtt frail, anJ cttfahU 

Of/raihj. J 

If all men were afltially frail, they were more than capible of 
frailty; to Qnderfland thb therefore, as only Taid of the natural 
weaknefsof faumaDiiy, it iiabrurdlyezprelTed; but thb was not 
our authour's leofe : ^y im tar cufa nataret frail, he alludn M the 
doArine of original fin : fo that the fentimcnt ia thii. We are 
finncn by imputacioD, and liable to become aAually lb. 

Wahbvktoii. 
Thia fentencc, I think, needed no commentary. The meaoiiig, 
and the plain meaning, is, lut art mm frail by nature, and tbtrtftrt 
iiailt U aHi ef frailty, to deviations from the right. I wlfli every 
commentator, before he fuSers his confidence to kindle, would 
repeat, 

•m* art allmtn 

Ih ear min nalurti frtiil, ttad eafahli 

Of frailty ; fitu an angtls, J«HNIOir. 

There are no fuch words as thofe which eitlier commentator 
has been equally ambiuous to explain. The firlt and oitly ancient 
«opy reads, 

— ' ■' and eafaih 

OfBiirJUfijjfrw ari angtlt .'^— • 
If this paflage means any thing, it may mean.^w triftrfiB, •oMU 
they Tiatain iatbeir iiKTial cafaciiy. Stibtbms. 

Pace 
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face *eni not in their hands to make 'em gentle i 
But ftbp their mouths with ftubborn bits.andrpur'cai} 
Till they obey the manage. If we fuffef, 
(Out of ourealinets, and chitdilh pity 
To one man's honour) this contagious ricknefs^ 
Farewell ajl phyfic k : and what follows then I 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole ftate : as of late days our neighbour} 
The upper Germany, can dearly witnefsj 
Yet freflily pitied in our memories. 

CroH. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progreff 
Both of my lit^c and office, I have labour'd. 
And with no little ftudy^ that my teaching. 
And the ftrong courfe of my authority, 
Might go one way, and fafely ; and the end 
Was ever, to do well : nor is there living 
(I fpeak it with a fingle heart, my lords) 
A i^an that more detefls, more flirs again(^, 
Both in hu private confciencc, and his place, 
Defacers of the publick peace, than I do. 
Fray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
With lefs allegiance in it 1 Men, that make 
Envy, and crooked malice, nourifhment. 
Dare bite the beft. 1 do befeech your lordfliips, 
That, in this cafe of juftice, my accufers, 
Be what they will, may Aand forth face_to face, 
And freely urge againft me. 

St^. Nay, my lord. 
That cannot be ; you are a coutifellorf 
And, by that virtue, no man dare accufe you* 

Card. My lord, becaufe we have bufineb of iDort 
moment, 
Wewill be Ihort with you. *Tis his highncGt* pleafurci| 
And our confent, for better trial of you. 
From hence you be committed to the Tower ) 
Where, being but a private man ^un, 
You fliall know, many dare accufc you-boldln 

Vol. YII. T Mow 
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More than, I £ear, you are provided for. 
, Crdg, Ay, my good kird of Winchefter, I thank 
you. 
You are always my good friend » if your will pals, 
I Ihajt both find your lotdfhtp judge aad juror. 
You are fo merciful. I fee your end, 
'Tis my undoing. I«ove, and meeknefs, lord. 
Become a churchman beuer than ambition ; 
Win (trayingibulswich niodedy again, 
Caft none away. Thar I ftiall clear myfelf. 
Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience, 
I make as little doubt, as you do confcience 
In doing; daily wrongs. I could fay mose. 
But reverence to your calling makes me modeft. 

GarJ. My lord, my lord, you arc a fedary. 
That's the plain truth ; * your painted glofs difcovcrs. 
To men that underfbnd you, words aud weaknefsw 

Crom. My lord of Winchefter, you are a. little. 
By your g'^iJd favour, too (hiip -, men fo noble. 
However faulty, yet Ibould find rcfpeft 
For what they have been: 'tis a cruelty 
To load^fallingman. 

Gard. Good Mr, Secretary, 
I cry jiMT honour mercy ; you may, worft 
Of all this table, fay &. 

Crf«.- Why, my.lord? 

Gard. Do not 1 know you for a favourer 
Of this new feft ? Ye are not found. 

Crem. Not found ? ^ 

Card. Not found, I fay. 
• Crtm. 'Would you were half fo honcft ! 
Mens' prayers then would feek you, not their fears, 
. - Gar4- 1 ihall remember this bold language. 

*—jt»f f«iiifrJgfe/i, ftGr} TboTe tbu ondefland jOD, under tkis 
pa'mitd gltji, thil fair oiufid^ dikovcr your eutpty taUc and your 
iklfe rMfiming. Johnson. 

' I Crom- 
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Crem. Do: 
Remember jmu bold life Goioi 

Cham. This is too much t 
Forbear* for (hamc, my lords. 

Gard. I have done. 

Crom. And I. 

Cidn. Then thus foT yoQ, my Iord-«It ftandft 
agreed^ 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to the Tower a prifoner ; 
Theve ta remain, till the king's further pleafure 
Be known unto us. Are you all agreed, lofds I 

M. We art. 

Cran. ft there noother way (rf* mercy. 
But I muft needs to th« Tower, my lords ? 

Card. What other 
Would you expeft f You are llrsngely trouUefbtiie* 
— ^Lm fomtf a* the gaard be ready there. 

Enter the Guard, 

Cran. For me ? ' 

Muft r go like a traitffl- then ? 

Gard. Receive him. 
And fee him fafe i* the Ttiwei*. 

CrsH. Stay, my good lords, 
I havo a little yet to fay. Look there, my lords ; 
By virtue of that ring, 1 take my caufe 
Out of the gripes of creel men, and give it 
■To a moft noble judge, the king my marten 

CfcflJB. This is the king's rmg. 

Sur. 'Tis nocoonlerfcit. 

Suf. 'Tis the right ririg, byheaven : I told J^'ail, 
When we firlt par this dangerous ftone a roHing, 
Twould fall upon ourfeWcs. 
- tfm: Do you ihtnk, my lords. 
The king will fufFer but the littls finger 
Of this man t» be vex'd ? 

T 2 Cham. 
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Cham. 'TU now too cerUin : 
How much more is his life in value with him ? 
*Would I were fairly out pn't. 

Crom. My mind gave me» 
In fecking tales, and informations 
Againft this man, (whofe honefty the devil 
And his difeiples only envy at) 
Yc blew the Hrc that burns yc. Now have at ye. 

Enter King., froyaning on than \ takes bis feat. 
Gard. Dread fovereign, how much are we bound 
to heaven 
In daily thanks, that gave us fuch a prince; 
Not only ^3od and wife, but moft religious: 
One that, in all obedience makes the church 
Thechief aim of his honour; and, to ftrengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear rcfpcd, 
His royal felf in judgment comes to hear 
The caufe betwixt her and this great offender. 

King. You were ever good at fudden commendations, 
Bifhop of Wtnchefler. But know, I come not 
To hear fuch flatteries now ; and in my prefence 
They are too thin and bafe to hide offences. 
To me you cannot reach } you play the fpaniel. 
And think with waggins of^your tongue to win me ; 
But, whatfoe'er thou tak'ft me for, I am fure. 
Thou haft a cruel nature, and a bloody.— 
Good man, fit down. Now let me lee the proudeft 
[7*0 Cranmtr. 
He, that dares moft, but wag his finger at thee : 
By all that's holy, he had better ftarve, 
Than but once think, this place becomes thee not. 

Sur. May't plcafe you grace 

Kif^. No, fir, ic does not pleafe me. 
I had thought, I had men of iome underftandiog . 
And wifdom, of my council ; but I find none. 
Was it difaetion, lords, to let this man. 

This 
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This good man, (few of you deferve that title) 
This honefl; man, wait like a lowfy foot-boy 
At chamber-door ? and one as great as you are ? 
Why, what a Ihame was this ? Did my comtniflion 
Bid ye fo far forget yourfelves i I gave ye 
Power» as he was a counfellor, to try him. 
Not as a groom. There's fome of ye, I fee. 
More out of malice than integrity. 
Would try him to the utmoft, had. ye means i 
Which ye ftiall never have, while I live. 

GboM. Thus far. 
My moft dread fovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excule all. What was purpos'd 
Concerning his imprifonment, was rather, 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his trial. 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice-, 
I am fure, in me. 

King. Well, well, my lords, rcfpeA him ; 
Take him, and ufe him well, he's worthy of it. 
I will fay thus much for him, if a prince 
May be beholden to a fubjecl, I 
Am, for his love and fervice, fo to him. 
Make me 00 more ado, but all embrace htm. 
Be friends, for Ihame, my lords.— My lord of Can- 
terbury, 
I have a fuit which you muft not deny me ; 
There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptifm ( 
You mull be godfather, and'anfwer for her. 

Cran. The greateft monarch now alive may glory 
In fuch an honour : How may I deferve it. 
That am a poor and humble fubjcdt to you ? 

Kiiig. Come, come, my lord, ^ you'd (pare your 
fpoons. You (hall have 

Two 

* ^^—jaiii fpa'i j»tiT fpteni^^ It appcari by tbii and tnotheT 
paflige in the next fceoc, that [hego^pi gave fpooDi. Jdknion. 

It wu the cultom, long be^rc the time of Shakcrpeat«t 

for dw Ipoafon at chiifleoings, to ofler gilt fpoons ai a pre- 

T 3 fent 
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Two noble partner) lyilh youi the old dutcMs of ' 

Norfolk, 
And lady marquefs Dorfet : Will thefc pWfe you ? 
; — Once more, my lord of Winchefter, I charge you 

Embrace, and love this man. 

Gard. With a *rue heart 
And brother's love I do it. 

Cran. And let heaven 
■Wimefs, Iiowdcar I hold this confirmation. 

[Emhraeif'v. 

^ing. Good man, thofc joyful tears fhew, thy true 
heart. 
The common voice, I fee, is verify'd 
pf thee, which fays thus : Ih wy lerd of Canterhmy 
Buf one Jhrezvd turn, and he is y9ur friend fer ever. — 
Come, lords, we trifle time away ; I long 
To have this young one made a chriftian. 
As I have made ye one, lords; one remain ; 
So I grow ftfonger, you rnorc honour gain. [Exeunt. 

fent to thp child. Thefc fpoona were called ^i0' fi'mt* 
pecaufe the figurei of the apolllea were urvfid oa tlte nps 
tif the handles. Such as were at once opulent and generous, e«ve 
the whole twelve ; thofe who were cither morernoderately rjcn or 
liberal, efcaped at ihe expence of the four cvangaliltK ; «■■ tveii 
foinetimei cunientcd themfeU'cs with prefcntiiig one ipocn only, 
which exhibited the figure of 3i>y laint, in tifuoBr of whon tbc 
fhild received its name. 

Ben Jonfor, in his Baribiil<»^evi Fair, mentions fpoons of this 
kijid;— '" and all this for the hope of a couple of <tf»fiU fptwiu, 
(' and a. cup to eat caudle ia." 

Sp in M.ddleton'b comedy of A chajit Maid in Chiapfidty ifiso, 
" Whathns hegiven her f— what is it.goflip? 
" A faire high ftandinp cup, and two great 
"'f •Pjlhrpocu,, one of them gilt. 
ff Sure that ^a> Judai with tbc icd hoatd." 

Steevens. 
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SCENE in. 

The Pahct-Tard. 
Noife and tumult within: Enter Porter and his Man. 

Port. You'H leave your noifc anon yc r^cals : Do 
you take the court for * Paris-Garden r ye rude flaves, 
leave your gaping. 

fVithin. Good matter Porter, I belong to the larder; 

Port. Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, you 
rogue. Is this 3 place to roar in ? — Fetch me a do- 
zen crab-tree ftaves, and ftrong onesj * thefc arc but, 
fwicches CO *eai. rUfcratch your heads: you mult 
be feeing chriftenings ? Do you look for ale and cakes 
here, you rude rafcals ? 

Man. Pray, Or, be.patienti 'tis as oiuch impoffible, 
(Unlcfs we fwcep them from the door with cannons) 
To fcatter 'cm, as 'tis to make *em flecp 
On May-day mornings which will never be. 
We may as well pu(h againft Paul's, as ftir 'eni. 
' Port. How got they in, and be hang'd ? 

Man. Alas, I know not : How gets the tide io i 
As much as one found cudgel of four foot, 
(You fee the poor reouindcr] could diftribute, 
I made no fpare, fir. 

'Pert. You did nothing, fir. 

ALtn. I am not Sampfon, nor * fir Guy, nor Cole- 
brand, to mow 'cm down before me : but if I fpar'd 
any that had ahead to'hit, either young or old, he or 

* Parii-GardtM ?] The bear-ganlen of tbattitne. JoMNtour 

> ibt/t art iur f'wiicbi, la 'im.\ To what, or whom i Wc AiOiiId> 
point it thus, ibtft an bat Jiaitihii. — 7« 'm. i, e. bev* ai yix, as 
we now fay. He fays this as he turns upon the mob. Wahb. 

The pment pointing fcemt to be rigm. Johnmh. 

*• JirGn,narCtU'Tand,\ Of Guy of Warwick tvery one haa 
beatd. Colebrand was the Danilh giant, wboai Guy fuMuci^at 
Wiochefter. Their combat ii vuy eUhOrateiy delciibed by Pray- 

W^\n\MPlljdbiM. JOHH'ON. 

T 4 fti«. 
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jhff, cucHoId or cukold-makcr, let me never hope td 
fee a chine again ; and that I would not for a oiw, 
God favc her. 

Whbin. Po you hear, rra&tr Porter ? 

Port. 1 Ihall be with you prcfcntly, good maftcr 
Puppy.— Keep the door clofc, firrah. 

Man. What would you have me do ? 

Pert. What fhould you do, but knock 'em down 
by the dozens ? Is this ^ Moreiiclds to mufter in ? or 
have we fome ftrange Indian with the great tool come 
to court, the women fo bcGege us i Blels me ! - what 
a fry of fornication is at the door ? on my chriftian 
confcience, this one chriftening will beget a thoufandj 
here will be father, god father, and all together. 

Man. The fjioons will be the bigger, ffr. There is 
a fellow fomewhat near the door, he * Ihould be a 
brafier by his face ; for o* my confcience, twenty of 
the dog-days now reign in's nofc; all that ftand ^- 
bout him arc under the line, they need no other pe- 
nance; that fire-drake did I hit three times on the 
head, and three times was his nofc difcharged againft 
mtt; he ftands there like a mortar-piece to blow us. 
There was a haberdafher's wife of fmall wit near him, 
that rail'd upon me 'till her pink'd porringer fell off 
her head, for kindling fuch a combuftion in the flate. 
I mifs'd the • meteor once, and hit that woman, who 
ery'd out, clubs ! when I might fee from far fome 
forty truncheonrers draw to her fuccour ; which were 
.' the hope of the ftrand, where ftie was quarter'd. 

» MtrrfitUi Umuffir Imf] The tratD-bands of the city were cx- 
Cmfed in Mordieldi. Johnson. 

* hi ficuU ht a treJitT by hii fate •i\ A hr^cr fignlfiei a man 
thatmanufa&um brari, and a ma^ of metal occaBonally heated 
fo convey warmth. Both thefe reufes are here underftood. 

JOHNMNi 

> ih* acrffor] The fire-drake, the braCer. Johnson. 
( lb* itft tf tbifirojtd, ] Hanmer reads, tbt forlorn btpi. 

Johnson. 

They 
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They fell on-, I made good my place j at length they 
came to the broomftalf with me, I dcfy'd 'em ftill ; 
when fuddenly a Ble of boys behind 'em, loofe (hot, 
deliver'd fuch a fhowerof pebbles, that I was fain to 
draw mine honour in, and let *em win the work : the 
devil was amongft *em, I think, furcly. 

Port. Thefc are the youths that thunder at a play- 
houfe, and Bght for bitten apples ; that no audience 
but * the Tribulation of Tower-Hill, or the limbs of 
Limehoufe, their dear brothers, are able to endure. I 
have fome of 'em in ZJmio Patrum, and there they are 
like to dance thefe three days ; befidcs the < running 
banquet of two beadles, that is to come. 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham. Mercy o* me ! what a multitude are here I 
They grow ftill roo -, from all parts they are coming. 
As if we kept a fair ! Where are thefe porters, 
Thefe lazy knaves? — Ye have made a fine hand, 

fellows. 
There's a trim rabble let in : are all thefe, 
Your faithful friends o'the fuburbs ? We flull have 
Qreat ttore of room, no doubt, left for the ladies, 

* tb* TritKlotin *fr*v:tt-m, trlitHmif t/Lim./hu/t.'i I fnfped 
the Tri^a/o/iM to have been a pariiuiical mecUDg-hooft. fit 
{imhi t/ Lim-beu/t, I do DOt underfland. Johniok. 

Limehoufe was before the time of Shakefpeare, and hat conti- 
noed to be ever fince, the reCdence of thofe wbo furnifh ilorei, h 
Itils, &c. for fliippin^. A great number of fhietgnen having been 
conftantly employed in thefe manufaAures (manv of which were 
inttnduced from other countries) they afTembtcd themfelvei under 
their fereral paRora, and a namber of plaeei ofdtflercnt worihip 
were bailt in confcquaace of their refpe^ve alTociationi. Ai they 
ctalhed in prLociplei, they had frc<}aent quarrels, and the plac« 
has ever fince been famous for the variety of iis ftr^s, and the tor* 
IwleiKe of in inhabiunti. It is not improbable that Shakcfpeare 
wrote— f^ Iambi */ LimibtiJi. STitVhwi. 

' nrnvKg i^Mjuet 9/lvM haJlti.l A pablick whipping. 

JOHKSeN. 

Wiwo 
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"When they pafs back from the chriftcning? 

Perl. Pleafc your honour, 
Vfe are biu men -, and what h many may do^ 
Not being torn in pieces^ we have done. 
An army cannot rule 'em. 

Cham. As I live, 
If tlie king blame me for*t, I'll lay yc all 
By the heels, and fuddenly j and on your heads 
C)ap round lines for neglect. You are lazy knaves i 
And ♦ here ye lie baiting of bumbards, when 
Ye fhould do fervice. Hark, the trumpets found -, 
They are come already from the chriftcQing. 
Go break among the prefs, and Bnd a. way out 
To let the tpoop pafs fairly ; or I'll find 
A Marfhalfea, fliall hold you play thefe two months. 

Port. Make way there for the princefs. 

Man. You great fellow. Hand clofc up, or Til, 
make your head ake. 

Per:. You i'the camblet, get up o*the rail ; I'll 
peck you o'er the pales elfe. {_Exeiint. 

S C E N E IV. 

Cbangei to the Palace. 
Enter Trumpets founding \ then two Aldermen, Lord 
Mayer, Gartert Cranmer, Dukt of Norfolk, with bis 
MarJhaPsJlaff, Duke of Suffolk, two Noblemen bear' 
ing great fianding boitilsfor the cbrifieHing gifts ; then 
four Noblemen bearing a canopy, under which the Dut- 
ehefs of Norfolk, god mother, bearing the child richly 
habited in a manlle, i^c. Train borne iy a Lady : 
then fellows the Marcbionefs of Dorfel, the ether god- 
mother, and ladies. The trgcp fafs ence about the 
fiage, and Garter fpeaks. 
Gart, Heaven from thy endlefs goodnefs, fend 

* •^iirtjft tit baitimg tfhamharJt,'\ A iumiard is an alt-barrtl i 
Xokaii iumbardtiiVi liffli, CO lit at ihi/^igat. Johhion. 

pro- 
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prosperous life, kmg, and ever happf, to the high 
futd mighty princefs of England, Elizabeth I 

Flfiiiri/b. Eater King and 7r««. 

Cran. [Kneeliiig.] And to your royal grace, and the 
good qucen> 

My noble partners, and myfelf, thus pray ; 
All comfort, joy, in this molt gracious lady. 
That heaven ever laid up to m^e parents happy. 
May hourly fall upon ye ! 

King. Thank you, good lofd archbifliop j 
What is her name ? 

Cran. Elizabeth. 

King, Stand up, lord. — [The ^ng hjffs the child. 
With this kifs take my blefling. God prouSitheel 
loto whofe hand I give thy liie. 

Cran, Amen. 

Kiw. My ooble go0ips,.ye have been too prodigal, 
1 thanlt you heartily % w fliall this lady. 
When Ihehas fo much Englifli, 

Cran. Let me fpeak, fir. 
For Heaven now bids me ; and the words I utter. 
Let none think flattery, for they'll find 'em truth. 
This royal infant, (heaven ftill move about herl) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promifes 
Upcui this land a thoufand thoufand blefiings, 
which time fhall bring to ripenefs.' She Ihall be, 
(But few now living can behold that goodnefc) 
A pattern to all princes living with her, 
And all that ihall fuccced. Sheba was never 
More covetous of wifdom and fair virtue. 
Than this pure foul fhall be. AH princely graces. 
That mould up fuch a mighty piece as this is. 
With all the virtues that attend the good, 
phall fti!! be doubled on her. Truth fiiall nurfe her: 
Hply and heavenly thoughts ftill counfcl her: 

She 
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She (hall be lov*d and feared. Her own Hull blels 
herj 

Her foes lbake> like a field of beaten corn. 

And hang their heads-with forrow. Good grows with 

her. 
In her daf s, every man (ball eat in fafety. 
Under his own vine, what he plants ■, and (ing 
The merry fongs of peace to all his neighbours. 
God (hall be truly known ; and thofe about her 
Froln her (hall read the pcrfeft way of honour. 
And claim by thufe their greatnefs, not by blood. 
(I Nor (hall this peace flcep with her : But as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phCcnix, 
Her atbes new-create another heir. 
As great in admiration as herfelf ; 
So (hall (he leave her blelTcdncfs to one, 
(When heaven (hall call her from this cloud of dark- 

ncfs) 
Who from the facred afhes of her honour 
Shall (tar-like rife, as great in fame as (he was, 
And fo (land fix'd. Peace, plenty, love, truth, terror. 
That were the fervants to this chofen infant. 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him ; 
Where-ever the bright fun of heaven fliall fhinc. 



intenupcioD by the icing, leaa to have been inferted at fbinc n- 
vifiJ of fhe pUy, after the acceffionofking Jatnei. If the paf- 
fage. included in crotchets, be left out, the fpecch of Cranner 
proceeds in a regular tenourofpreUidion and continuity of fenti- 
tnenis ; but by the interpoCtion of the new lines, he firfl cele- 
brates Elizabeth's fnccelTor, and then wifliet he did not know that 
the was to die ; firll rejoices at the confeqnence, and then tamenti 
the caufe. Our authour was at once politick and idle ; he re- 
folved to l]atter James, bat neelefled to reduce the whole fpeech 
to propriety, or perhaps intended that the lines inferted fhould be 
fpoken in the aflion, and omitted in the publication, if any pub- 
liiration everwas in hit thoughts. Mr. Theobald has made the 
fame obferratiov. Johmsox. 

. His 
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His honour, and the grcatnefs of bis name 
Shall t>e, and make new nations. He ihall flourilfa^ 
And> like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 
To all the plains about him: — our childrcns* children 
Shall fee this, and blefs heaven. 

King. Thou fpeakcft wonders.] 

Cran. She fhall be, to the happinefs of England, 
An aged princcfs ; many days Ihall feeher. 
And yet no day without a deed to crown ic 
'Would I had known no more I but (he mull di^ 
She mult, the faints muft have her ; yet a virgin, 
A moft unfpotted lily (he Ihall pafs 
To the ground, and all the world fltall mourn her, 

Kiifg. O lord archbifhop. 
Thou haft made me now a man i never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing. 
This oracle of comfort has fo pleas'd me. 
That, when I am in heaven, 1 fliall delire 
To lee what this child does, and praife my Maker.— 
I thank ye all. — To you, my good lord mayor, 
* And your good brethren, I am much beholden ; 
I have recciv'd much honour by your prefence. 
And ye Ihall find me thankful. Lead ^e way, lords; 
Ye muft all fee the queen, and (he muft thank ye. 
She will be Gck elfe. This day, no man think. 
He has buQnefs at his houfc, for all (hall ftay } 
This little one IhaU make it holy day. 

{ExeuHt. 

' JaJyoa gt*J hmhnM, ] But the mUirwum were never 

callet] brethren to the king. The top of the nobility ire but cou- 
fint and counfellort. Or. Thirlby, uerefbre, rightly advUed ; 

And your gi»d hrtibrtm 

i. e. the lord mnyor'i brethren » which i) properly their fiyle. 
Thboxalo. 
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THE pUy oT Hi^ tin Eighth i* oae of tbaft, iriiich Ml fcaeps 

poffiAoa of the ftag^, b^ tii« tplendoni of it> pvgBantry. Tbe co- 
ronation, About fotty yeu* a^ drew tke people togethnin mnld- 
tDdciforagreatput of the wtDter. Yet pomp it not the only ne- 
nt of thif ptay. The meek fomnn and nnaoui diftmi of 
Catheriae have furnilhed lame ftnet, wfeick maf be JaAtf bub- 
bered among the grcatsft eibrta «f tnmdy. But the gcoiu of 
Sbakefpeare coiaei in and eoes out wiu Catbcriae. Every other 
pkrt miybecafiJyconccivedand qUiI/ written. Johnioii. 



.t^j</ 
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EPILOGUE. 

fCr'IS ten lo em. Ibis pltrf can never pliafe 
"^ Ail that are btre. Seme tome to take their eafty 

AndJUep an aS or fwo ; hut tbofe, we f tar. 

We baije frighted with our trumptls : fo 'Us dear. 

They'll fay it's naught : Others, to hear tht city 
' Ahu^d extremely, end to cry. That's witty I 

tybitb vie have not done neither ; that, I fiar, 

/til the enpeliedgood we are like to hear 
. For this play at ibis ttTne, is only in 

The merciful confiruHion of good v/onrni ; 

Forfueh a one vnjhtvo'd ' *em. If they /mile. 

And fay, *iwill do ; I know within a while 

All the beft men are ours ; for 'tis ill bap. 

If tb€f bold, when their ladiei hid 'em clof. 

' In the chanAer of Catharine. 

Though it it vciy difficult to decide whether fliort pieces be ge- 
nuine or fpurious, yet I cannot reftraia myfelf from exprelTLitg my 
fufpicion that neither the prologue nor epilogue to this play is tlie 
work of Shakcfpeare j mn imitiij, ma nitr. it appears to me very 
likely that they were fupplied by the friendlhip or ofGcioufnefs ot" 

iiofon, whofe manner they will be perhaps found exadly to refcm- 
1e. There is yet another fuppofiiion pofliblc : the prologue and 
cptlogue may have been written after Snakefpeare's departure from 
thettage, upon fome accidental revifa] ofthe play, and there m]l 
then be reafon for imagining that the writer, whoever he was, in- 
tended no great kindnefs to him, this play being recommended by 
afubtleand covert cenfure of his other works. There is in 
Slukeipeare fo much oi/iel and fight, 

tbi ftlleia 

In a leng mailtj cial, gtiardii tuithyilla-ui, 
appears <b often in-his drama, that I think it not very likely that 
be would have animadverted fo feverely on himfUf. All this, 
however, muft be received as very dubious, fmce we know not ihe 
cxa^t date uf this or the other plays, and cannot tell how our au- 
tfaour might have changed bis praAice or opinions. Johnson. 

In 
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. - ,, rt of Dr> Johnfoo's opinion, I cannot refi 
moting the fbUowinj lines from old Ben's prologoe to tu< Svtrj 



Ta mail a tUU imw /tuadJUJ, Itpractid 
Man, and ibtn fi»M mf, in ent biarJ and taetd 
Pafitbru/cariyaTi: or'uiitbibritTKfyJkitordi, 
And btlp afJtmtfmifM aadbmlf-Jtat loordit 
figbt evtr yari a»d Ltacafiir'j bag vuri, 
And in tbt tying-bau/t, tec. STBBVEHa. 

THEhiftorical dramas are now concluded, of which the two 

Eirts of Hiarj tht Faurib, and Hinrj tbt Fifib, are among the 
tppieft ofouranthor'i compoficion*; and King Jabn, Ricbvi 
tbt Third, and Htnrj tbt Eightb, defervedly ftand in chefecond 
daft. Thofe whofc curiofity would refer the hiIlorc;d fcenei to 
their original, may confuU Hollialhead, and {broetimes Hall : 
from Hollinlheai ShalceTpcare hai often inferted whole fpeechea 
with no more alteration than was necelTary to the Dumber* of hia 
verfe. To traDfcribe them into the margin wai unuccefluy, be- 
canfe the original ii nfiiy examined, and they are feldom left 
peripicuous in the poet than in the biftorian. 

To play hiflories, or to exhibit a fucceffion of eventi by aftioa 
and dialogue, was a common entertainment among our rude an- 
cefion upon great felUvitiei. The parilb clerics once peifbnned 
U Clerkenwell a play which lafted three days, containing, 7W 
^fitiy a/thi f^arij. Jokniom. 
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Perfons Reprefented. 

CAIUS MARCIUS CORIOLANUS, < 

noile Raman. 

Menenius Agrippa, Friend to Coriolanus. 
Sicinius Velutus, i ^ ., j-.l d ^t 
Jumus Brurus, } ^"*«'" 'f"" ^«**- 
TuUus Aufidius, Gemraloftbt Fet/dsttS. 
Lieutenant to Au&dius. 
TfiUM; Marcius, 5cff/0 Coriolanus. 
Omfpirators vntb Aufidius. 

Volumnb, Mother it CorioUnw. 

Virgi'lia, W'ife to Coriolanus. , 

Valeria, Friend to Virgiiia. 

Reman and Velfctan Senators, jSdileSj Uffffs, Sol£ers, 
Common PeofU, Servants to Aundius^ and other 
Attendantt. 

J^ SCENE is partly in Rome; and parthf in the 
Territories of the Voljdans and Antiates. 



The whole hlftory is«icaaiy fbHowed, and many of the principal 
Ipeechea cjcaftly copied from the Lift of CoriolaBoiin Plntirch. 

Of thii pUy there ii ne cdidon before that of the pUjen, i> 
folio, in |623. JoHiiaoN. 



CORtO- 
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«i.w»iW m i<ii>w« f iiiii*i«| - |.» H .. - ii r i ir I ! ■ — 

AC T J. SCENE t 
A Strut in Ram. 

JpOtra coi^afrf tfmaiiMttS Citizens, mthjtavest tlM^i, 
and etber weapens, 

I CITI2E^f. 

BEFORE tre proceed ant fuHhefj hear m^ 
fpeak. 
AH. Speak» fpeak. 
I Qt. You are rcfolv*!! rather to die^ than to fa* 
piilhP 
^. tCetblv'd. reTolv'd. 

1 Cit* Firft, you know, Caiut Mar<:ius is the chief 
enemr to the people. 
^l We know*t, we ktiow*t. 
I Gt. Let us kill him, iwil we*U have com at our 
owopncc. Ix*| a verdi& ? 

M. No more talking on't j let it be done. Awa^, 
awvf. 
a Cit. One word« good citizeoi. 
t Gt> We are accounted poor citizens i the patri- 
cians, good. What aathoritjr furfcits on, would re- 
lieire us. If tbey would yield uji; but thf fuperSuiiy» 
vhile it w^FC whide&wic, we might gueB, cbey te* 
U 1 licTcd 
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lieved us humanely ; ' but they think, we are too 
dear. The leannefe that affliAs us, the obje^ of 
our mifery, is as an inventory to particularize cheir 
abundance ; our fuffcrance is a gain to them. * Let 
us revenge this with our pikes, >ercwe become rakes: 
foe the Gods know, 1 fpcak this m hunger for bfcid, 
not in chirA: for revenge. 

2 Cit. Would you proceed efpccially againft Caius 
Marctus ? ■ ■ 

jill. Agairft him firft. He's a very dog to the 
commonalty. 

2 Cit. Confidcr you what fervices he has done for 
his country ? 

■ I tit. Very well ; and could be content to give 
him good report for't, but that he pays himfelf with 
being proud. 

AU. Nay, but fpeak not malicioufly. 

' ■ iui llirr /Hut, vjtart tea itar ;] They think that the charge 
or maiDtaiDing Qi li moKtban we areworth. Tohkiom. 

* Ltt at itvtagi tbii laitb var piku, tri lut tteem* lakci :] It 
was ShakcTpeare's deiign to make tiiit fellow quibble all tfae-waf. 
fitit lime, who has done greater tbings, hu here lUfled a siifenble 
joke i which was then t^ fame as if it had been now wtote, Ltt 
us ncTO rrvtngi this viiib forks, trt imi heumi rakes ; {oi.piiii then 
figoilicd the fame xiforki do now. So Jewel in his own traef- 
laiion of his tlptiigj, tnnu Chrifiimin aJfarOi cinAmnarit to — 
TtiMiitiiuiCiri^iaiiiHibi pikes. But the Oxford editor, without 
knowing any ching of this, his. vii;h -great fagadty found ont the 
joke, and reads on his own tiitharity, fiuh-ferii, WAaaUaTOM. 

' trt tut ittemi rain ;] It is plain that, in our authiur's time, we 
had the proverb, ai Itaa at a rait. Of thii proverb tht original 
ij obfcure. Hait now fignifies a diffttalt smm, s man worn out 
with difeafe and debaucheiy. But the fignification is, 1 think, 
much more modem than the proverb, ftakil, in Iflandick, is 
faid to meaa a cur-dig, And this was probably the firit ufe among 
W of the #ord rmit ; oj Itttn <*i « r«b it, iheteforc, as lean as a 
dog too worthlel^ to be fed. [ohnsok. 

It may be (a : and yet I believe the proverb, tu Iran at a rakt, 
owes its origin Amply to the thin taper form of Hie inArument 
nudenlepfliy kajp-maken. ~Aiihim ai a wiiffiag~f»f, U ano^ 
ther proverb of the iame kind. - Stbivi hi. 

I 1 Gt. 
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- I Gf^ -I Soy unto ywi, what he hath done'famouny, 
he did it to that end. Though fofc-confcienced men 
can be concctic to fay, it was for his country ; he did 
it to pleafe his mother, and to be partly proud ; which 
he is, even to the altitude of his virtue. . ' . 

2 Gt. What he cannot help in his nature* youiac-' 
count a vice in him. You muft in no way lay, he' 
is covetous. ' 

I Gt. If I muft not, I need not be barrcn.of.accu-' 
^tions : he hath faults, with furplus, to tire in repe- 
tition. [Shouts within..] What fliouts are thofe? the 
ether fide o* the city is rifcn : Why ftay we prating 
here ? To the Capitol 

jlU. Come, come. 

1 Gt. Soft J— —who comes here ? 

Enter Menenius Agrippa. 

z Gt. Worthy Menenius Agrippa -, one that hath 
always lov'd the people. 

1 Gt. He's one honeft enotigh ; 'would, all the reft 

were fo [ 
A&8. What work's, my countrymen, in hand? 
where go you 
With bats and clubs ? The matur ? Speak I pray 
you. 

3 Gt. Our bufincfs is not unknown to the fenate ; 
they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend 
to do, which now, we'll (hew 'em in deeds. They fay, 
poor fuitera have ftrong breaths j they Qiall know, we 
have ftrong arms too 

JWifs. Why, matters, my good friends, mine honcft 
neighbours. 
Will you undo yourfelvcs ? 

2 Gt. We cannot, fir, we are undone already. 
Men. 1 tell you, friends, moft charitable care 

Have the patrician* of you. For your wants, 
your fufferingt in this dearth, you may as well 

U 3 Strike 
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Strike at the heaven «ikh your ftaves, as lift diim 
Agaihd the Roman ftate^ whofe courfc will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thoufknd twhs 
Of more ftrong link afunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment. For the deatth* 
The godsj not the patricians, make it} and - 
Your knees to them, not arms, muft help, AUck, 
You are tranfportcd by calamity 
Thither whf re more attends you-, and you nander 
The helms o'the ftate, who care fpr you like fathets^ 
."When you curfe them as enemies. 
, 2 Cii. Care |br. us !-i-Trac, indeed !— They ne'er 
f:ar'd for us yet. Suffer us to famifh, And their fton- 
houfes cramm'd with grain; make edids ^ ufury, 
to fupport ufurers : repeal daily any wholtfonnt *6t 
eftabliflied againft the rich^ and provide more pier? 
cing ftatutes daily to chain up and reftrain the poor, 
if tite wars eat us not i^ they will-j and there's all 
the love ihcy bear us. 

Men. Either yo\i muft 
Confefs yourfclvcs wond'rous malicious 
0T be accus'd of fotly. I thall tell yoO 
A pretty tale ; it may be, you have (t^atd ft; 
But, iiric* it fervts ffiy pOrpofe *'l will vtntute - 
To fcal^'t a little more. 



-Iwillv 



Tt fcale't a iittUmeri.'] 
Thus all tht editkmi) tii Mr. iSeabsli] cloofeffin, wbo alters it f^ 
fi«tUi. And for % gijod itafoo, iitaujk it lanJSmJ wt/iw/i (be 
Hys) iM tit etmrntn riadlMg. Forasgooda realon, I,- wbo-citn. 
have rertored tlft old one to iu place. Tb /etUt't A^ifying to 
weigh, examine ind apply it, Ttae author ofej it dgaib, in thQ 
liune fenfe, in this very play. 

Scaling hiifi't/tkl iurini -viiihth fafl. 
And lb Fletcher in TU MsiJ tffU Mill, 

ffitu (eaie inj Umaiiak it/on btnil F jUt fi»ll farAa mi/»rit*U 
Warbukton. 
Keithcr 
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t at. "Well, 

t'U hear k, fir yet you muft not think 

To fob off 9ur ' dilgraces with a tale. 
But, an'c plcAle you, deliver. 
Aim, There was a time, when all the body's metnben 

KebeJl'd againft the belly $ thus accus'd it: 

That only, like a gulf, it did remain 

i* the midft o* the body, idle and gnailive. 

Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 

Likp labour with the reft } ^ where the other inllru- 



Nrither of Dr. Warburton's examples afford a Cenfe con^raou; 
to theprefentoccallon. ' la the paffa^ qaoai, to /eaJt may be to 
wtigi and eemfar*, bat wfacre do we find &Mfoali is to a/p^ f 
UwtJiaU tbe two cutidcB, I think Theobald has the adveouge. 

To /ia!t li to Jiff trfi. The word bored in the North. If 
cmeodation wu ac all necelTary, Theobttld't is a* good a one at 
conld be prbpofod. Tbe fiUife of theoldieadi^is, ThoBfl^foOK 
of yoa ha*e heard the floiyi I will fpread it yet wider, ana iapaR 
it to the reft. 

A meofureof wtnelpllt Is called — "z/iarjfOX'ilit .of wine" 
in Decker't comedy ofr^c httufi fFben, i6j;. So in Tit Hyfitrit 
tfdymnt Knigbi tf iht Gddm SbiiU, tfg. a ptay publiflie^ in 

1599' 

" The hasie heapei offcares (hat lodged in my minde 

** AreJiaTiJ from their nelUing place, and pleafures paflhgc 

" find." 

So Holinfhed, rol, ii, p. ^og, rpeabtngof the reWeat of tbe WeMh- 

nen during the abfence of Richard If. &yi, '* -i-they would no 

losgor abide, hatfeakd, and departed away." So again, p- 53A 

— " whereupon their troops /eaitd, and fled theirwaies." In the 

Gloffary to Gawin Doaglas's Tranflation of Virgil the following 

accountof the word it given. Siaii, fiah, to fcatttr, ta fpread, 

perhaps ffom the Ft. tfebtviler, }tal. fiafigkan, crinei paffoi, leu 

Iparibs habere. Alt from the Latin eafiUai. 1'hm tffbfD*i^, 

fcbfuiltfiail ) hut of a more general figoification. STSEVEMt, ~ 

> •^~Ji/graai witb d tMk'.] D^acu are bu^fiiipt, ii^mrui^ 

JoHHtO*., 

• ■■ »■ ■ •miufitntk* mbtr ii^nainrt]:9itrt for vbtnai. 

iJoiixitNi. 

U 4 Pid 
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Did fee, and hear, devife, inftru£t, walk, feel. 

And mucuklly participate, did ininifter 

Unco the appetite, and affeAion common 

Of the whole body. The belly anfwer'd, ■ ■ 

a Cft. Well, fir, what arifwer made the belly ? 

Men. Sir, I ftiall tell you. — With a kind of fmilcj 
* Which ne'er came frohi the hings, bat even ilius— 
(For, look you, I may mzki the belly fmile. 
As well as fpcak) it tauntingly reply'd 
To the difcontentcd members, the mutinous pares, ■ 
That envied his receipt ; * even fo moft fitlyi 
As you malign our fenators, for that 
.They are not fuch as you, 

2 Cit. Your belly's anfwer:— — What! 
The kingly- crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
*The counfcllor heart, the arm our foldicr. 
Our ftced the leg, the tongue our trumpeter; 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabrick, if that they 

Men. What then ?-^'Forc me, this fellow fpcaks. 
.What ihei> ? what then ? 

■ B Cit. Should by the cormorant belly be reftrain'd, 
^Who is the fink o* the body — 

JWfli. Well,— -^whflt then ? 

2 Cit. The former agents, if they did complain. 
What could the belly anfwer ? 

Men. 1 will tell you -. 
If you'll bellow a fmall, (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while, you'll hear the belly's anfwer. 

3' Cit. You are long about it. 

Men. Note me this, good friend ; 
Your moft grave belly was deliberate, 

' fnub nt'tr enmefiom tbi tui^tt— J With a finilo not indi- 

tating ptearure, but contempt. Johnsoh. 

* etunfi mnjt iiily,]- ». e. exaftly. Wa«»«»tok. ' 

^ The ceiMfil'er it:.rt,-~—) The heart was inciently efleemeii 

^ feat of prudence. Am* terjattnaifrudm ma*. JoHHtON. 
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Hot ralb, like his accuferst and thus anfwerVi. 
Trueis it^ tny incorporate friends, quoth he. 
That 1 reeeive-tbe geoeral food at firil, 
'Which you do live upon : and fie it is ; 
Becaufe I am the ftore-houfc, and the ihop 
C^ the whole body. But, if you do remember, 
J fend it through the rivers of your blood, 
'Even to the court, the heart, to the feat o'the brain. 
And, through the cranks and offices of man. 
The ftrongeft nerves, and fmall inferior veins. 
From me receive that natural competency, 
"Whereby they live. And tho' that all at once, 
Tou, my good friends, (this fays the belly) mark 
roc— — 
4 G/. Ay, Sir; well, well. 
Men. Though all at once cannot 
See what 1 do deliver out to each j- 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flower of all, 
-And leave me but the bran. What fay you to't ? 
3 Cit. It was an anfwer. How apply you ttiis ? ' 
JM!rff. The fenators of Rome are this good belly. 
And you the mutinous members: For examine 
Their counfels, and their cares ; digcA things rightly. 
Touching the weal o'che common ; you Ihall find. 
No publick benefit, which you receive. 
But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you. 
And no way from yourfclves.— What do you think? 
You, the great toe of this aflembly ! — 

2 Gt I the great toe ? Why, the great toe ? , 
Jl^. For that, being one o'the loweft, bafeli, 
pooreft. 
Of this moll wife rebellion, thou goeft foremoft : 
* Thou rafcal, that art worft in bwod, to ruin, 

Lead'ft 

' Tbim raftal, that art vi»tfl m hl»»i, f no 
Liai'fi firfi, IB •ainfimi ^•amHltp.~-\ 
\ ^hiufc, we may Ktter read, by 2d eafy change, 
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Lead*ft Gift, to win fome 'vaotage.r-i-*^ ; 
But make you ready your ftiff bats.«id clubas 
Rome and ber rats are at the point (Mf battbv 
J The one lidc muft have bale. 

Enier Cam Marciut Cariolamu. 
Hail, noble Marcius! 
Con Thanks. — What*s the matter, you^iffentioui 
rogues. 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yourfelves fcabs t 

2 GV. Wc have ever your good word. 
Cor. He, that will give good words to thee, wiH 
flatter 
Beneath abhorring. — "What would you have, ye curs, 
* That like not peace, nor war ? The one affrights you. 
The other majccs you proud. He that trufts to you, 

Whac 

<nMU rafialtbai art 'werjl, in ihtd, t» ruin 

Ltaffijirft, ttv>i», Ik. 
Tbou that art the mnneft by tnnih, ut the feremoft to lad ihf 
^llcwi ri mtn, in hope of rome adnntagc The mwA»z, fcow- 
cver, itperhapi onlj thii, Thou thatarta hound, or xunaiiif dog 
oFtbe lawefl breed, kad'Il the pack, when any thing u to be 

^Thim>tJiJtmMfib«t/eiaU.'\ BaU'untAA Ssnm word, for 
miftrj or eaiamiiy. 

'• For light flie iated as the deadly A»if ." 

Spttt/tr'i Fatty SsvH. 

SrSBVENI. 
♦ That like nor piace, nor tear f The ua effrighii jbm. 

Tit tibtr makcijeu pfoud.- ■ — ] 

That they did not like war is evident from the reaTon aligned, t»f 
iUjrighting them ; but why theylhould not like peace {and the 
reaCon of that too \i afngncci) will be very hard to conceive. Peace, 
be fayi, tpade them friud, by bnnginK with it an increafe of 
wealth and power, for thofe are what mdke a people proad ; bat 
then thofe «re what th^ hit but tt>a well, and lb mufi aedds IHt 
/MM the parent of them. Thia being con traiy to what the text 
fayi, we nay be tdTutsd it u corrupt, and tkit Shakefpeare 
wrote. 

TbatWkti aot/tsa, lumar f - •■ - 



byGooglc 



C D R r O L A N U S. 399 

Where I^ fliould find yeb' lions, finds you hires ; 

Where foxes, gecfe : Yon are no furer, Ido, 

Than is the coat of fire upon the tee. 

Or hailftone in the fun. ' Your virtue is. 

To make him worthy, wiroleofFcnce fubdueshim. 

And curfethat juftice, didit. Who defetves grcdtnelc,' 

Defervcs your hate :. and ytiur aKdioos are 

A fick man's appetite, who dcfires moft chat 

Which would increafe bis eril. He, that dcpenth 

Upon your favours, fwims with fins of lead. 

And hews down oaki with rulhcs. Hang yc !■■ — 

truft ye? 
With every minute you do thanige a mind ; 
And cull him noble, that was now your hate, 
Hini vile, that was your garland. What's the nattetv 
That in the feveral places of the city 
You cry againft the noble fenatc, who. 
Under the gpds, keep yxni in awe, which eUe 

i. c. wHom nrither peice nor war itt or igi«ei wiA. aa making 
them either protdortswuilfy. By dusreading, ftan and war, 
froBi being the accvfacivM to JHei, become the nominatives. But 
the editors not (indernanc!ing this eonftraftion, and feeing lihi » 
trrb iGngDlar, tor«r; a nonit plural, wliicb they fi^pofei the no- 
Hinative to it, would, in order to fhew their Hull ia Braatimar, al- 
ter it to lih ; but Hill for flia/ij was common with tiie writers df 
this time. So Fletcher's MmJ'i Tragtdj, 

What hai likes JOB irji f WAiiBUaTOw. 

That la. Hit is le pltafi, every^ one Inows, but in that fenle it ii 
u hard to fay why peace fhould not Ukt the people, as,> in the 
other Tenfo, why the people (hould not hkt peace. The iruth is. 
that Cotiolanus does not ufe the two fentences confcquentieDy, 
bot firil reproaches them with unfleadinels, then wiih uieir oibA 
occafional vices. Jomhioh. 

' ■ YntiT •virtm is 

Tt matt him ^arfby, teht/i tfftnei fiihiiui him, 

jfnd cm/t ibatjnftict, did ii.- ■ ' ] 
i. e. Yonr virtue is to fpeak well of him whom his own offences 
Intvb robfefted (o-jullice ; and to fail at tbofe laws by which he 
whoinyoupraiie was puufiied. STasvENt. 

■ 2 Would 
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Would feed on one another ?— Wfaafs their ieekiog i 

Men. For corn at their own rates j whereof, they^fay, 
The city is well ftor'd. 

Cor. Hang *em ! They fay ? 

They'll fit by the fire, and prcfume to know 
What's done i' the Capitol ; who*s like to rife. 
Who thrives, and who declines : fide factions, and 

give out 
Conjectural marriages ; making parties flroog ; 
And feebling fuch, as ftand not in their liking, 
Bek)w their cobled Iboes. They fay, there's grain 

enough ? 
Would the nobility lay afide their ruth. 
And let me ufc my fword, ' I'd make a quarry 
With thoufands of thefe quarrcr'd flavcs, as high 
As I could pitch my Unce. 

Jl^fl. Nay, thefe are almoft thoroughly perfuaded; 
For though abundantly they lack difcretion. 
Yet are they pafling cowardly. But, I befcech you. 
What fays the other troop ? 

Cer. They arc diflblv'd. Hang *em ! 
They faid they were an-hungry, figh'd forth proverbsj 
That, hunger broke Jlone walls i — that, dogs muft eat %—• 
That, mat was made for mcutbs\ — that, t&e Gods find- 

tut 
Corn for the rich menonfy: — With thefe flireds 
They vented their complainings j which being 

anfwer'd, 
And a petition granted them, a Urange one, 
(To break ' the heart of gcnerofity, 



—I'd mait a quarry 



With tio-fanJi ] 

Whyaijiiarryf Ifuppofe, notbecaofehewonlil pile thtia tqaue, 
but becaufe oc would give them for carfiao to the bink of prejr. 

iOHKJOlI, 
lowtoth* 
miles. Gaurtfitj ii ii^i lii-ih. JokHsow. 

. ■ , ' And 
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And make bold power look pale) they threw their caps 
As they would hang them on the horas o* the moon. 
Shouting their emulation. 
» MeH. What is granted them ? 

Car. Five Tribunes to defend their vulgar wifdoms, 
Of their own choice. Dne*s Junius Brutus, 

Sicinius Vclutus, and! know not s'death. 

The rabble fliould have firft unroof'd the city. 
Ere fo prevaird with me ! it will in time 
AVin ujpon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For infurrcflion's arguiog. 

A£rs. This is ftrange. 

Cer. Go, get you home, you fragments ( 

Eattr a Mejenger. 

Mff* Where's Caiu& Marcius ? 
Cer. Here. What's the matter ? 
Mef. The news is, fir, the Volfcians are in arms. 
Cm: I'm glad on't, then we fhall hare means to 
vent 
Our mufty fuperfluity. See, our beft elders—-^ 

Enter Sicimus Feluiust Junius BrutuSf Cemniusy Titta 
■Lartius, •with ether Senators. 

1 Sen, Marcius, ' 'tis true, that yQU have lately 
told us. 
The Volfcians are in arms. '- 

Cor. They have a leader, 
Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to't. 
I fio in envying his nobility : 

' 'Til tnu, ibatjtM itt*t Utilj tM ui. 
Thi Vatftiami »4 in «rM.] 
<b(»iolMii) had been biitjafltoldhiiiirelf that/£f P^etfclmmtnairt im 
mrm. The meaning i», Tbt initUirtatt ■wtieb ytu gavi tufvat liiiU 
tim ogp ef tbt Jifigmi of ibi ftf/iiom it n»vi wrifiti ( ihij anim 
mrmi, JoHKeOH. -^ 

And 
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And were I any thing but what I am, 
I would wilh me only he. 

Com. You have fought together I 

Or. Were half to half the world bjr the eacs, ^d^ 
be 
Upon my party, Vd revolt, to inake 
Only my wars with him. He is a liei^ ■ 
That I am proud to hunt. 

I Sen. Then, worthy Marciuj, 
Auend upon Cominius to thefe vara. 

Com. It is your former promife. 

Cor. Sir, it is ; 
And I am conftant. Titus Lartius, thou - 
Shalt fee me once more ftrike at TuUus' face. 
What, art thou ftiff? ftandTft out ? 

?V/. No, Caius Marcius, 
I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with th« other, 
£lre ftay behind this buGnefs. 

Aden. O true bred ! 

I Sen. Your company to the Capitol j w^cre, I 
know. 
Our greateft friends attend us. 

Tit. Lead you on. 
Follow, Cominius ; we muft (eihm foui 
Right worthy you priority, 

Ctm. Noble Lartius '. 

I Sen. Hence ! To your homes. Be gone. 

[?V tht Citiztltt. 

Car. Nay, let ihcm folW* : 
The Volfcians have much com-, take thcfe rati tbi' 

ther. 
To gnaw their garners, Wprftiipful mutineers, 
* Your valour puts well forth : pray follow.-^— 

{Eneunt. 

.■ 7'.«r t.eUur fats wiJI/irth ;— ] That U, You hvn la 
^if inatiny (hewn fair bloAbm* of valont Johhsoh. 

G/izen/ 
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Otizmsfieal atosf. Manent Sicimus W Bnt/ut. . 

Sic. Was ever man lb proud» as is this Marc'ius f 

Bnt. He has no equal. 

fur.When wc were chofen tribunes for the {>eo{)1e,— • 

Bru. Mark'd you his lip. and eyes ^ 

Sic. Nay,-but hi? taunts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not fpare ^ 'gird thff 
gods 

^. Be- mock the mode(t mooa. 

Bru. ' The prefenc wars devour him I He is giowa 
Too proud, to be fo valiant. 

Sf.Such a-tiature. 
Tickled with good fuccefs, -difdains the Ihadov 
Which he treads on at noon : but I do wonder. 
His infolencc can brook 03 be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

. Bru. Fame, ac the which he aims. 
In whom already he Is well grac*d, cannot 

« ueirJ ■ ■- ■)To/iwr, togiht. So Falfltff' ofet 

the noun, wben tie fayt, tv*Ty mmm b»i a %\i& aimt. Jouhsoh. 
• Tiifrcfmt nitrt AvntrUm j bt It grown 

Mr. TheolHld la/i, Tih iitt/curt/j ixfujfti, bat tbac, tbt ftft 
mtmdng muft etrlainf^ it, ibmt Mitraiu iijt itmjtitus «f, aadfu^lait 
upmlb* mUitM ^hii Biunvahur, thift it ii tatn uf itiiti pride. Sec 
According to this critick then, ' (ve mull contlude, thu vAiea 
Shakefpeue had a miad to fay, ji man w^tattn nf ^oHifrUt, ha 
wu lb great a blunderer in cxprelEon, u to £17. lit nvat Mttn uf 
viilb^am; But onr poet wrote at another rate, and the blunder u 
.UtAidckX 7%*/r|<rBf worfWoir Mn, uMiimprecatios,«Dd 
fluwld be To pointed. Ai much ai to fay. M^ hi fall im ihtfi 
lUMri ! The reafon of the curie is fubjoined, for (fays the ^eaker) 
luving lb much pride with fi> much valour, his life, with increalb 
of hoDouri, i* daDgerous to Uie republick. But the Oxford editor 
aiten it to, 

■ TtofrBudc/iiingfetuditint. 
And \ty that means takei away the rcafoa the ^eaket givei ^ 

lui ClHlRg. WARBUILrOH, 

Better 
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Better be held, nor more attain'd, than by 
A-tdace-betowthe firft:- for what roifcarnes ^ 
Sballbe.the general's fault, though he perform 
To the iitmpft of a man -, and giddy ccnfure 
Will then cry out of Marcius i Oh, if hi 
■ "Had horse the bufinefs ! 

tftc. Befides, if things go well, - . . 

Opinion th^t fo Aicks on MarciuSj flialt 
• Of his demerits rob ComJrtius. 

Bru. Come. 
Half all Cominiu^* honours are to Marcius, 
Though Mari^ius carn'd them not ; and all his faults 
To Marcius Ihall be honours, though, indeed. 
In aught he merit not. 

5k. ■ Let's hencT, and hear 
How'the difpatch is made ; and in what fafliioa, 
> More ihaii his fingularicy he goes 
Upon this prefent adion. . 

5r«. L?t's along. ■ [£xeu»/^ 

S C E N E II. 

The Senate-Hckfe in Cerieli. 
Enter Tullus Aufidim, with Senators, 

I Sm. So, your opinion is, AuBdius, 
That they of Rome are entred in our counfels, 
And know how we proceed. 

Attf. Is it not yours ? 

* Of his dementi rah Camimut."] Mtriu and Oiturils had ao- 
cientlr the fame meuiiiig. ' 

So in OiMIt, 

" and my dmiriti 

" M&ylpeak, &c.'' Stievbiis. 

* Mart tbtm bii Sitg»!ariij, &C.] We will Icarn what he Ii to do, 
belides geini tU^tl/; what are hii powert, tad what ii hii ap- 
IKnatmcDt. JoaitsON. 

Whac- 
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what ever huh been thoUeht on ta this IHte, 
That could be brought to bodilf a.£t, ere Rome 
Had circumventkHi r *Tis not four days cone. 
Since I heard tbcncc-^Thefe are the »ords-— I thinki 
I have the letter here. Ted — here it is. 
'TiMyhavepreJtapMBert ^l if is not hioum [ReadbiBi 
Whaber ftt t^ ar w^. The dearth is pWi 
The people mutimmi : awd it is rmment'Jt 
Cemmust Marcius your eld enemjf, 
(JVbo is of Ram teorfi hated than 0/joi) 
Jnd TitKS LartittSt a mofi valiant RMUtti 
Tbeji thret lead on this proration 
WhitBir 'tititnt. M^ likely, 'tis for yoib 
Confider of it. 

I Sen. Our army's in the Held. * 
We oever yet nude doubt but Rome was nadf 
To aofwer us. 

Arf. Nor did yon think it folly. 
To keep your great prefaces vetl'di 'till when 
They needs mull Ibew themfelves } which id tht 

hatching. 
It feem'd, ^ppear'd to Rothe. By the difcovei^ 
Vfe (hall be Ihortned in our airti, which was 
To take in many towns, ere, almoft, Rome 
Should know we were a foot. 

■iSeji. Noble Aufidim, 
Take your commilGon, hie you to youf bands 1 
Let us alone to guard Corioli t 
If they fee down before us, * for the remove 
Bring up your antiy : but, I think, you'll find. 

They 

The lirft put of this (niteocc it wichoat nieiiiiBg. The fenml 
hid told ae lenaton tbu the Romuu had frtfi « t»^»*r, which 
wu on loot To which the wordi In qne&KMi are the %iifmr of 
a fenator. And, to auke them peniccnt, wc flionld leid them 
thai. 

Vol. Va X —— 'fiw 
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They have not pFqvr*c| for. us. 

A»i. O, doubt Dot tbatt 
1 fpcak from certainties. Nty more. 
Some parcels <^ their power are forth already. 
And only hithcrward. I leave your henoun. 
If we and Caius Marciifs chance to tnceta 
Tisfworn between us, wefhalleverftrike, 
*Tiltone can do no more. 

^//. The Gods affift! 

Auf. And keep your honovn f«fe 1 

1 &m. FarewcL 

2 5f». Farewel. 

AU. Farewel. \JS»eim, 

SCENE III. 

Caiui Marciufi Houfe in Rome. 

Enter Voktmma and Firgiiia : They fit dnm MtwaJow 
fiools^ and few. 

Vol. I pray you, daughter, Eing ; or eiqircfs your- 
felf in a tnore comfortable fort, If my foo w«c 
my hulband, I vrould freelier rejoice in that abfenge 
wherein he won honour, than in the embracementi «f 
his bed, where he would Ihew moft love. -When y«C 
he was but tender-bodied, and the only fbn of my 

'fore they rtmtve 
Brmg u^yur mrmj ■ - ' ' " ■ 
i. e. Before that power, alMady on foot, be in modon, bring i^ 
jrourannyi then becorrcAtkimfelf, and fajt, but 1 believe yon 
will find your intelligence groundlefi, the Romani are not yet 
prepared for ui. WAKBuaTOM, 

I do not fee the nonfenfe itt imptnpriety of the Ql<i reading. 
Says the (cnator to Aniidius, G« U jtar intpi, uv viill garrifia 
CarioU, If the Romani beliege us,^ring Up your army la rimavt 
ibnu IT any change fhoold bemade, 1 would read, 
I / *r their rtwuvt, _ - JoiiNtoir. 

womb ; 
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wombf «ben jrowh with comelinefs plucked all gdz9 
hit way ; wbea, for a day of king's entreaties, a mo- 
ther (bouid not fell hinian hour from her beholding) 
I, considering how honour would become Tuch a per- 
fon ; that ic was no betcer than pi^ure-tike to hang 
by the wall, if renown made it not ftir, was p!eas'3 
to let him feek danger where he was like to 6nd 
fame* To a cruel war I fent him ■, from whence he 
returo'd, bis * brows bound with oak. I tell thee, 
daughter, I fprang not more in joy at firft hearing he 
was a man-child, than now in Brit feeing he bad 
pioved himfelf a man. 

fw. But hod he died in the bufipefs, madam f ho\f 
then? 

Fol. Then bis good report fbould have been my 
fofl ; 1 iherein would have found iJTue. Hear me pro- 
fefs iinoerely: — Had I a dozen fons, each in my love 
alike, and none lefs.dear than thine and my good 
Marciui, 1 bad rather had eleven die nobly for their 
country, than ooe voluptuouQy furfeit out of aftion, 

- Eitler a Gatlewoman. 

GaiL Madam, the lady Valeria is come to vifit you. 

Vir. 'Befcech you, give me leave to retire myfelf. 

Vol. Indeed thou fiialt not. 
Mechiaks, I hither hear your hu/band's drum; 
See him pluck down AuBdius by the hair ; 
As chiklreo from a bear, the Volfci lliunning htm. 
Methinks, I fee him Aamp thus, and call thus,— — 
Ceme oh yau amaris \ yu wtrt got i» fear. 
Though ye were horn in Rome : His bloody brow 
With his mail'd hand then wiping, forth Yf goes 
Like to a harvcft man, that's tafk'd to mow 
Or all, or lofe his hire. 

» ir#w* ^«i/«'iV4«ai.] The crown given by the Romaui » 
him ihit laved th« life of ■ ci^zen, whico wu iccouoted mote ho* 



sonrable than any other. Jo 
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Hr. His bkmdy brow ! Oh, Jupiter, no Uood! — 

yd. Away, you fool! it more becomes * man, 
• Than gilt his trophy. The breaft of Hecuba, 
When me did fuckle HcAor, look'd not lovelier 
Than H^m's forehead, when it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fwords contending. — Tell Valeria, 
We are tit to bid her welcome. {Eidt Gtnt* 

yir. Heaven's blefs my lord from fell Aufidius! 

Vol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee. 
And tread upon his neck. 

Enier Faleria vritb an Ufi>ery and a Gentlewoman, 

Vat. My ladies both, good day to.you. 

Vol. Sweet madam, 

- Fir. I am glad to fee your ladylhip. 

Fal, How do you both i Yoa are manifcft hoafe- 
Iteepers. What are you fewing here i A fine fp(M, in 
good faith. How does your little fon ? 

Fir. I thank your ladylhip : Well, good madam. 

Vol. He had rather fee the fwords, ana hear a drum,.' 
Than look upon his fchoolmafter. 

Val. O' my word, the fether's fon. I'll fwear, *tis 
a very pretty boy. O" my troth, I look'd on him o* 
Wedndday half an hour together :— He has fuch a 
confirm'd countenance. I faw him run after a gilded 
butterfly % and when he caught it, he let it co again ; 
and after it again ; and over and over he comes, and 
up again i and caught it again : or whether his fall 
corag'd him, or how 'twas, he did fo fet his teeth, 
and did tear it. Oh, I warrant, how be mammock'd 
it!' 

Vol. 

• TiangiU hit tnphj, ] QiU mewi* R dUj^y «f goM, a 

word now oblblete. So in H*». V. 

*• Our gayne& and om^b uc til WfinirchM." 

STiirms. 
' niuninock'd i>.] To mammtd ii to pull in piecei, to tear. So- 
in Tbt DtviPi Cbariir^ 1607. 

"That 
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Vol. One of his ftther*s moods. 

Val. Indeed, la, 'lis a noble cbild. 

yir. A crack, madam.' 

y^. Come, lay alide your ftitchery ; I muft have 
jrou play the idle hufwife with me this afternoon. 

Fir. No, good madam ; I will not out of doors. 

Fal. Not out of doors I 

ytL She thall, Ihe ffaall. 

Fir. Indeed, no, by your patience. 1*1! not over 
the thrdhold, 'till my lord return from the wars. 

Fal. Fie, you confine yourfelf moft unreafonably. 
Come, you muft go vifit the good lady that lyes in. 

Fir. I will wilb her fpeedy flrcagth, and viOt her 
with my prayers ; but I cannot go thither^ 

Fal. Why, I pray you? 

Fir. 'Tis not to uve labour, nor that I want lOTe. 

Fal. You would be another Penelope. Yet they 
&y, all the yam, Ihe fpun in Ulyfles's abfence, did 
but fill Ithaca full of moths. Come ; I would, your 
cambrick were fenfible as your finger, that you mi^hc 
leave pricking it for pity. Come, you Ihall go widt 
ua. 

Fir, No, good mad^aoii pardon mei indeed, I 
will not foitb. 

Fal. In truth, la, go with me i and I'll tell you ex- 
cellent news of your nuiband. 

Fir. O, good madam, there can be none yet. 

FaL Verily, I do not jeft with you ; there camp 
news from him laft night. 

" Tl>at l>* were chop'd JD namrntl', I could eat bbn." 
Stekvens. 

of Ben JonfoB, m^ fa^ uplain thii term. 

" Since we are tnni'd tr/tdi, let's Sudy to be like erach, 

■' afl ^cely, carelefl]', and capriciouQf .'* 

Skakefpearc lecini to liare meant the Toa of Cciiolanos for fuch 
I ^inAer, STfiviHs, 

X 3 Fir. 
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Vir. Indeed, madam ? 

Val. In eameft, it's true; I heard a fcnator fpesk 
it. Thus it is : — The Volfcians have an army forth i 
againft whom Comintus the general is goae, with one 
bait of our Roman power. Your lord and Titua 
Lartius are fet down before their city Cortoli s they 
nothing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wars. 
This IS true, on my honour -, and fo, I pray, go .with 
us. 

Vir. Give me excufe, good madam i I will obey 
you in every thing hereafter. 

Vol. Let her alone, lady. As fhe is now, (he will 
but difeafe our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, I think, Ihe would :«-Fare ypu wcll« 

then. Come, good fwect lady. Pr'ythce, Virgilia, 

turnthy folemnefs out o* door, and go along with us. 

Vin No -, at a word, madam \ indeed, 1 muft not, 

J wifh you much mirth. 

Val, Well, then farewcL , {pieunt. 

SCENE IV. 
Befort CmoU. 

j^nter Marciiu^ Titus Lariius^ wilb Ctptmns and 
Se'.dim. To tim a Mtffengtr. 

Cor. Yonder comes news : — ^A wager, they h^ve 

met. 
tart. My horfe to yours, no. 
Cor, *Tis done. 
Lart. Agreed. 

Cer, Say, has our general met the enemy ? 
Mef. They lye in view ; but have not fpoke as yeC. 
Lart. So, the good horfe is mine. 
Cor. I'll buy htm of you. 
fjart. No, I'll not fell, nor ^ve him. Lend him 

you, 1 will, 

I ' For 
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For half an hundred yeaw.— Summon the town. 
.. Cor. How far Off lyc thcfe armies ? 

AOf. Within a mile and half. 

G)r. Then Ihall we hear their 'hrum, and they oursj 
Now, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us quick in work ; ■ 
Thatwe with fmoaking fwords may march fromhence. 
To help our fielded friends I — Come, blow thy blaft. 

Tb^fwad a parley. Eattr Senators voitb ethers en tit 
walls. 

TuHos Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 

" I Sen. No, * nor a man that iears you lefs thair he. 

That's lefler than a little. Hark our dnimr. 

[Drwa afar off. 
Arc brioffing forth our you A. We'ff break our wallsi 
Rather t^b they Ihodd pound us up: our gates. 
Which yet fcem fliut, we nave but pinn'd with rufhes j 
Theyl) open of themfelves. Hark you, far oflTi 

■\AUrtmy far aff. 
There it Aufidius. Lift, what woiv he makes 
Among your cloven army. 

Cer. Oh, they are at it!— —^ 

Lart. Their noifc be our inftruftion.— Ladders, hot 

Enter the Vftfdans. 
Cor. They fear iis nor, but iflue forth their city. 
Now put your iluelds before your hcaru, and Bght 
With hearts more proof than Ibields.— -Advaoceg 
brave Titus, 

* I mtr a mam that /iari yen lefs tbtai b*t 
That'* U^ tbam a liltU. 1 ] 

The fen& requirei it to be read, 

'■-WW awtM»tbat/Mrtj*iimon tbmitbl. 
Or Btore probably, 

■ ■ Mtr aMmrintfiariytmtrfs tbaM btf . 
Tiat'iU^liamm UttU.~—- JohnsOk. ^ 

X 4 They 
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They |lp dilHain us much bejtond our thouglitt, 
Which makes me fweat with wrath.— Come on my 

fellows I 
He that retires, I'll take him for a V<^i;uii> 
^nd he &all-fecl mine edge. 

(JlafKm J t^e Rfm^nt btat back to their tre^bf$i. 

B C ^ N E V. 

Re-enter MarciHS. 

Cor. AU the contagion of thf fouth light on yoq, 

yoif Ibames of Rome yqu I ^pr^ of boili and 

pJagup^ 
I'laifter you o'er, th^t you may be abhoir'd 
farther tha^n leeti, aad oqe iofeA another 
Againft the wind a mile 1 — You fouls pf geefe. 
That bear the fhapcs of men, how have you run 
From flaves, that apes would beat ? Pluto and hell I 
All hurt behind : Backs red, and faces pale, 
with Bight, ^d agtjed fej^ I ^end, and charge home, 
Or, by tM fires of Heaven, I'll leave the foe. 
And make my wap on ypu. Look to'c '; come on ; 
If you'll ftand faft, w<:'ll beat them to their wives. 
As they us to oiir trenches followed. 
jtnotber ifl^um, mfJ Martius foUovjs them to the gates. 
So now the gates are ope : — ^Now prove good feconds : 
f Tis' for the followers fortune widens them. 
Not fiir the- fliers. Mark me, and do the like. 

{He enters the gates, 
I S9I, Fool hardinefs ; not I. 
* Sot. Nor I. 

3 Sol. See, they have Ihut him in. [He isfiut in. 
[Alarum continues, 
^. 7*0 the pot, I warrant him. 
Enter "Titus Lartiuj. 
Larf. What is become of Marcios f 

jm. 
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\fiL Slain, fir, doubcldi. 

I M. Folbwiog the fliers «C the very heels. 
With them he enters : who, upon the fiiddea, 
Ch^x to their gxtp? : H^ i* hipif^lf alone. 
To aofwer all the city> 

Lm. Oh,iiobkfellowl 
' Who, fe^^lfk, ouE-(Ures faU feoieleii fiford. 
And, when it bows* ^da up ! Thou ^rt leff, NlaF- 

ciui :— f — — 
A carbuncle inttre, as big ai thou arc, 
Were not fo rich a jewel. Thou waft a ibldicF 
Even to * Cato's wilh : nbt fierce and terribk 
Only in ftroaks ; but with thy grim looks, aq4 
The thqnder-like pprcuflion of thy founds. 
Thou mad'ft thine enemies fliake, as if the world 
Were feverous, ai)d did uemble. 

EMttr Marcitu hUeSng, 0ffaitIt$d iy tbt tntm^ 
1 Soi. Look, fir— — 
' Lart. O, *tis Marcius: 

f fFit, Jii(/aii, tm-Jmru ] The old edid«u ntd, 

Wh» ftnfiblj cnit-d»rci . n 
Tbirlbjt >ead«, 

WU, feafiblc oat-doci hh fimfil^i fui*r4. 
HeufbllovQed by tbe latciediton, but I hire taken oaly half hb 
cctn^ftioa• JoBi«>oif. 

The thought ittea to have been taken itou Sidflejr'i ArtaSf, 
p. >93- 

<< ——their Relli abode die wound) conftadtly, Mtho' it v^en 
f IdtlcDfible offmart than thcfenfelcTi annour, which bjr piece- 
*■ meal fell ainy Irom. then, by the blom itreceiT«i." 

Stiitiiii. 

> —i— Cato'a an>& .- ] In die cdd ednioni it wit. 

M l _ , Calvni' TOi/ft . - - — — 
TIntarch, in dte Life oTCoriolanai, nlatei thli u the opinion of 
Cato tlw Elder, that a great Ibldipr flioald carry terroar in hii 
|ook* and tone of Tcnce ; and the poet, hereby (bllowiog tlie hifto* 
|iao, ii ftUen into a mat chronological impropriety. Tsaoa. 
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Let^s firtch hitn off, or < make remain slitce« 

SCENE TI. 

^tbin lit Town, 

Enter cerlMit Rmums mtb f^U. 

1 Ksm. This wiD I carry to Rome, 

2 i?0ffi. And I this. 

3 Ram. A mumio on't ! I to<^ this for filver. 

\jSianm contimm fitll i^ar off. 

Etrter Marcius and Thus LarthtSy with a tramptt. 

Car. See here thefc dsovccs, chat do * prize their 

hours 
At a crack'd drachm ! Cuflitons, leaden fpoons. 
Irons ci a doit, doublets tbat hangmen would 
Bury with thofe that wore them, thefe bafc flares. 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up : — JDowa with 

them. 
And hark, whzc coife the general makes t— To^ 

himj 

There is the man of my foul's hate, AuQdiiV, 
Piercing our Romans : Then, valiant Tinn^ take 
ConveniuK numbcis to make good the city t 
'Whitft I, with thofe that have thefpiric, will hafte ■ 
To hdp Cominrus. 

* —mait rtmain •• ] It ao old manner afipeaiuag, whicb 
ncani no more than nmain. Hanmek. 

♦ f rixj thtir HonoiTTs] In tlie firit edition it », 
I ' f fi*t. it*''' ham*. 

I know not who zantQjti it. A modern ediUWr wlu li»l mxde 
fuchsB in^rovement, would bavcfpent lulfapagein-oOentatioB 
ofhiifagacity. JoHKsoM. 

Yet tne old reading is perhaps right, and ma; bear this fenft. 
Coriol^m blames the Roman plunderers only for waAing tbtir 
IriwiupacLiiigup trifiesoffuch fmall value. Stkbvins. 

Lart, 
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tart. Wwiby Cf, th«u>blced*fti 
Tby-OMTciTe )\ti\i been too vioknt 
For a I'econd courfe of fight. 

Ccr. Sir, praife me not : 
My work hath yet not w«rm*d me. Fare you well 
The blood, I drop, is rtttlia: phyfical 
Than dangcroui to me. . . - 
To ^ufidius thus 1 will appear, aad fighc 

Lart. Now the fair goddcls, Fortune, 
Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great chanm 
Mifeuide thy oppofers' Twords I Bold gentlcntaii, 
Prefperity be thy page ! 

Cor. Thy friend no leTs, 
Than thofe fhe placeth higheft ! So, fareweil. 

Z.cr/'. Thoaworthiefi:Marciusl 
•—Go, found thy trumpet in the matket-pUce, 
Call thither all the ofiicets o' th* town, 
Where they fhall know our mind. Away. {Extmt, 

S C E N E VIL 

The Roman Canf. 

Enter Comimus retreating, with Soldiers, 

Com, Breathe you, my friends : — Well fought. 
We are come off 
Like Romans, neither fooHfli in o^r ftsftds, - 
Nor cowardly in retire. Believe *Be, firs, 
We Ihall be charg'd again. Whiles we h«f« ftmefc^ 
By interim!, and conveyinggu^lts, wc have heard 
The chai^cft of our frieiutt : — * Ye Romao Gods, 

* Tbe Rtmm G**, Ac. 

- That iath ev fnutrt — 

Mmj gi^M yo« ihankful fatrifici /— } 
Tbi* 11 IB addnfs and invocation to them, thncibifr we fbau|4 

-—^YeRemoM Gtdt. WASBvaTftir. 

Lead 
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Lead thdr fticceflcs, as we wifli our own i 
Tlut both our powers, with Dniliog froocs eocoon- 
tring, 

Exier a Mefftnga: 

M>y give you a thankful facrifice ! Thy news ? 

Mef. The citizens of Corioli have ifibed. 
And given to Larrius and to Marcius batde. 
I faw our partjr to the trenches driven. 
And then I came away. 

Cm. Tho' thou fpeak'ft truth, 
Methinks, thou ^inJc'ft not well. How bng is't 
fioce? 

Mif. Above an hour, my lord. 

Ce». 'Tiy not a mi^ Briefly, we heard their 
drums : 
I]ow could'fl thou in a mile confound an hour. 
And bring the news fo late ? 

Mtf. Spies of the Volfcians 
Held me in chafe, that I wu forc'd to wheel 
Three or four mites about ; elle had I, fir, 
Half an l>ovr Gncc brought my report. 

^lUpr Mareiuf, 

Com. Who's yonder. 
That does appear as he were flead f O Gods t 
He has the ftamp of Marcius i and 1 have 
ftefore time feen him thus. 

Cor. Come I too U'e f 

CfBi. The ihepherd knows not thunder from a 
ubor. 
More than I know the found of Marcius' tongue 
From every meaner man's. 

Cer. Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the Wood of others. 
But mantM in your own. 
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Or. ^ ! let me clip ye 
In anni la round, as wdcd I woo'd ; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done* 
And tapien burnt to bedward. 

Ch*. Flower of warriors. 
How is't with Titus Lartius i 

Cer. As with a man bufied about decrees : 
Condemning fome to death, and Tome to exile % 
* Ranfoming Inm, or pitying, threatening the others 
HoldingCorioli in the name of Rome, 
Even like a Awning greyhound in the leafli. 
To let him flip at will 

Com. Where is that flave, 
Which txAA me, they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he F Call him hither. 

Car. Let him alone. 
He did inform the truth. But for our gentlemen— 
The comnwn file} (A plague I — Tribunes for riiem !) 
The moufe ne'er Ihunn'd the cat, as they did budgp 
From rafcals «rorfe than they. 

Ctm. But how prevail'd you ? 

Car. Will the time ferve to tell ? 1 do not think-^ 
Whert is the enemy ? Are you lords o' th* field P 
If not, why ceafe you till you are fo P 

Com. Marcius, we hare at difadvantage fought. 
And did retire to win our purpofe. 

Cor. How lies their battle I Know you on what fide 
They have plac'd their men of truft ? 

Com. As I ffuels, Marcius, 
Their bands i' the vaward are the Antiates 
Of their beft trufl : o'ar them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Cor. I do befeech you. 
By all the battles wherein we have fought, 

*.J? <H^ p / i | bim, tr pitying,-*-] i. «. rtmininglrit ranfim. 
Job MM K. 

By *■ 
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By the blood we have Ihed together, hf tbe vom 
We havc.nude to endwe frictKls, that you direftlr 
Set me ^ainft AwfidiuSi and hU Aniiaies : 
' And that you not delay the ptcfent, bat. 
Filling the air with ' fwords tdvanc'd* . ud dvlit 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wilh. 
You were conduded to a gentle bath* 
And balnu applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your afkiog ; take your choice of thofr* 
That befl: can aid your a^on. 

Cer. Thofe are they, 
That moft are willing. If any fucfa be here, 
(As it were fin to doubt) that love this pMCiag 
"Wherein you fee me ftnear'd % if any fear 
LelTer his pcrfon than an ill report -, 
If any think, brare death outweighs bad life. 
And that his country's dearer cban himfelf ^ 
Let him, alone, or fo many, fo minded. 
Wave thus, to exprefs bis difpofition. 

And follow Marcius, 

{_^hff alljheuty and ton* their fttords^ udu him 
up in their mrm, ami eafi t^ their CMps, 
Oh ! Me alone ! Make you a fword of me ! 
If thefe Ihews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volfcians ? None of you, but is 
Able to bear againft the great Aufidius 
A Ihield as hard as his. A certain number, 
Tho' thanks to all, mult I feleft from all : 
The reft (hall bear the bufinefs in fome other fight, 

^ AnJ tbatyniut delay tbtfri/int, • ] DeUy, for let flip. 
Wakiuktok. 
' * ~-—/nnJi MivMc*/,— — X "^^ **> (wfoii lifted high. 
JoBNieir. 
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As caufi: wiU be obejrM.: ' PleaTc yoa ta march. 
And ibarihRU quickly draw out my commud, - 
Wlikh men are beft inclined. 

Com. March on^ tny fellows : 
Make good this o^eiiution, and you fliall 
Divide in all with us. {Ejcam/. 

SCENE vm. 

The Gates of CemU. 

TitMS Lartiuj, bavins fi^ ^ g»ari mptn CarkUy going 
with a drum and immpa toward Ctmnius and Cmtfi 
Marcitu, i Mtr vfitb a Liaitaian/i ofbtr Soldier i^ 4md 
aftna, 

Lart. So, let the ports be guarded : Keep your 
duties. 
As I have fet them down. If 1 do fend, dilpatch 
Thofe centories to our aid ; the reft will fcrve 
For a fljort holding : if wc lofe the field. 
We cannot keep the town. 

Zinr. Fear not our care, Gr. 

* Pktt/t.jn t» mmvi, 

Whitb mtw art iifi incUm'J,] 
I cunotbat fufpcQ tfaii pai&ge of conupiioD. Wbj Ihcnld they 
MMtb, thatywr might felefl thofe tfaat werC' bifi mcUm'J f How 
wonid their indinacions be knowD 1 Whs were the /iar thaX 
Ihonld {ele& then } Perhapt, we may read, 
Phtt/tytu le march, 

Aai hiJptdl juiciy dm-ai taiat^ ctmmamd. 

Which mm mi leaft i irrA'sV. 
ft is «afy to conceivB tbtt, by ■ liKle negligeHce, ft«r might be 
cknged vafinr, ud Uafl to krjl. Let im march, ud that fear 
wkkn ittdtet defertion will free my may from cowirdi. 

JaSIHOK. 

Theanthorefche Ann/i/tbiBlti the poet wrote, 

"And^/lbdlqDickly draw 001," &c. Steiviki. 
Lart, 
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Lart. Hence, and Ihut your gttts upon us. 
Our guider» come ! To the Roman camp coodAft i^ 

SCENE 13t. 

the Fuld of Battle, 

Jlantm. Enter Marcm and AtfiSiu. 

Cor. I'll fight with none but thee ; for I do hate 
thee 
Worfethan a promife-breaker. 

jfuf. We hate alike : 
Not Africk owns a ferpeflt I ibhw 
More than thy fame, and envy. Fix thy fixtt, 

C«r. Let the firft budger die the other's flav^ 
And the Gods doom him after I 

Auf. If I By, Marcius, 
Halloo me like a hare. 

C/r'. Within thefe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in yourCofioIi walls. 
And made what Work t pleas'd : *Tis not my bloodf 
Wherein thou ke& me ma(k'd -, for thy revenge, 
Wrench up thy power to the highelt 

^f. Wert thou the He&or, 
That was the whip of your bragg'd prc^ny. 
Thou ihould'ft not fcape me here. 

IHere tbty figbt^ and eertaiil VolftUns comt ti 
the aid of Jufidius. Martins fights till tJ^ 
he driven in breatbUfs. 

■ tfirt tb»m tbt Heam; 
That WW tht •whif »/yptr hrt^i fngnff,'] 
The RoniMi boaikd themTelvetdc&ended fnm the TnjCBh bow 
tfan wai HeOoi the 106^ »/ ihrir fr^m f It rnuft HMU the whip 
with ivhich the Trt^s fcoutged the Gredu, whkh cannst M 
but fay K very niiDraat conftnicttoiii or the anthoor raoA have tm- 
gotteo tbeorigiulofdwRonaasi uleftw^hatAwieineaaii^ 
which iitcludei«^«ar«X«or>|^n'«rt(;, aswcuy. bt kmttbt'fAaf- 
hand, (at it bai tbt aAtxaias^. Johhiom. 

Of- 
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Officious, and not valiant 1 — * you have fhamM me 
Id your condemned feconds. \_Extunt figbtittg:. 

S C E N E IX. 

The Rcmau Camp. 

Ffoarifi). Alarum. A retreat is founded. Enter at 
me door, Cdmmus with the Remanj ; at another doeri 
Mo'dust vritb Us armin afcarft (St. 

Com, If I Oiould tell thee o'er this thy day's workj 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds : but Til report k. 
Where fenators fliall mingle tears with fmiies \ 
Where grc^ patricians Ihall attend, and flirog -, 
I* the end, ^mire ; where ladies fiiall be frighted, 
' And^ gla.dly quak'd^ hear more ; where the dull tri- 
bunes. 
That, with the fufty plebeians, hate thine honours. 
Shall fay, againd their hearts, — IVe thank the Godsi 
0$a- Rome hathfucb afoldier ! — 
Yet cam'ft thou to a morfel of this fcaft^ 
Having fully dih'd before. 
Enter Tifas LartiuSy with hit poultry from the pttrfiiitt 

Lart. O general, 
* Here is the ftred, we the caparifons ! 
Had'ft thou beheid 

It jeurcoaiciancd/cre'Ji.} 
For enJtmv^, ve may rrad temrmmid. Vcu have, to my Ihune^ 
fcDt me help iBhi<y IdtJ^ifi. JoHNaoii. 

Why may wc not as well be ccotent^d with the old reading, acd 
Explain tt, Tsu bavti it ^jfiimnu; ft«t m* Mf, v>bitb tmuji ten- 
dtmn as iairufiw, inJIiaJ tf apflaMaingil aintttffary, StbiVbh*. 

> And, gladly fuai'd, — ' j i. e. thrown into grateful trepida- 
tion. Steevbhs. 

* Htri ii itt ^ctd.vit iht (a^ti/cK) l^ Thitisan oddencomiulD. 
The meaning ti, ihitmanftrfn'm.d ibi aSitm, a*d vii »nlj filUd uf 
thifliBvi. JORniOH. 

Vol. VII. Y Cot. 
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Cor. Pray now, no more : My mother, 
"Who has ' a chircer to cxio! her blood. 
When fhedoes praife mc, grieves nte. 
I have done as you have done ; that*s, what I can; 
I nduc'd, as you have been ; that's for my country : 
He, that has but efFcded his good will. 
Hath ovcnl'cn mine ad. 

Com. You Aall not be 
The grave of your dcfervkig ; Rome mufi know 
Thevalueof herown : 'twere a concealment 
Worfe than a theft, no lefs than a traducement. 
To hide yourdoings ; and to filencc that, , . 

Which, to the fpire and top of praifes vouch'd. 
Would feem but modcft. Therefore, I bcfeech you, 
(In fign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done) before our army hear mc. 

Cer. I have fome wounds upon me, and they fmart 
To hear themfelvcs remcmbred. 

Com. * Should they not. 
Well might they feftcr 'gainft ingratitude, 
And tent themfelves with death. Of all the hOrfes, 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ftote) of att 
7*he trcafure in the field atchiev*d, and city. 
We render you the tenth •, to be ta'en forth. 
Before the common diftribution, at 
Your only choice. 

Cer. I thank you, general ; 
But cannot make my heart confenl: to take 
A bribe, to pay my fword. 1 do refuie it. 
And Band upon my common part with thofc 
That have beheld the doing. 

\_Alonifiourifii. 27vy «// fry, Marcius ! MarciOs T 
cttft up tbeir caps and lancts : Cemmus and LaT* 
tittsjlandbore, 

' ■ * tkariH- u Aff*/— ] A privilege to praife her own dm. ■ 

John ION. 
• ShtuUiitf aet,} That Ur nst b$ rimtmhtrti. Jo ii Mtoit . 

Cor. 
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Cor. May thefe fame inftruments, which you pro- 
fane. 
Never found morel ' When drums and tt-umpets fhall 

I'th« 

* I Jfitm AiMi MJirMMfttt^l Ik.] In the old eoj7. 
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F thifiili, frtvefiuttrtri, la foiuu and eiiiu 

WiiMJlul grfm/i/i/l «i tht parajhi'i pk. 
Lit him it MoA am iivirlur$for tbt <iifari ,-^ 
All liereij milerabl^ corrapt kiuldiijMnttd. We fliOil14 read tlid 
whole thpii 

— — — w&» Jnmt mJ ^rtimf4lt Jb»ll, 
r ii'JSiiJfrtvtfiaiHrtri, lit camps, as titiv, 
SimaJicffmf/i-fii^Jfoeliring! WLm flal gre-ait 
Safi m tht pmr^e'i fik, Ut Ejmnt hi wi*dt 
dtt mitTturt fir fbt lumy /■ ■■■■ 

The thoiu;ht is this. If one tbiag chflngci its afual patore to s 
thing -moftoppolite, there is no reafon but Uut all the teO, which 
depend on it flioutd do fo too. (If drams and trunuiEts prove 
flattens, let tbe camp bear the faKc face of the city.} And if 
anotharchan{e«it9 uliululitre, that Us oppofite Ihould do fo too. 
[When flee] foftens to the condition of the parafite'a filk, tbe 
peacefiit tyamt of deration Ihould be .employed to enuteto the 
char^.j Now, in thefirflinftance, the thought, in the coniniD|i 
leading wai entirely loft by putting in caarti for campi : and the 
l&tter mifefably involved in nonfcnfe by blnndeiilig bymai iato 
him, Warbukto)!. 

The £rft part of the psfTage has been altered, in .my opjaion, 
noneceflanly by Dr. Wathurton ; and the latter not fo happily, I 
tblolE, u he often conjedures. However, both his alreradons 
liavebad the good tuck to be admitted inioDr. Jobofoc'i text of 
Shakefpeare. In the latter pan, which onlv I mean to confide/, 
infteid of, him, (an evident corruption) he fubfiitutes brmnii 
which perhaps may palHaie, but certainly hag not cured, the 
wound* of the fentence. 1 would propofe an alteration of two 
words. 

*' When fieel grows 

" Soft a> the parafite's (ilk,4et THt* [i. e. Alk] be made 
" A COVERT OKI for the war* t" 
The fcnfe will then be apt and complete. TFhm flecl gnvitfafi ax 
«1R, kt arwuKr hi madi^i\\\i. i«fieaJ cf&K\. 

ObfervatiOnt & Conji^aures, Ac. printed at Oxford, 1766- 
Ya II 
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V the field prove flatterers, let camps, as cities, . 

Be made of falfc-fac'd foothing! When ftecl grows 

Soft as parafite's filk, let hymns be made 

An overture for the wars ! — fio more, I fay ; 

For that I have not walhM my nofe that bled. 

Or foil'd Ibmcdcbile wretch, which, without note 

Here's manjf elfe have done ■, you fliout me forth 

In acclamations hyperbolical j 

As if I lov'd} my little Ihould be dieted 

In praifcs fauc'd with lies. 

Com. Too modeft are you j 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly. By your patience. 
If 'gainft yourfclr you be incens'd, we'll put you, 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles^ 
Then reafonfafely with you. Therefore, be it known. 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland: in token of the which. 
My noble fteed, known to the camp, I give him. 
With all his trim belonging; and, from this time. 
For what he did before Corioli, call him. 
With all the applaufe and clamour of the hoft, 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus. 
Bear the addition nobly ever. 

[Flouri/b. Trumpets fottn J and drams. 

Omnes. Caius Marcius Coriolanus I 

Cor. I will go wa(h : 
And when my face is fair, you (hall perceive 
Whether I blufh, or no. Howbeit, 1 thank you :— 
I mean to ftride your fteed j and, at all times, 
* To undercreft your good addition. 

It RioulJ be remembered, that the perfonal pronoun him, ij not 
unfreqiiently ofcd by Shakelpeare, and otber writen of that age, 
inllead of ii, the neuter. Stbeveks. 

» Te underereftjrB»rBfDJaddition,] Aphrafe^om heraldry, fig- 
nifytng, that he would ecJeavour to fupport his good opinion of 
him. Warbubton. 

To 
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' To the fairnefs of my power. 

Com. So. To our tent : 
Where, ere we do rcpofc uj, we will write 
To Rome of our fuccefs.— You, Titus Lartlus, 
Mult to Corioli back : fend us ro Rome 
' The beft, with whom we may articulate, • 
For their own good, and ours. 

Lart. I ihall, my lord. 

Cer. The Gods begin to mock me. 
I, that but now rtfus'd moll princely gifts. 
Am bound to beg of my lord general. 

Com. Take it :— 'Tis yours. — What is't? 

Cor. I fometimc lay, here in Corioli, 
,At? poor man's houfe ; he us'd mc kindly : 
Hecry*d to-me; I faw him prifoner ; 
But then Aufidius was within my view. 
And wrath oVrwhelm'd my pity : I requcft you 
To give my poor hoft freedom. 

Com. O wellbegg'd! 
Were he the butcher of my fon, he ftiould 
Be free as is the wind. Deliirer him, Titus, 

Lart. Marcius, his name? 

Cffr. By Jupiter, forgot. 

I am weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd. 
Have we no wine here ? 

Com. Go we to our tent : • 

The blotxl upon your vifage dries j 'tis time 
It Ihould be look'd to : Come. [Exeunt, 

• To th' fairoffj 1/ my ptvtrr.^ Faira'fi, for Mmeft. Wahb. 

1 know not how/aJ'Mji can mean lumefi. When twoengage on 
tjual Knot, we fajr it ii /air ; faimt/i may therefore be tjaaliij ( 
infaj>onl<n,tqM«ln myj«.^,r. Johrios. 

' Tbtit/ ] The fi;//" men of Corioli. Johkiom. 

* viiih luhtni-- .f Htaj articulate,] i. e. tnierinta articlti. 

Thii word, I believe, li peculiar to Shakerpeu«, who ufes it ia 
»». IV. 

" Indeed thefe things yon hzve artinUltd." 
). f. iet down ariitk ij artith. Sti Bvini, 

^3 . SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 

The Camp of the Velfd. 

4 fiouri^i Coriuis. Enter TtiUus Aufidim hlot^t ieitb 
iw9 «r three Soldiers. 

Auf.- The town is taVn ! 

Sol 'Twill be delivered back on good condition. 

Auf. Condition ! — ■ — 
I would, I were a Roman \ for I cannot, 
' Being a Volfcc, be that I am. Condition I 
What good condition can a treaty find 
r the part tluc is at mercy F Five times, Marcius, 
I have fought with thee ; fo often hall thou beat mc, 
And would'ft do fo, I think, fliould we encounter 
As often as we ear. By the elements. 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard. 
He is mine, or I am his. Mine emulation 
}i3th not that honour in'r, it had ; for where 
] thought to crufh him in an equal force, 
True Iword to fword, ' I'll potch at him fomc way \ 
pr wrath, or craft may get him, 

Sol. He's the devil. 

'Auf. Bolder, tho* not fo fubtle. My vilour*s po(-r 
fon'd, 
"With only fuffering ftain by him, ' for him 

> 5n«; aVoirdap, &c.] It may be juft oblerved, that SIialc»i 
fpcare calls the /'v^fi. Ftl/cti, which the modern editon fa«va 
changed to the modem term in at ion. I mentioD U here, becavra 
)iere the cbuige hat Tpotlcd the raeafDre, 

SihgaVoUce, iitiaifiim. Ccidiilan! Johnion. 

' /*;'/ potch at himfimt inay ;] The Rtvi/al nads feati i 

but fetci, to which the objedion is made aa no Englilh word, it 

ufcd iiflhc midUiidcountiei for 3 raugi, -otBltar fujh. Stebviii, 

«- fcri-m 

Shall JLi aul tfii/tlf: ] 

To mifchteF hiiD, mjr valour flionld Jiviaitjhm it) own dative ge* 
Dfiojity, JoH.vsos, 
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Shall Bie out of itfelf : * not deep nor {iaStaiTy^ 

Being naked, flck ; nor faor, nor Capicol, 

The prayers of priefts, nor times of facrjfice, 

Embarquements all of fury, (hall lift up 

Their rotten privilege and cuftom 'gainll 

My hate to Marcius, Where I find him, were it 

* At booie, upon my brother's guard, even there, 

Againit the hofpitable canon, would I 

Wafli my fierce hand in his heart. Go you to the 

city i 
Learn, how 'tis held ■, and what they are, that muft 
3c hodages for Rome. 



wfrnaaarj, &C. 



Embarkmeiits mil tf fury, &c.] 
Tbe dramstick art of f{>eech is ^at. For after AoAdiiu had A 
genertufly fcceivetl Conolanus id exile, nathin|; but tbe memory 
of this fpeeclt, which leti one fo well imo Anfidms's nature, could 
make hit after-perfidy and bafeneTa at all probable, But tbe fc- 
condlioe of tkii iiDpions rant \i corrupt. For tho', icdeed, ha 
might call the efaahiitg Marcius at any of thofefacred feafons atid 
placet an imbarkmnl of iary ; yet he could not call ihe fta/eiit and 
pUteii thmftl-uti, fo. We may believe thercA^re that Shakefpeare 
wrote, 

Erabarrmeiiu all t/fjtrj, Ik, 
i, t. obftaclei. Thougli thob feafbat and places an all obftaclei 
to my fury^ yet, &c. The Oxford editor oas, in his nfual way, 
refined upon thii emendatioD, in order to make it hii own ; and 
lb reads, Embaaimimi, not confidering how ill this mctapbnr- 
4grceiwith what is fald jufl after of their lifting v/ thiir kot- 
Ttti frivHrgi, which evidenilj' rffers to a wooden iar, not to an 
earthen iaai, Thefe two generals are drawn tooally covetous of 

flory : But the Volfdan not fLrunulojs about the meant. And 
is immediate rqpencance, after the alTaflinate, well agrees with 
Aich a charsder. Wakburton. 

The come fled word, in the old copy, U {pelt fmierfuta'nUt 
and, ai Cotgrave fays, me:in[ no: only an m&ariaihn, but an im- 
iargcin^, Thi retua frrviligi aid ca/:cm, mentioned, feems lo fa- 
vour this eiplanatton, and therefore the old reading may well 
enough ftand. Stiivcns. 

*Jih-.mf, upon my brother's guard, — ]ln my own houfe, with 
ay brother polled to protcA him. Johnioh. 

y 4 Sb\ 
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Sal. Will not you go ? 

yiuf. I tm attended at the cyprcfs grove : 
1 pray ypu, 

(*Tis fouth the city mills) bring me word thither 
How the world goes •, that to thp pace of it 
I may fpur on my journey. 

^0/. I ffaall, fir. [Exeuii$, 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

ROME. 

Enter MiMtniiUy with Sieimus and ^rutus. I 
M E N E N ID s. 

TH E Augurer tells me, we fliall bare news to 
night. 

Bru. Good, or bad ? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, 
for they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches beafts to know their friends. 

McH. * Pray you, who does the wolf love ? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him ; as the hiingry Plebeians 
would the noble Marcius. 

Bru. He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb.' 
You arc two old men ; tell me_one thing that 1 Ihall 
Rfk you. ■ 

' Prayjou, 5;c.] When (he rribone, in reply to Meneniui'j re- 
niark, on the people's hate of CorioJanas, had obferved that t\en, 
l^ajii iasw ibiirf.i.Mdi, Meneriiua a&s, lakam dm tbi vieifU-vif 
im plying that there are bealls which love nobody, and thaiainooe 
tjioli: beailsareihe pfople. Johnson, 

' Butb. 



byGooglc 



C O R J O L A N U S. 3x9 

Both. Well, fir; 

A&K. In what CDormity is Marcius poor, that you 
(WO have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but fior'd with all. 

Sic. Efpecially, in pride. 

Bru. And copping all others in boafting. 

Men. This is ftrange now. Do you two know 
how you are cenfur'd here in the city } I mean of us 
o* the right hand file ? Do you ? 

Bru. Why, — how are we cenfur'd ? 

Afya. Becaufe you talk of pride now, — Will you 
not be angry ? 

Botb. Weil, well, fir, well. 

A&fl. Why, 'tis no great matter ; for a very little 
thief of occafion will rob you of a great deal of pa- 
tience. Give your difpofitions the reins, and be angry 
at your pleafurcs } at the leaft, if you take it as a plca- 
fure to you, in being fo. You blame Marcius for 
being proud. 

Bru. We do it not alone, fir. 

Men. I know, you can do very little alone } for 
your helps are many, or elfc your a&ions would grow 
wondrous fingte : your abilities are too infant^like, for 
doing much aione. You talk of pride — oh, that you 
couid turn your eyes * towards the napes of your 
necks, and make but an interior furvey of your good 
felves ! Oh, that you could 1 

Bru. What then, fir ? 

A&ff. Why, then you fhould difcover a brace of as 
unmericing, proud, violent, tefty magiftrates, (aliest 
fpolsj as any in Rome. 

Sic. Mcnenius, you are known well enough too. 

A^a. 1 am known to be a humorous Patrician, and 

' ie<ajarJi iht napti »/}»» Mieh,\ With allnfioD ta the &ble, 
which Tayi, that eveiy man his a bag hangiog before him, in 
fvhtch he putg \i\a neighbour's faults, and anodier behind him, in 
^hichbe nowthuown. Johksoh. 

pnc 
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one that loves a cupof hot wine with not a drop of al' 
laying Tiber in'c : (aid to be fomething imperfcA, in 
favouring the iirft complaint i haily, and tindec-like» 
upon too trivial motion : ^ one ih?t converfts more 
with the buttock of the night, than with the forehead 
of the morning. What I think, i utter ; and fpend my 
malice in my breath. Meeting two ftich wcals'iiacn 
as you are, (I cannot call you Lycurgufies) if the drink 
you give me, touch my palate adverfly, I make a 
crooked face at it. I can't fay, your worihipa have 
delivered the matter well, when 1 find the afs in com- 
pound with the major part of your fyliables : and 
tho' I muft be content to bear with thofe, that fay, 
' you are reverend grave men > yet they lye deadly, that 
tell you, you have good faces. If you fee this in the 
map of my microcofm, follows it, that I am known 
well enough coo? What harm can your * bi0bn con- 
fpedtuitics glean out of this character, if I be known 
well enough too ? 

£ru. Come, fir, come, wc know you well enough. 

A£r». You know neither me, yourfelvcs, nor any 
thing. You are ambitious for poor knaves* caps and 
legs : ' you wear out a good wholefome forenoon, in 
hearing a caule between an orange-wife and a foOet- 
fcllcr i and then rejourn the controverfy of three-pence 
to a fecond day of audience.— When you are hearing 
a matter between party and party, if you chance to be 
pinch'd with the cholic, you make faces like mutn- 
mersi ' let up the bloody Sag againQ all patience, and. 



' #M thai etnvtrfit m»rt, &c.] Rather a late lier dewD than an 
early rifer. Johnson. 
* tiffta ctBjftelaiiui,] Biff'*, blind, in the fild copies, is httfmt, 

reftored by Mr. Theobald. Johnson. 

»>«( iwaf eiK a iW.&c.) It appears from thb whole fpeeth 
that Shakefpeare miftook the office of frtefiSiti urbii for the tri- 
bune's office. Wakbukton. 

'J'ii upil/cikeJjJlagagmi'^ ^lfBliia(f,'\iyi3.i is, declare war 
again It 
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tn roaring for a chamber-pot, dtfiniistbc controverf/ 
|[)Ieeding, tiie more imangled by your hearing. All 
tbe t)esce you make in their cade, is calling both 
the panics l^naves. You are a pair of ftrangc ones. 

£r». Come, come, you are well underftood to be 
» peifefter gybcr for the table, than a neceJTary ben- 
cher in the CapitoL 

MtM. Our very priefts muft become mockers, if 
they Oiall encounter fuch ridicubus fubjefts as you 
are. When you fpeak beft unto the purpofe, it is 
pot worth tbe wagging c^ your bcardi ( and your 
beards deicrve not lb honourable a grave, as to Huff 
a botcher's culliion, or to be intomb'd in an afs's pack* 
laddie. Yet you muft be laying, Marcius is proud % 
vho, in a cheap eftimation, is worth all your prede- 
ceBbrs, fince Deucalion i though, peradrenture, fome 
of the beft of them were hereditary hai^men. Good- 
e'en to your worlhips : more of your convcrfation 
would infcft my brain, being the * herdfmen of 
beaftly Plebeians. 1 will be bold to uke my leave 
of you. 

Enier folumnia, VirgiViat and Valeria, 

How now my as fair as noble ladies, (and the moon, 
were Ihe earthly, no nobler) whither do you follow 
your eyes fo faft ? 

Vol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches. For the love of Juno, let's go. 

Men. Ha ! Marcius coming home ? 

Vol Ay, worthy Menenius j and with moft prof- 
perous approbation. 

.^frs, > Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee — 
Hoo! 

^galnfl patience. There is not wit enough in this r>tire to re- 
foropenle its grolTDef). Johnson. 

* btrd/iaen ef BlthaaMsJ\ As kings are called »"{f»™( xJ«. 

JOHItSOH. 

I 7a(( 19 cap, Jupiltr, and I thaai thit—~ — ] Tho' Meaeniai 
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Hoo ! Mircius coming home I 

Both. Nay, 'lis true. 

Vol. Look here's a letter from him ; the ftate hath 
another, his vife, aoocher; and, I think, there's one 
at home for you. 

Men. 1 will make my very hoafe reel to night: — 
A letter for me ! 

Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you ; I faw it. 

Men. A letter for me ? it gives me an eftate of fe- 
ven. years' health ; in which time I will make a lip at 
the phyiician : the tnoft fovereign prefcription in Ga- 
len' is but empiric, and to this prefervative, of no 
better report than a horfe-drench. Is he not wound- 
ed ? he was wont to come home wounded. 

Vir. Oh, no, no, no. 

Vol. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't. 

Mtn. So do 1 too, if it be nor too much. Brings 
a' viflory in his pocket ? The wounds become him. 

Vxl. On's browsj Menenius : He comes the third 
time home with the oaken garland. - 

Men. Hath he difciplin'd Aufidius foundly ? 

l^t. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, 
but,AuGdius got off. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too, HI warrant him 
tbat^ If he bad ftaid by him, I would not have been 

\t made i prater and a boon companion, yet it was not the defign 
of tJie poet to have him p.-ojihanc, and 6U JufiUr tah bii taf. 
Shakelpeare's thought is very dift'erent from what his editors 
dreamed of. He wrote, 



Takt my cup, Jupttlr.- 



j, e. I will go offer a liiaihn to thee, for this good news : which 
wa« the cnftom ofthut rime. There is a plealantry, indeed^ ia 
hit way of expreOing it, very agreeable to his convivial charafler. 
But the editors, not Knowing the ule of this tup, altered it to cap, 

Shakefpeare fo often mentions throwing up caps in this flay, 
that Menenius may be well enough rupFofed to throw up hucap 
inthanb to Jupiter. Johnson. 
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fo ^Mut^d for all the chclls in Cortoli, and the gold 
that's in them. Is the fcnate * poQcft of this ? 

Vel. CJood ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes : the fc- 
nate has letters from the general, wherein he gives my 
fon the whole name of the war. He hath in this ac- 
tion outdone his former deeds doubly. 

Vol. In troths there's wondrous things fpokeofhim. 
Men, Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not with- 
out his true purchafing. 

yir. The Gods grant them true ! 

Vol. True? pow, wow. 

Afts. True ? I'll be fworn, they are true. Where 
is he wounded? — God fave your good worlhips 1 
\To the Tribunes.'] Marcius is coming home. He has 
more caufe to be proud. — Where is he wounded ? 

Vel. V the flioulder, and i' the left arm. There will 
be large cicatrices to (hew the people, when he ftiall 
ftand for his place. ' He rccciv'd in the rcpulfe of 
Tarquin feven liurts i' the body. 

Men. One i' the neck, and one too i* the thigh ; 
there's nine, that I know. 

Veh He had, before the laft expedition, twentj five 
wounds upon him. 

Men. Now 'tis twenty feven ; every ga(h was an 
enemy's grave. Hark, the trumpets. 

lAJheut andfieurijb. 

* pejfefi »/ this r} PffJ}, in oor authour't laDguage, is fally ia- 
fonned. Johnson. 

» fitrtelivti/iiitbt rtful/i e/Tarjuin, feven burn i" the Body. 

Men. One /' ihi wck, end two i* ibt thigh : rhtri'i nine, ibaf I 
iarar.] Seven, — one, — and two, and thefe make but nine f Surelj-, 
we mayTiiely aflijt Menenius in hi: ariihmetick. This is a ftupid 
blunder ; but wherever we can account by a probable reafon for 
the caufe of it, that direfls the emendation. Here it was cafy for 
a negligent tranfcriber to omit the fecond bki, as a neeJIefs repe- 
tion of the£rli, and to make a numeral word of tea. Warb. 

The old man. agreeable to hii character, is minutely pariicular; 
Stvim imunJi f Ui mt/ei j ««* /■ ibi ntci, tvia in lb* 'bigb — Nay 
i Om/mri thin art tiiri ; liiri art miw that Hmovi if. Uptos. 

Vol, 



byGooglc 



3J4 C O R I O L A N U S. 

Vel. Thde are the ufiiers of Marcius; befbre hiol 
be carries noife, and bchiod him lie leaves tears: 
Death, cbac dark ipirit, ia's nervy arm doch lie; 
' Which being advaoc'd, declines, and then men die* 

Trun^els found. EMter Ccmnitis ibegaurslt awdTitits 
tartius; betmecM tbem Ccriolaiuu crvnm'd vatban 
eakta garland, vtitb Caplamf amd fei^en, aad a 
herald. 

Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did fight 
Within Corioli* gates ; where he hath won. 
With fame, a name to Caius Marcius, thefe 
In honour follows Coriolanus. — 
Welcome to Rome, renown*d Coriolanus ! 

[Sound. Flm-ifi. 

All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanui ! 

Cer. No more of this. It docs ofiend my beart< 
Pray, now, no more. 

Com. Look, fir, your mother, — < — 

Ccr. Oh I 
You have, I know, petition'd all the Gods 
For my profperity. \^elt. 

Vel. Nay, my good foldier, up. 
My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd ; 
What is it? Coriolanus, muft 1 call thee ? 
But oh, thy wif e ■ • 

Cor. ^ My gracious filcnce, hail! 

Would'ft 

• Whith itiirg tJK/ane'J, dicIiMi,- ] Volamnia, in her 

boafiing OfUD. hyi, that her fon to Idll his enemy, hu nothing m 
do bat to lirt his hand up and let it fall. Johhsoii. 

' My grathuijiltiia, iaii .'] The epithet xofiUnei fhewt it not 
to proceed ftont relerve or fulIcDneJt, but to be the effe& of s vir- 
tuout mind poflefliiig itfelf in peace. The expreflion is extremely 
fublime ; and the fenfe oTit conveyi the fineft pnife that can be 
given to s good wonan. WAtsvaroM, 

By vij gracitui Jikmdt I belifve, the poet mnsti thtu itAtJk 

Jilna 
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Would'ft thou have laugh'dj had 1 come coffin'd 

home, 
That weep'ft to fee me triumph ? Ab, my dear. 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 
And mothers that lack fons. 

Men. Now the Gods crown thee ! 

Cor. And live you yet ? O my fweet lady, pardon. 
[7e ydma. 

Vol, I know not where to tyrn :— O welcome homc> 
And welcome, general ! And you are welcome all. 

Men. A hundred cboufand welcomes. I could weep. 
And I could laugh j I am light and heavy. Wel- 
come! 
A curie begin at very root of 's heart, 
That is not glad to fee thee! — You arc three, 
That Rome (hould dote on : yet, by the faith of men. 
We have fbme old crab-trees here at home, that 

will not 
Be grafted to your retilh. Yet welcome, warriors t 
We call a nettle, but a nettle } and 
The faults of fods, but folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor, Menenius, ever, ever. 

Jilint tiari art mtri ih^trtia and gratffal tt mt, th*% lit cUmtnwf 
mfflaufi eftbt rtfi ! So CraHaw, 

SewttmliBat fimo'ri ! O! Ill ihtM fall! 

Tiiir eedtkce it rbutrUal. 
So io dte iiartiaJ Mai J of Beaumont aod Flctahsr ; 

^ Utfj'i ua-i areJSia irmitn, 

Orfini^d be /fat haft, l» mavi tffHiJ 

Tbi btmj-ttmgiti rhtteHeian. 
Again, id Daniri'l Camplaint ^Re/amatd: 

" Ah beauty, fyrca, fair, ent^antiDZ g«Kl ! 

<• Sweet, fileatflieiorick of perfuadiiig e)>es ? 

" Dumb eloquence, whole power doth move the bloody 

•• Mwc Uiaa the words, or wifdom of the wife." 

Stbbvim. 

Htr. 
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Htr. Give way there, atid go on. 
Cor. Your hand and yours. 

[TV bis wife and mother* 
Ere in our own houfe I do (hade my head. 
The good Patricians muft be vifited i 
From whom I have rcceiv'd noi only greetings, 
'But, with them, change of honours. 

Vol. I have liv'd. 
To fee inherited my very wtHies, 
And the buildings of my fancy : Only there's on*: 

thing wanting. 
Which, I doubt not, but our Rome will caft upod 
thee. 
Cor. Know, good mother, I 
Had rather be their fervant in my way. 
Than fway with them in theirs. 

Com. On, to the Capitol. [Flouri^. Cometii 

[Exeunt infiate, as heforei 

Sruius, and Sicinius, come fdrwari. 

Bru. All tongues fpeak of* htm, and the'bleared 
fights 
Are fpeftacled to fee him. Your pratjing nurfc 
' Into a rapture lets her baby cry, 
While flie chats htm ; the kitchen malkin pins 
Her richeft lockram ' 'bout her reechy neck, 

Clam- 

* Bnt, mrith thim, change tfhtnauTt.\ So all the editions naA. 
Bat Mr. Thedbftld hat wmurci (as he expreflei it) u fuhfiitutti 
charge. For cbamgt, he thitilcs, ii evrrj ftar rxfrt^anf and ttm- 
muMicaits hut a vny pnt iiia. He had batter hare told the plain 
truth, and confelTed that it cemmaKitaitd none at all to him r 
However it has a veiygood one in itfcif ; and fgnilies varie/j ^ 
iancurii ai ckangi e/raymtni, among the writers of that time, £g- 
nilied •variiij ofrtiymtHt. WAKBoaTOw. 

' lute a rapture ] Rafimrt, icommon tend it that tunc 

ufed for a fit, fimply. So, ieitrBf'd,&gai&cd, u it in afii. 

WakburTon, 

' Hit richefi IcttrMm, &C.] Ltiram was f<MDe kind of linen. 
Greene,' 
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Ckmbring the walls to eye him. Stalls, bulks, wia- 

dews, 
Are fmocher'd up % leads fill'd* and ridges hors'd 
With variable compIcKions ; alt agreeing 
In earneftncfs to fee him : * feld-lhown Flamens 
Do prcfs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ftation : our veil'd dames 
* Commit the war of white and damalk, in 
Their nicely gawded checks, to the wanton fpoil 

Greene, id his fifian, deTcribiog the drefi of a man, ttyt, 

" His TiiSe was of fiae U<ttrem, Hitched very faire witb Coven- 
" try blue." 
So In the Sfani/b Curatt oF Beaumont and Fletcher, Diego laya, 
" I give per aDnum two hundred elli cf/eeirain, 
" That there be no firaiidealiags in their linoena.*' 
Again, in Glapthome'i VtV iaaCa/ij!ailt, 1639, 

" Thou thonj^t'II, becaufe I did wear Uthvm fhim, 
"Ibadnowit." Steevens. 

* ——JtU-Pnvimfiamint\ L e.- priefh who feldom exhibit them- 
felvei to public view. The word is ufed \a HMiuntr uil *f Briaih, 
a comedy, by Johti Day, 1607 : 

" QJili-f.tH metamorphofis." Steeviiii, 

» Cemnit tie war o/'oiiili fliiJ JamajH, im 
7b»ir Mietly ga-uiJed chiiiit ' 3 

This commixture of •wh'M and rtj could not, by any figure of 
l^eecb be Called a^uor, becaufe it ii ihc agrtemexi audM(«*of the 
colours that make the beauty. We Ihould read, 
—tit ware tftviiit aaJJamtiJk^— 
i. e. the commodity, the merchandize, Warbvrtoh, 

Has the commentator never beard of rofes cninJiag with lilies 
for theempire of a lady's cheek ? The i;;ia/frfes of coloun, thoagh 
]K>t the cMimttiwe, may be called a war, Johnson, 
So in Shakefpeare's TarfiuM «»d Ltcritt, 

•• The filent loar of lilies and of rofes, 
" Which Tarquin view'd iu her fair face's field." 
Jlgala, in the Tamiirg «f ibt Sbrtvi, 

" Sgch miMT of white and red, kc." Stebveks. 

Vol.. VII. Z Of 
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Of phcebus' burning kifles : fuch a pother, 

* As if that whatfoever God, who leads him, 
Were flity crept into his human powers. 
And gave him graceful pofturc. 

Sic. On the fuddcn, 
1 warrant him Conful. 

Bru. Then our office may. 
During his power, go flcep. 

Sif. He cannot temperately tranfport his hononrs, 

* From where he (hould begin, and end, but will 
Lofe tbofe he hath won, 

Bru. In that there's comfort- 

Sic. Doubt not. 
The commoners, for whom we ftand, but tbey. 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 
With the Icaft caufe, thefe his new honours; which 
That he will give them, make I as little queftioa 

* As he is proud to do't. 

Bru. I heard him fwear. 
Were he to ftand for Conful, never would be 
Appear i'tbe marketrplace, oor on him put 
The naplcfs vefturc of humility v 
Nor Ihcwing, (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the peoptcK beg their Ainking breaths. 

Sie. "Tis right. 

Bru. It was his word. Oh, he would mife it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the fuit o* the gentry, to him. 
And the defire o* the nobles. 

• Ji if that wimtfitvtr GtJ. J TkM U, mt if *itl GtJ mtt 

ItaJi iiar, tabetfitvtr God he be. Jmihm». 

» FruM •mbcrt ht^uU btgh, n^mJ, JPfl»h«#« U SvxiA 

be read, 

Fnm mibtre btflMuU htgin t'ln tnJ.^-m jOHjijoir. 

*Jib* it prood » Jf/i.l I fhoald ratber tbink die Mthor wiottf 
fmu ; became the common Hading ureu-celeii& or EDgKth. 

WARBOaTON. 

Pr«mJi9 J*. U the Tune aa, frtmd »fdti»f, vw]r plan leiife, and 
vety common EngHlh. Johhbok, 
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Sit. I ttifli no better. 
Than have him hold that purpofe, and to put ic 
In execution. 

£ru, 'Tis moft like, he will. 

Sic. It (hall be to him then, as our good wilkf 
A fure deftruAion. 

Bru. So it muft fall out 
To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
We muft fuggcft the people, in what hatred 
He ftilt hath held them ; that, to his power he would 
Have made them mules, filenc'd their pleaders, and 
Difproperty'd their freedoms : holding them. 
In human aiflion and capacity. 
Of no more (bul nor fitnefs for the world. 
Than camels in their war ; who have their provender 
Only for bearing burthens, and fore blows 
For Iinkti^ under them. 

SU. This, as you lay, fuggefted 
At fomc time wtien bis foaring infolence 
Shall reach the people, (which time (hall not wanr^ 
If he be put upoo'c ; and that's as cafy. 
As to fet dog^ On iheep) will be the fire 
To kindle their dry ftubble ; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Bru. ■What*s the matter ? 

Mef. You arc (cnt for to the Capitol. 'Tis thought, 
That Marcius (hall be Conful : 1 have (sen 
The dumb men throng to fee him, and the blind 
To hear him fpeak. Matrons flung gloves, 
Ladies and maids their fcarfs and handkerchiefs. 
Upon him as he pafs'd : the nobles bended. 
As to Jov6*9 ftacue } and the commons made 
A Jhower, and thunder, with their caps and Ihouts : 
I never faw the like. 

jBnr. Let** to the Capitol i 

Z a And 
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And * carry with us ears and eyes for the time. 
But hearts for the event. 

Sic. Have with you. [^Exeu/t/, 

.S C E N E II. 

^he C^itol 
Enter twif Officers, to /iay cujhms. 

1 Off. Come come, they are almofl. here. How 
many Iknd for confullhips ? 

2 Off.- Three, they fay : but 'tis thought of every 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 off. That's a brave fellow •, but he's vengeance 
proud, and loves not the commcm people. 

2 Off. 'Faith, there have been many great men that 
have Batter'd the people, who ne'er tov'd them; and 
there be many that they have loved, they know not 
wherefore : fo that, if they love they know not why, 
they hate upon no better a ground. Therefore, for 
Coriolanus neither to care whether they love, or hate 
him, manifefts the true knowledge he has in their dif- 
pofition ; and out of his noble careleiTncfs lets them 
plainly fee't. 

1 Off. if he did not care whether he had their love 
or no, * he wav'd' indifferently *twixt doing them 
neither good, no harm : but he feeks their hate with 
greater devotion than they can render it him; and 
leaves nothing undone, that may fully difcover him 
their oppofite. Now, to feem to affeft the malice and 
difpleafure of the people, is as bad as that, which he 
dillikes, to flatter them for their love. 

—carry tuitb « tan anJiyti, Stc] That U, 1« OS ob- 



ferv9 what palTes, hut keep our hearts fixed on cur defiga of 
crathing CorioIaoiH. Johksok. 

^ Si'wav'J] That is, bt weuld iimv* indiffirnilj. Johnsoh. 
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2 Off. He hath dcfcrved worthily of his country : 
and bis afcent is not by fuch eafy degrees as thofe, who 
have been » fupple artd courteous to the people j bon- 
netted, without any funher deed to heave theni at all 
into their cftimation and report : but he hath lb plant- 
ed his honours in their eyes, and his a6l:ions in their 
hearts, that for their tongues to be filent, and not 
confefs fo much, were a kind of ingraieful injury ; to 
report otherwifc, were a malice, that, giving itfclf the 
lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke from every ear 
that heard it. 

I Off. No more of him j he is a worthy man : Make 
way, they arc coming. ■ 
Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes of the people, LiScrs 

brfore tbem \ Coriolanus, Meneniusy Ceminius the Con- 

ful : Sicimus and Brutus, as trikunes, take their places 

by them/elves. 

Men. Having determin'd of the Volfcians, and 
To fend for Titus Lartius, it remains. 
As the main point of this our after-meeting. 
To gratify his noble fervice, that 
Hath thus ftood for his country. Therefore, pleafe you 
Moft reverend and grave elders, to defire 
The prefent Conful, and laft general 
In our well-found fuccelTes, to report 
A little of that worthy work perform'd 
By Caius Marcius Coriolanus i whom 
VTe meet here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like himfelf. 

J Sen. Speak, good Cominius : 
Leave nothing out for length ; and make us tlunk, 

*/iipplt aad auriteui tt tkt piopU, hnntlteJ,'] The feiife, I thinlr, 
requires that we Iboutd read, umbanittttd. Who have rifen op\f 
\>y pallimg tff fbiir hall \a the people. Btnaitttd may relate to 
fiapli, bat not without harihneis. Jokmioh. 

Btnnittr, Fr. ia to pull off one's cap, therefore there b no occa- 
fioD to read unbtumiUid, See Coigrave. Steeviki. 

Z3 Ra- 
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lUthcr our ftatc's defe^vc for rcqaiol, 
Tbin we to ftrecch it out.— Maftcn o' the ptaple, 
^f|^'c do retjucft your kindcfi cart and, after. 
' Your lovuig motion oward tbe comowa body. 
Xo yield what pa^ here. 
Sic. We arc conventcd 
UpOD a plcaGpg treaty ; aod have heart* 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
' The ihcmc of our aflembly. 

Bru. Which the rather 
We (hall be bifft to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hitherto priz'd them at. 
Men. » Thai's off, that's off; 
] would, you rather had been filent: — Pleafe you 
To hear Cominius fpeak ? 

Brtf. Mod willingly c 
put yet my caution was more pertinent. 
Than the rebuke you give it. 

Mm. He loves your people t 
put tye him not to be their bed-fellow.*^ 

' ytm- loving nBtint ftvtard tbt m««>m 1*43,1 VOUT Utd i»l9« 
BpfiiioDwithlhccommoo people. JofxioN- 

* Thi ihrmi ef ow e^eBiktjA Here ii a iaaU in the expreffioQ ; 
And ))id it a^Aed our aucnor's IcnowM^of nRtorf, I fho«14 
)iave idjddged it to hii tnnTuibers orediton; bni u it dtfta 
pnly hi9 k^ioivledge in biflory, I fuppofa it to be |)i> Pivn. H« 
(houtd bave (aid yifir airembl)', Fq; till the ^x ^l/ifuo, (ihe SU. 
(hor of which ii fuppofed by Sigonius, [T>i wuri liaUit Jitrt\ to 
)iave been conEeraporaty with Qaititai Metellus Uacedeaieat) 
the tribuDcg had not the privilege of eniering the fnijit*, but I>*4 
fc»u placed for thepi near i\a dw op the ootliftc of ^ lioqre. 

Had ShakeCpeare been ai learned ai hit cammentator, he could 
not have ccindufled this fceDeotherwire than ai it flan jt atprefent. 
The preCence of Prutus and Sicinius wa$ neceflaiy, and h^w 
wai our auiiiorcohave exhibited the out^de and xaMp of die ffl'. 
fface houfe at one and the fame inltant i Steevehs. 

' ^i*l»^'' ^ liat'i "£ \\ That i*, ll(»t i| Bothiny to the purpofe. 

JotCHSOB. 

Wor- 
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Worthy Cominius fpcak. 

[CvriaUnut ri/eit and effert te go 0w^. 
Nay, keep your place. 

t Sin. Sit, CorioUnuB ; nevtr fliame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 

Cvr. Your honours' pardon : 
I had rather have my wounds to heal again, 
Than hear fay, how I got them. 

Bin. Sir, I hope* 
My words dif-bench'd you not "i 

Cor. No, fir : yet oft, 
When blows have made me flray, I fled from wiirdft. 
You Tooth not, there^ire hurt not : But your |)«oplek 
X love them as they Weigh. 

Men. Pray now, fit down. 

Cer. I hid rather have one fcratch' my head i* tb« 
fun> 
When the alarum were ftruck, than idly fit 
To bear my nothings monfter'd. [£»'/ CorhlMiA 

Men. Mailers of the people. 
Your multiplying fpawn ' how can he 6ateer, 
(That's thoufand to one good one) when ynu li!e, 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour. 
Than one of his ears to hcar't ? — Proceed, Cominiuf, 

C^m. I fhall lack voice : the deeds of Coriolanui 
Should not be utter'd feebly.— It is held. 
That valour is the chiefcll virtue, and 
Moft dignifies the haver : if it be, 
The man, I fpeak of, cannot in the world 
Be fingly counter-pois'd. At fixtccn yeara, 
* When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought 

■ hiJ{atUT,\ The reafoning of Meneoiua !• 



^ii : How can he be expefted to praflife flattery tO others, whs 
abhors it fo much, thathecanaot hearit even wbca ofTered ta 
iiiinrelf. JoHrfsoH. 

* IVbtn Terj„i» mail* btaifar Ramu ■'! WTiert Tsrqaia, 

wbo had been expelled, raifii tt ftwcr to recover Rome. 

JOHKtAN. 

Z4 Bc- 



D,g,l,..cbyGOOglC 



344 C O R I O L A N U S. 

Beyond the mark of others : our then Dictator, . 

'Whom with all praife I point at, faw him 6glit, 

When with his Amazonian chin ' he drove 

The briftled lips bpforc him : he beftrid 

An o'er-preft Koman, apd i* the Conful's view 

$Uvf three oppofers ; Tarqijip's felf he met, 

And ftrucH him on his knee : in that day's feats. 

When he might aft the woman in the fcene,* 

He prov'd the belt man i' the field, and for his mee4 

Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 

Man-entcr'd thus, he waxed like a Tea \ 

Andt in the brunf of feirenteen battles fince, 

He lurch'd all fwords o' the garland- For thislafi. 

Before and in Corioli, let me fay, 

I cannot fpeak him home i He Ilopt the filers, 

And> by his rarp e}ca'mple, made the coward 

Turn terror into fport. As waves before 

A veflel under fail, fq men obey'd. 

And fell below his ftem.* Hisfword, death's ftamp. 

Where it did mark, it took from face to foot. 

He was a a thing of blood, whofc * every motiop ' 

Wa? tim'd with dying cries. Alone he cnter'd 

—Bis limazBuian thin . ■■■] i. e. his Chin On whicl) 



^erc vag nobcard, Steevens. 

* When birni^ii ad theiucmax iBthi/cint,'\ It hai been more 
than once meationed, that the parts of womea were, in Shake- 
(peare's time, reprefenced by the moll fmooih-faced young men Co 
pe (bund among the playen. Steevens. 

* AniftU hiUv, hh ftern.— ] W« Qiould read, accord- 

^g to the old copy, 

rr: \ hit ftem. '■ — 

t^c^im'ii iheend of the ftiip which lead*. Frojn fita to Jltr* if 
fn expreflion ufcd by Dryden in his tranllation of Virgil. 
*' Orontes' bark 
ff ffomjem io/ira hj waves waa over-borne." 

Steevins, 
—fvirj Kfiiea 



ff'as //JwV ivilb dj'ig CI 



?he cn« of'the flaughter'd reguhrly followed his motions, M 
. ^uCckanda dancet accpmpany each other. JohnsOh. 

Tiic 
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' The mortal gate o'the city, which he painted 
Withfhunlefsdclliny} aidlels came off, 
And with a fudden re-enforcement firuck 
Corioli, like a planet. Now all's his : 
For by and by, the din of war 'gan pierce 
His ready fenfe : then ftraight his doubled fpirit 
Requicken'd what in tlelh was fatigate, 
And to the battle catnc he ; where he did 
Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 
*Twcre a perpetual fpoil : and, nil we calPd 
Both field and city ours, he never ftood 
To eafe his breath with panting. 

^en. Worthy man I 

I Sen. * He cannot but with meafure 5t the honours^ 
Which we devifc him. 

Com. Our fpoils he kick'd at ; 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common mack o* the world : he covets lefa 
•Than mifery jtfelf would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing them ; ' and is content 
To fpend his time, to end it. 
. i|(^. He's right aoble; 

Let 

* Tbi mtrtaigati - ] The gi^te tlut mi made the fceae 

ofdeath. JoHHSOM. 

* Ht (await but •witbmta/iirtfillbthan»uri,'\ That it, no hoaoitf 
will be too great for him ; he will Ihew a mind eqaal to any el»- 
vation. Johnsok. 

» Tbau mifciy itfi^ ^luU gtvt j— ] Mifity for avwice j bo- 
canfe a Mifir fignifiei an Avaricious. WAkBURTOM. 
• Com. — ..and it enlM 
Ta/piMJ bit timttandit. 
Men. He'i rigii ntbli.J 
The laft word* of Cominiut'i fpeecb wt altogether nntntelligible, 
Shakefpeate, I fuppofe, wrote the pafligc ihna. 



T*J^rnJbii timt ■ 

Men. T»ndit,b^i Tight mhlr. 
Cttauniosilnhiilan wordt, wat entering upon a new topic la 
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Let him be called for. 

Sen. C^l CorioUnus. 

Off. He doth appear. 

Re-enter Ccrioiatiiu. 

Mm. The Senate. CoriolBnus. are well p1eas*d 
To make thee Conful. 

Cor. I do owe them ftill 
My life, and fefvices. 

Men. * It then remains. 
That you do fpcak to the people. 

pnireof CorioluDi ; when liii wuitt friend HeiKDrB), imparient 
to come to the ftibjeA of lh« hoiioi»i dcdgned hin, intattupts 
Coniioing, and uket him Ihort with, — r« *Md it, i. e. to tui ula 
long difcouTfc in one word, i^i ri^ii vib. La ion it ta\Ui/ar. 
Thu is exaOIy in charaaer, and teftoKg the psflege to fcAft. 

WjtfttDKroN. 
I kaoir not whnhcr mj' conerit will ba ^mnd, but I cannot 
ibfbearto think thu DOT authour wrote thu. 



Hit iitds 'with d»ing ihtm, and ii (MtMt 

Tefptmdhbtim, /ofpend/f. 
To do great aA*, for the fake of doing them \ t6 fpUJ hit life, ftf 
dwlivkeoffpendingit. Johkion. 

Thaijeu do fpeak to the people.] 
CorioTanu! was baniDied U. C. 262, But ull tlie tina of 
MantiasTorijuatni, U. C. 393, the fenaie chofe ^i tlie confnls: 
Asd than the p«oplc, aflifted hy the fedictoat temper of ibc tri- 
bunes, got the choice of one. Bat if he makes Rome a democracy, 
which at this time was a perfefl wiitocracy ; he fets the balance 
eren in hi) Timen, and Eurns Athens, which was * pcrfefi demo- 
cracy, iDto an ariftocracy. But it would be uDJitft to attribute thia 
entirely to his ignorance; it finuetimet prt>ceeded from the too 
pDwernil Uaze of his Imannation, which when once ligbttfd uf, 
made a]] acquired knowledge fade and difsppear befan it. For 
femetimes again we find him, when occ^on ferves, not only 
writing op to the truth of hiAnry, but fitting hii fentiiDents to the 
niceft manners of his peculiar fubjeEt, as weU (o the digiitf ' of )ua 
(bvaAcn,orthe^if^rjof natQrein general. Waebuktok. 

Cor. 
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C«r. JbcTeechyou, 
l«c mc o'er- leap that cuftom j for I cannot 
Put on the govn, ftand naked, and entreat them, 
For my wounds' lake, to give their fuSragc : pleafe 

you. 
That I may pafs this doing. 

Sie. Sir, the people 
Muft have their voices ; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to't. 
Fray you go, fit you to the cuftom, and 
Take to you, as your predeceCTors have. 
Your honour with your fbrin. 

Cer. It is a part 
That I fhall bluOi in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people, 

Bru. Mark you that ? 

Cor. To brag unto them, thus I did, and thus ;— 
Shew them the unaking fears, which I would hide» 
As if I had receiv*d them for the hire 
Of their breath only : — 

Men. Do not ftand upon't. 
•—We recommend to you, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpofe to them i and to our noble conful 
Wifh we alljoy and honour. 

Sn. To Coriolaiius come all joy and honour ! 

IFUari^ cm-net. Tbea Exeunt, 

Manent Suimiu And Brutus, 
Bru. YoQ fee how he intends to ufe the people. 
Sic. May they perceive his intent I He will require 
theni. 
As if he did contemn what he requefted 
Should be in them to give. 

Bru. Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here. On the market place, 
1 know, they do attend us, [Exeunt, 

SCENE 
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SCENE m. 
THE FORUM. 

Enter /even or aght Citizens. 

1 Of. ' Once i if he do require our voices, we 
ought not to deny bim. 

2 Ct. We may, fir, if we will. 

3C1/. * We have powcria ourfelvcs to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to do: for if he 
fhew us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to 
put our tongues into thofe wounds, and fpcak for 
them : fo, if he tells us his noble deeds, we muft alfo 
tell him our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude 
is monftrdus: and for the multitude to be ingrateful, 
were to make a monfler of the multitude j of the 
which, we being members, (hould bring ourfelves to 
be monftrous members, 

I Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a little 
help will ferve : for once, when we ftood up about 
the corn, he himfelf lluck not to call us the ' many- 
headed multitude. 

3 Cit. We have been call'd fo of many 5 not that' 

' Ofl»;] Oatt benmeaas tilt famas when we {ay, and fir aU, 
Wakbukton. 

' Wt havt fOTXJtr in evrfdvis It do Ut hat ii h a fe<u)er that vtt 
havt no povMf tt da .'] I am perfuaded this was iotended a* a ridi- 
culc on the AugulHDCmsnner ofdefining//^/e-wi7/at that timeia 
the fchools, Warburton. 

A ridicule tnay be intended, but the fenre is clear cnoagb. 
Pototr lirft {ignifici aalurii ptiutr or /erc(, and then maral favMr or 
right. Davies has ufed the fame word with great variety of 
meaniog. 

U/t all lliy powers that Btawiily power to prai/i. 
That gavi ibce power lade. JohhsOH. 

' matn-h:adid ^ulliluJc.'] Hanmer reads, matty-htadcd xaonixr, 
but without peceflity. To be maiyhiidtd ymUiet merfiraufiufi. 

JOHNSOIt. . 
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Our heads are fome brown, fome black, . fome au- 
burn,* fbme bald ; but that our wits are fo diverfly 
colour'd : and truly, I think, ' if all our wics were 
to iflue out of one fcuU, they would fly eaft, weft, 
north, fouth ; and their confent of one dired way 
would be at once to all points o' the compafs. 

zGt. Think you fo ? which way, do you judge, 
my wit would fly ? 

3 Gt. Nay, your wit will not fo foon out as ano- 
ther man's will, 'tis ftrongly wcdg'd up in a block- 
head : but if it were at liberty, 'twould, fure, Ibuth- 
ward. 

a Cit. Why that way ? 

3 Gt. To lofc itfelf in a fog •, where being three 
parts melted away with rotten dews, ^ the fourth 
would return for confcience fake, to help to get chec 
a wife. 

2 Gt, You are never without your tricks :-^You 
may, you may — — 

3 Gt. Are you all rcfolved to give your voices ? 
But that's no muter, the greater part carries it. I 
fay, if he would incline to the people, there was never 
a worthier man. 

Enter Cmelaaus with Mmemus. 
Here he comes, and in the gown of humility ; mark 

*Jime aaburn,] The foI!o TtaAt.fime Abraro. Ilhould nnwilliog' 
\y fuppoTe thu to be the true readiug ; but we have already beard of 
Cain and Jbrtm-vAoMnA beards. Stievens. 

* if ait ear will ititri te ijfut tut cf oat IcuU, Sec] Meaning, 
though our having but one intereil was moft ippirent, yet our 
wilhea and projefta wouldbe infinitely difcordaDC. This meaning 
the Oxford editor hat totally difcharged, by changing the text 
thus, ifutiat efturfcuUt. Wakbukton. 

' tbiftunb tutmU Ttiamfar tonfiiiHtt fail, ta itlf t» gel ibu « 
vtife.'l A ily fatiricaliniinuaCion how fmalla capacity of wit ii 
neoelf'iry for that purpofe. But every day's expeneoce of the fex'a 
prudencdifpofalofthemfelvM, may be fumcicnt to inform B$how 
unjuftitis. Wakiubtom. 

his 
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bis bchtfviour. We are not to ftay all togecher, hut 
to come by him where he lUnds, by onei, hy cwoi* 
aAd by threes. He's to make his requefts by particu- 
lars i wherein eTery<Hieof us has a fingic honour, in 
giving him our own roices with our own tongues s 
lereiore follow me, and I'll dired you how you IhaU 
go by him. 

/ill. Content, content. 

JWfs. Oh, fir, you are not right : Have yoo not 
known the worthieft tnen have done't i 

Cer. What mufti fay? 

I pray, fir, plague upon't ! I cannot bring 

My tongue to fuch a pace i — LiOokt fir, — > my 

wounds;— 
I got them in my country's lervice, when 
Some certain of your brethren rMr'd, aad nu 
From noife of our own drums. 

MsM. Oh me, the Gods I 
You muftnot fpeakof that) you muftdc0retheai 
To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me i hang *em ! 
I would, they would forget me, like the tiruci 
Which our divines lofe by 'em. 

Mm, You'd mar all : 
III leave you. Pray yew, fpeak to 'em, 1 pray you. 
In -wbokfocae manner. [Siat, 

GHztMS offrtatb. 

Cot. Bid them walh their faces. 
And keep their teeth clean.-^So, here comes a brace< 
You know the caufe, firs, of my ftanding hct't. 

1 Cit. We do, fir ; teU us Vhat hath brought yoM 

to't. 
Cer. Mine own defert. 

2 Cit. Tour own dcfat ? 

0>r. Ay, not mine own defire. 
I Gt. How 1 not your own defire 7 
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Or. No, fir. 'Twas never nay defire yet 10 trouble 
the poor with begging. 

I Gt. You muft think, if we give you any thing, 
we h<^ to sain hy you. 

Cw. Well then, I pray, your price o' the coDfuI- 
Ihip? 

I Gt. The price ts, to aflc it kindly. 

Or. Kindly ? 
Sir, I pray, let me ha't : I have wounds to fliew ^so, 
Which Ibalt be yours in private.— Your good voice, 

fir; 
■What fey you f 

Botb Gt. Yoo ffiall have k, worthy fir. 

Cw. A match, fir. There's in all two worthy 
voicea be^d. 
I have your alms ; adien. 

1 Gt. But this is ibmethii^ odd. 

2 Gt. An 'twere to give again— But 'tis no mattor. 

{Exeunt, 
Ttot ttber Glizfiu. 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may ftand with the tuoft 
of your voices, that I may be cooful. i have here 
the cuftomary gowa. 

1 Gt. You have defenred noWjr of your country, 
4nd you have not defeived nobly. 

Cv. Your aenigma ? 

I Gt. You have been a fcoui^ to her enemies i 
you have been a rod to her friends. You have not, 
indeed, loved the common people. 

Cer. You fhouM account me the ounre virtuous, 
that I have not been common in my love; I will, fir, 
flatter myiworn brother, the peopde, to earn a dearer 
eftimatioB of them \ 'tis a condition they account 
gentle : and fiiice the wifdom of their choice is rather 
to have my hat than my heart, I will praftife the tnfi- 
nuating nod> and be off to them molt counterfeitty j 

that 
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that is, (ir, 1 will counterfeit the bewitchment of fcnntf 
popular man, and give it bountifully to the defirers* 
Therefore, befcech you, I may be conful. 

a Qt. We hope to find you our friend, and there- 
fore give you our voices heartily. 

I Cit. You have received many wounds for your 
country. 

Cor. ' I will not feal your knowledge with Ihewing 
them. I will make much of your voices, and fa 
trouble you no further. 

Both. The Gods give you joy, fir, heartily ! 

[^Exeunt, 

Cor. Moft fweee voices ! 

Better it is to die, better to ftarve. 
Than crave the hire, which firft we do deferve. 
■ Why in this woolvifh tongue fhouM I ftand here 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear. 
Their needlefs vouches ? Cuftom calls me to't :-^ 

What 

"> IwllMi/talyaiir huiuUiftl I will bot ftrengthen or com- 
plntyour knowledge. Tiie leal is that which gives autbenticicy 
to a writing. JoHNiON. 

« iriy fiauld Iflatid btri, 

Te h-g cf H*i ami Dick, thai de apftar, ' 
Tbtir Mtdl^ft voucher ? ) 

'Why ftand I here in this ragged apparel to beg of Hob and Dick, 
and Tnch others at maki ibtir afpearanci here, their unMttJfmry 
•vtiu, I rather think we flioald read, 

Thtir «Hi/(// vouches. 
But inHehtTXavf fen-e, as it^nay perhaps ligDlTy either the ad or 
the agent. Johnson. 
The old copy reads, 

TbtirneeJlefi \oac\ia. Stkbvbhi. 

tbii viotl-vip gown] Signifiei thii raugh hirjuti gown* 

JoHMIOK. 

. I own I was furprizcd, on confutting the old copy, to find tb* 
paflage printed thus, 

" Why in this woolvKh tawgui." 

Mr. 
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What cuftom vills in all things, fhould we do't, 
The duft on antique time would lie unfwcpt. 
And mountainous error be too highly heap'd. 
For truth to o'er-pcer. — Rather than fool it fo^ 
Let the high office and the honour eo 
To one that iiroold do thus.— I am half through t 
The one part fuffer'd, the other will 1 do. 

Tbret Citizens more: 
Here come more voices. - 
Your voices :-^for your voices I have fought ; 
Watch'd for your voices j for youf voices, beat 
Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice fix 
] have feen and heard of i for your voices, have 
Done many things, fome lefs, fome mofe : your 

. voices; 
Indeed, I would be conful. 

1 Cit. He has done nobly, and canildt go without 
any honeft man's voice; 

2 Cil. Therefore let him be conful : The Gods 
give him joy^ and make him a gbod friend to the 
people! 

jill. Aiiien, amen. God fave thee^ noblC conful. 
[Exeunii 
Cor. Worthy voices ! . 

Mr. Rowe firft fubftttutetl fg^un, wKic')i has becQ followcil [perliaps 
wichout neccOity) by all tTie editors. 

* The white robe word by a canJidate was made, T think, o( 
white limb {kin», how comes it then to be called woel'viJB, unlels 
ID alluHon to the feble of the taal/in finip'i eluaibing ? PerWap* 
the poet meaotonly, iVhy is I /laid •wiib a lengut dtciit/ul as that 
if It* •wolf, Bndjtm tofelitrtbije -wL-em' I eiiMii luijb !o tr.-at ii/iib 
K.J m/uelftrt^iiy T We may pethaps inore' diftindlly read, 

wi/^thiawooWini tongu^, 

irnleft tongue be ufcd for tone or accent. Tet-ut might, indeed^ 
be only a typographical miltake, and the word delignetl be tsgt, 
which is uled in Oihrlla. Shakefpeare, however, does not appear 
to have knowD what the lega b-.rju-ewa^, becaufe he has juA before 
called it thtnnpi/i gotta of htimiliiy; STitvhKi. 

VoL.VII. A a Entir 
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Em^t %tmmm% with J 

iMis. Too hxvc ftood yoor Emh a tioii, ind the tri- 
buoei 
Eodoe yoo irith die people's voice : Remain^ 
That b the official marks mrcfted, 70a 
AooD do meec ihefeaatt^ 

Car. U this done t 

SU. The cuflDm of requeft 70a have difcharg^d : 
The people do admit you ; and are fumaoa'd 
To meet antn, upon your a{^iroba£ioD. 

Cer. Where ? at the Jenate-houfe I 

SU. There, CorioUnus. 

Cor. May Ichas^ thcfe^uments? 

Sic. You may, fir. 

Cer, That I'll ftraigbt do \ and, koowu^ myfeU' 

fenate-hoirfc. 

Men. V\\ keep you company, will you along i 

Bru. We fiay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you welL [£mu«/ Coriol. miM^. 

He has it now ; and by his looks, methioks, 
^Tis warm at his heart. 

Sru, With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds. Will yoo difmifs the people i 

Enter Pldaans. 

Sic. How now, my mafien ? have you chofe this 

man i 
I G/. He has our v(»cc3, Gr. 
Sru. We prajf thcGods, he may deferve your loves. 
ft Cit. Amen, iir. To my poor unworthy notice. 
He mock'd us, when he bcgg'd our voices. 
3 Gt. Certainly, he flouted us down-right. 

1 Gi. No, 'tis his kind of fpeech, he did not mock. 

us. ., 

2 Gt. Not one ambngft us, fave yourfelf, but fays. 

He 
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He UsM us fcorofulljr. He (hould have 0iew*d us 
His marks of merits wounds recciv'd for his country,- 

Sic. Why, fo-bc did, I am fure. 

//J/. No, no man faw *em. 

3 Cit. He faid, he had wounds, which be coul4 
fliew in private j 
And with his hat, thus waving it in fcorn, 
I would be CM^u}^ lays he: *> aged cufiom^ 
But by yetir veiees, mil mt fo permit me i 
Tour voices thtr^ore. When we granted that. 
Here yti%~^I thank youforyoitr veicty, — thank you,^^ 
Tour uu^JiBeei voicet : — »«tf you have left your voices^ 
J have nolUfig further wiib you. Was not this mockery f 

Sic. Why, cither, were you ' ignorant to fce't ? 
Or, feeing it, of fuch childifh friendlinels 
To yield your voices ? 

Bru Could you not have cold him. 
As yott were Imbn'd : When he had no power, 
But was a petty fervant to the ftate, 
He was your enemy ; ever fpake agatnft 
Your liberties, and the charters that you beu 
r the body of the weal: and, now arriving 
At place of potency, and fway o* the Hate, 
If be (hould ftill malignantly remain 
Faft foe to the Ptcbcii, your voices might 
Be curies to yourfelvcs. You fhould have fudf 
That as his worthy dnds did claim no lets 

• ... ..,— jy/ njhm,] Thij wu « ftnnge in«ttent!oii . TM 
Rwnani M thit tune hid ^ut lately changed the regfti for the can- 
fthrgoverament ; fbr Corialanu, wa, Mnilbed the eighteenth 
ofthe king!. Waiiuktom. 
/M'ff'\ The Oxford editor atten /m 
»1 .------ 

RTOH. 

That (fnfru/ at anv time hu, othcfwiie thu con&qttendally, 
(he fiimc meaningwitk impttau, 1 do not know. It ba* no fifcli 
neaitingiD thii place. Wtrt yn ignorant u fit it, tt.did yoa 
want kaewled^ ladiftern ib JoHitioir. 

A a a Than 



year after the expalfion ofthe kingi. Warsurton, 

■ ignorant » f^t T\ The Oxford editor alten ipmt 

to imf0teM, not k':owiDg that igmi'aKl M that ttmC figni&eo iwi^ 
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Than what he {toodfor; fa his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
Tranflatc his malice towards you into love. 
Standing your friendly lord. 

Sic. Ihus to have faid, 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his fpirit. 
And cry'd his inclination j from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promife, which you might, ■ 
As caufe had call'd you up, have held him to ; 
Orelfa it would have gali'd his furly nature ; 
Which cafily endures not article 
Tying him to aught j fo, putting him to rage. 
You Ihould hive ta'en the advantage of his cholcr, . 
And. pafs'd hitn unelefted. 

Bru. Did you perceive, 
He did loUicit you in ' free contempt. 
When he did need your loves ; and do you think. 
That his contempt Ihall not be bruifing to you. 
When he hath power to crufh ? Why, had your 

bodies 
No heart among you ? Or had you tongues, to cry, 
Againlt the rectorlhip of judgment ? 

i/V. "Have you. 
Ere now, deny'd the afker ? and, now again. 
On him that did not afk, but mock, beftow 
Your fu'd-for tongues ? ' 

3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may deny hitn yet. 

2 Ci. And will deny him : 
Fllhave five hundred voices of that found. " 

1 Gi. I, twice five hundred, and their friends to 
piece 'cm. 

Bru. Getyou hence inftantly.and tell ihofc friends. 
They have chofc a conful that will from them take 



fosftm//,] Tliat i*, with coDtempt open and u 



» frei, 

It.ained. JoHHi 
■ ' YnrJu'd-fsT $niguu ?] Your longaes that have been hicherto 
roliciced. STEEVSNt, 

Their 
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Their liberties ; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs that are as often Ixat for barking, 
As therefore kept to do fo. 

Sic. Let them aiTemble ; 
And on a fafer j udgment all revoke 
Your ignorant ele^ion. * Enforce his pride. 
And his old hate unto you : bcfidcs, forget nor, 
"With what contempt he wore the humble weed i 
How in his fuit he fcorn'd you : but your loves, 
Thinking upon his fervices, took from you 
The apprehenfion of his prefent porrance 
Which moft gibingly, ungravely, he did falhion 
After the inveterate hate he bears you. 

Brv. Lay 
A fault on us, your tribunes % that we labour'd 
rt^o impediment between) but that you muft 
Caft your cledion on him. 

Sic. Say, you chofe him 
More after our commandment, than as guided 
By your own true afFeftions : and that, your mindi 
Pre-occupy'd with what you rather muft do. 
Than what you Ihould, made you againft the grain 
To voice him conful : Lay the fault on us. 

Bn. Ay, fpare us not. Say, we read lectures to you. 
How youngly he began to ferve his country. 
How long continued : and what ftock he fprings of, 
The noble houfe o' the Marcians ; from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's fon, 
AVhOi after great Hoflilius, here was king : 
Of the fame houfe Publius and Quintua were. 
That our bed water brought by conduits hither^ 
' And Cen/aritius, darling of thcpecfU^ 

and 

* ^^-^Ei^^rt* ill friJf,'\ Objcfl hii pride, and enforce the ob- 
je^ioD. JoHHiOK. 

> jlMjCm/arinut, Jarlinge/lbt ftaplt,"] This verfe I havefup. 

plied i a line having been certainly left out in tbii place, as will 

A • 3 appear 
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And nobly nam'd fo, twice being ccnTor, 
* Was bis great anccftor. 

Sic. One thus delcended, 
' That hath belide well in his peribn wrought. 
To be fet in high place, we did coitimrnd 
To your remembrance! : but you have found, 
' Scaling his prcfcnt bearing with his paft» 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your fuddM approbation, 

Bru. Say you ne'er had don't, 
(Harp on that ftUl} but by our putting on : 
Atid prcfently, when you have drawn your number. 
Repair to the Capitol. 

yifl. We will fo: Almoftall 
Repent in their election. lExamt fUhHam. 

Bru. Let them go on i 

p^pMrtoanyone wlioconruitt the beginnui; of Plutaidi'i lila 
tt Condapvi, froifl wbeocc thii iuffagc if dueftly tnnfUtcd. 

Pom. 
• JniCtnfirinmt — 

Wm Hi grtat aatt/l»r.] 
Viwtliefirftcenrorwsi created U. C.jif, txd Corielnm «n 
Wiilhed U. C. 361. The tn)tb is thji, (lie paflagc, u Mr. Popt 
QbfervM above, nrst taken from Pintarcb't life of Coriolaniu t 
V>bo, fpeakin^ of the houfe of Coriolanut, takes notice both of hit 
mnajler/ ani of Hi ft/iritj, which aor author's hafle not giving 
liim leave to obferre, hu here confbatidcd one with the other. 
Another inltince of his intdverteacy, from the fame fanfe, w« 
have in the £ri{ part of Htary TV. where an account is givei^ of 
ttte prifenen took on the plain* of Holmedon. 

M*rd*it Iht lart tf fifi, and tU*fi fi* 

?V itatt* DtKgUt " —- •• 
'Sqt At earl of Fift was not fon to Dongtts, but to Robert doks 
pf Allnny, governor of Sf:at)fnd. He rook his accwini from Ho> 
Jioflhed, whoTe wordi are, AnJ *f prlfimrs amei^fi eiluri *u*rf 
tbtft, Mar/act larl e£ Fift, fim la tin gtvirxer AriimieU, tart 
pmgiai, &c- And he imagined that the governor and carl Dong- 
las were one and the fame perfon. War burton. 

' Scaling Hi prtfim htmriag imtb'hii fafi^ That itt "wiighi^ hu 
faS and preleiit behavionr. JopiifON. 

Thii 
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This mutiny were better put in Iiaztrd, 
Thtn ttaj, paft doubt^ for greater. 
If, as his nature 'a, he jail in rage 
With their rcfufal, both ' obfcrve and aofwer 
The vantage of his anger. 

Sie. To the Capitol, come j 
We «ai be there before the Ih'eain o* the people t 
And chb fhall feem, as partly His, their own, 
Whkhwe have goaded onward. [Exeunt* 



ACT m. SCENE I. 

J STREET. 

Ctrmts. Enter Cmalamsy MeneiaHS, Omimus, Titut 
Ltrtitts, and other Senators, 

COKIOLANUS. 

TUlhit Au6diu9 then had made new head ? 
Lart. He had, my lordj and that it was, 
which caus'd 
Our fwifter compofition. 

Car, So then die Volfcians ftand but as at firll^ 
Rotdy. when time (hall prompt them, to make rood 
Upon us again. 

Cam. Ther are worn, lord Conful, fo, 
Thu wc ibaU hardly in our ages fee 
Their bumers wave uain. 
Cir. Saw you Aufidius ? 



•^Jirvt aaJ m^vm 



Mirkf cBtcb, lad improve tke opporMoIty, which hii bafljr tjtffs 
will aJSord ui. Johnior. 

A « 4 i^/- 
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Lart. On fafcoguard he came to me ; and d)4 cuHb 
Againft the Vblfcians, for they had fo vilely 
fielded the town. He is retjr'd to Aiitiuni. 

Cor, Spoke he of me } 

hart. He did, my lord. 

Cor. How? What? . 

Zf rf. How often he had met you, fword to fword ; 
That of all things upon the earth he hated 
-^ Ypur perfon moft : that he would pawn his fortune 
To hopclcfs rcftitution, fo he might 
^e call d your vanquifher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he ? 

iMTt. At Antium. 

Cor. I %yi(h, I had a caufe to feck Ijim th«e \ 
^t> oppofe his hatred fully. — Welcome home, 

[Tin Larfiuf. 
Entir SUimus and Brutus. 

Behold ! thefe are the Tribunes of the people. 
The tongues o*thc common mouth! Idodefpifethem} 
For they do * prank them in authority 
Againft all noble fufFerance. . 

Sic. Pafs no further. 

Cor. Hah! what is that? 

Bru. It will be dangerous to go on : No further. 

Cor. What makes this change ? 

Men. The matter? 

Com. Hath he not pafs'd the nobles and the com-; 
mons? 

Bru. Comihius, no. 

Cor, Have I had childrens* voices ? 

Sen. Tribunes give way; He (Iiall to the market 
place. 

Bru. The people arc incens'd againft him. 

r -7-; ^ani ibtm im aulbirilji] Flumt, Jtti, dipt^j tl««- 

ftlve». ' JoHNsCN. 
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Sic. Stop, 
Or all will fall in broi]. 

Cor. Are thcfe your herd ? 
fAu& thefe have voices, that can yield them now, 
And ftraight difclaim their tongues ? What are your 

offices i 
You being their mouths, ' why rule you not their 

teeth ? 
pave you not fct them on ? 

Men. Be calm, be calm. 
. Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, and grows by plot, - 
To curb the will of the nobility : — 
Suffer't, and live with fuch as cannot rule, 
floT ever will be rul'd. 

Sru. Call't not aplot: 
The people cry, you mock'd them j and, of late. 
When corn was given them gratis, you repin'd ; 
Scandal'd the fuppliants for the people ; calt'd them 
Timeplcafers, flatterers, foes to nobleneli. 

Oor. Why, this w^ known before. 

£ru. Not to them all. 

Cer. Have you inform'd them finpc ? 

Bru. How ! 1 inform them ! 

Cor. You are like to do fuch bulinefs. 

Brm, * Not unlike, 
pach way, to better yours. 



loif r*!ijfM Ml ihiir teeth ?] The neuphoi 



from men's fecting k buU-dog or mafUff upon any one. 

Warbuktoh.' 

* ■ Ntt Miliit, 

Each nuaj. It iititr yonn.} 
S. e. likely to provjde better for the fecunty of the commonwealth 
than you (whofe hi^m/i it isj will do. To which the reply ii per- 
^nenl, 

WbflbinfieidJIh«mfuir 
Vet the reftlefs humoor of letonnatioa in the Oxfbfd editor dif> 
furbt the text to, 

I bilttr yn. Wariujtom. 

Cer. 
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Cor.yfhy then (hould I be Conful f By yon* doudi. 
Let me dererve fo ill as you, and make nie 

Your fellow- Tribune. 

Sie. You ihew tob much of thtt. 
For which the people ftir. If you will pais 
To where you are bound, you muft enquire your wsjr 
Which you arc out of, with a gentler ipirit j 
Or never be fo noble as a ConfuX 
I4or yoke with him for^T'ribiine. 

JliM. Let's be calm. 

Qm. The people are abus'd ; fet on.—* This pal- 
tring 
Becomes not Rome ; nor has CoriOlatius 
Deferv'd this fo dilhonour*d rub, laid * falfly 
r the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of corn t 
This was my f|>eech, and I will fpeak't tgaln . 

JWm. Not now, not now. 

Sen. Not in this heat. Gr, now. 

Cer. Now as I live, I will, — My hbbler friends 
I crave their pardons : — 
But for the mutable rank-fcented many, 
* Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themfelves : I fay again, 
In Toothing them, we nourifh 'gainft our Senate 



-} 



Tluitit, thii trick of diffiroalatioa, thia Jhofiling, 
Lit tbe/i hi n» mart btlit^i 
Tial palter -wiii mi in a Jauhk fiif/i. Uacbeth. 

*Im4/af^j] Fal/fy for trueBtrfiuJlf. Johnson. 

' Lit tbemrrgttrdme, ai I Jt n*l fiattlr, tmd 
Thtriin iibtU tbmfdt/ii \ < " ] 
Ln tbnii look in the miiror wbich I hold up to thetn, k miflot 
which doM ut flatter, aad fee thenfelrei. Jokkion. 

The 
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•The cockle of rebellion, infolence, fedition. 
Which we ourfelves have plow'd for, fow'd and fcat- 

tet'd 
By mingling them with us, thehonour'd number; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which we have given to beggars. 

MtH. Well, no more. 

Sen. No more words, we bcfeech you. 

Cer. How ! — no more ? 
As for my country I have Ibed my blood, 
Not fearing outward force ; fo Ihall my lungs 
Coin words 'till their decay, againft thofe meafles. 
Which we difdain Hiould tetter us* yet fcclc 
The very way to catch them, 

Brtt. You fpeak o' the [Kople, 
As if you were a God to punilh, act 
A man of their infirmity. 

Sic. *Twere well, we let the people know'c 

Men. What, what i his choler ? 

Cor. Choler! 
Were I as patient as the midnight llcep. 
By Jove, 'twould be my mind. 

Sie. It is a mind 
That Ihatl remain a ppifon where it is. 
Not poifon any further. 

Car. Shall remain ! — 
Hear you this Triton of the ^ minnows ? mark you 
Hisabfolute>i//? 

_' Tit tatlU afwfeffiw,— - -] Ctri/t ii a weed which growa no 
With tbe corn. The thooght 11 taken from fir Tho. North's tnaf- 
ladoD of Plutarch, when it is given as follows. " Moreover, he 
*< bid, that ihe<f nourilhed aninU tbemfelves the naaghiy feed 
« and cockle of infalency and fedition, which bid been lowed and 
*' fcattered abroad among thepcople, kc" SraivEV*. 

• mimam^jf-~1\.c.Sm»nfry. W*«BraTOir. 

Amhmniiit one or the fmalleit river ith, called in fome conn- 
tin «//«<. JOHNlOa. 

Cm. 
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Com. * 'Twas from the canon. 
Car. Shall I 

Gods ! — But moft unwife Patricians, why. 
You grave, ' but recklefs Senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to chufe an officer. 

That with his peremptory Jball, being but 

■The horn and noife o' the monfter, wants not fpirit 

To fay, he'll turn your current in a ditch. 

And make your channel his ? If he have power^ 

'Then vail your ignorance: if none, awake 

Your dangerous lenity. If you are learned. 

Be not as common fools } if you are not, 

° 'Tiuai/rtm tbt f«ma.} Was contrary to the eftablifhed rale ; 
it wai a fonn of fpeecti to which he hat no right. Johmson. 
' O C«A I—iut mofl unixi/t Peiriciati, •wH 

Thiu the old copy. Succeeding editors had altered it, 

Ogoed, int pcjl K»-uii/i, &c. 
When the only authentic copy affonla fenfe, why fliould we depart 
from it i SxEBViNf. 

* Tit biTB aaJnoi/f • — ] Alluding to hit having called him 
Trim befofC. Warburton. 

* Tbtn vail jeur igaoTaace ;—~^—] Ignpraaie for impotrnce ; 
becaufe it make; impotent. The Oxford editor not underftaoding 
this, traofpofei the whole fehtence according to what in hii &ncy 
ii accuracy, Warbuktok. 

ijUnmer's tranrpoGtion derervet noticv. 
Ifthty havt ftimr, 
Ltt ibem haitt tajhhfu bjjau ; ifmanr, aviai* 
four iafg'T'ui Ifily ; i/jou art ItaraiJ, 
Bi iiBl ei eemmen/voU ; ifjoa are nil, 
7btn vai! jfur ignoranc!. Tou art P.ritiaBt, ttc, 

1 neither think the Iraolpofitlon ofone editor right, nor the intcr- 
pmaiion of the other. The fenfe i: plain enough without fup- 
pofing (^mr<sn to have any remote or cODfequential fenft. J^ 
Ibii man bat ffuitr. Ill tbii^nonacK that gavl it iijavw.\ er hvj 
4eyia bifert him. JollNSQ.^, 

Let 
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Let them have cuthions by you. ' You arc Plebeians, 
If they be Senators : and they are no lefs. 
When, both your voices blended, the greatdft tafie 
Moft palates theirs. They chufc their magiftrate j 
And fuch a one as he, who puts h.\sjballt 
His populaf_/&fl//, againft a graver bench 
Then ever frown'd in Greece ! By Jove himfelf. 
It makes the Confuls bafc : ' and my foul akes 
To know when two authorities arc up. 
Neither fuprcme, how foon confufion 
M&y enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by the other. 

Com. Well, — On to the market-place. 

Cor. Who ever gave that counfel, to give forth 
The corn o'the ftore-houfe, gratis^ a* 'twas us'd 
Sometime in Greece, 

Men. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cer. (Though there the people had more abfolutc 
power) 
I fay, they nourifli'd difobedience, fed 
The ruin of the ftate. 

' T*M art Pitiiiaai, 
Jfthtj ht Scnaiors ; anJlhej art 00 U/i, 
When, fnbjiiar^Mieii bLaded, tht grtai'Jitafit 
Maft ptdctii tbtirt. . ] 

Theft lines may, I think, be made more inrelligible by a verj 
flight co/reftion, 

. I ■■ I I I thry «9 Ufi [ibitt/enatart] 
Ifben, ttthy^ur 'Voicis bliBtitd, the sreat'B lafil 
Mull palate ,bfi,i. 
When thewi?*of thej"tn/,ihe patrlctani, mufl />«/«/«, Hiuft/i^yi 
Jor muil trf\ that of the plebeians. Johnsok. 

The plain meaning is, ibai f nato-i and pUbtiant art rqual, •witM 
til tight// tap; ii. itfi pUaJid luib tau ivbicb fltcfes tht hiuifl. 
Sthevik*. 

* ^a-dwrifiil atei] The mifchief and atfurdiiy of 

what is called hxptriuat in imftrit, is here finely eyprelfed. 

WAtBUXTON. ? 

■ Bth. 
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Sru. Why fhall tbe people give 
One, that fpcaks thus, their voice i 

Cor. ril give my reafons. 
More worthy than their voices. They know, the cora 
Wu not our recoEnpence s reding well alTur'd, 
They ne'er did fcrvice for't : Being prcfs'd to the war. 
Even when the navel of the ftate was much'd, 
*Tbcy would not thread the gates: this kindof fervict 
Did not deferve corn ff-aiij : Being i* the war. 
Their mutinied and revolts, wherein they fhenr'd 
Moft valour, fpoke not for them. The accufaDOo^ 
Which they have often made againll the Senate, 
All caufe unborn, * could never be the native 
Of our fo frank donation. Well, what then i 
How Hiall this bofom multiplied digelt 
The Senate's courcefy ? Let deeds exprefs. 
What's like to be their words :—U^e did requejl it \-^ 
We are tbe ^eater pell, and in true fear 
Tb^gave us cur demands : — Thus we debafe 
TIk nature of our fcatSj and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears : which will in time break ope 
Tbe locks o* the Senate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagles.— 

Men. Come, enough. 

£rt. Enough, with over meafure. 

Cw. ' No, take cuore : 

What 

'ntfiMaUiut thfud tit gatu ; — ] That u, f*/t dwm. 
Veyet fajr* to f^M^sn alley. Johhiom. 

* (oulJnmtr btthi native] JVa(/iM for natural birth. 

KMivt is here not natural birth, but namrtd partia, or m%A 
t/hiftb. But I woald read mttiw, which, without any iliSer> 
oonofibroeaning, fuitsthefpeaker's purpofc. Johhiob. 
' Na, laii mm : 
fnai m«j ir/v/tm if, i»ti ^inm mi immm 

Sul •what IitdnitU I ] 

The faUepoiotiiig hath made thii nnintelli^ble. It Ibontd be 
lead and pointed thiii. 
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What may be ftforn by, both divine ujd human 

Seal what I end withal ! — This double wortbip, 

"Where one part does diTdain with caufe, the other 

XnfiUt without all reafon i where geatry, title, wifdom* 

Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 

Of seneral ignorance, it muft omit 

Reu neceflities, and give way the while 

To uoflable flightnels : * purpofe fo barr*d, it follows. 

Nothing is done to purpofe. Therefore befeech you. 

You that will be Ic^ fearful than difcreet ; 

' That love the fundamental part of ftate 

More than you doubt tiie change of 'c ; that prefer 

A noble life before a lon^ and wifh 

IFhmt msf btfiaitrn hi. B§ti JhnM mai tamam 

8»»i vAat I lad mtithtd ! 

1. e. No, I willftiilpraccHlt Bixltfae tniih ofwbttlfhsll (*j mvj 
be fwora to. And watj botit divine ud hnmui power)* f i- e. tM 
Godj of Rome aad fenatt] con£m and liippon my conclufion. 
Wabbuktok. 
< fmrftfifiiart'd, it ftUtwi, 

Nubimt " Aw « /«rrt*»— — ] 
1^ i> (b like Pdoniui's rioqnence, and to much unlike the ttA 
of Coriolaiui('j laogoage, that I am ape to think it rptirioiu* 

WABSuaTOH. 

* Thai Uvt the fmiAmtUai pari tfthtftau 

Mar* thorn ym tlmit thtihtmgi rf'ti—^'^ 

i. e.T]uiatcfi>ireddedtoaccaflomedfi]niuiii ibe adminiftration, 

tkal in yoar care fcr the prcfavation <^ ihoSe, joa overlook the 

danger the oonftttnlaoa iocnn by ftridly adhering to them. Thii 



the Qieaker, in vindicatiao of hi) condnO, artfnlly reprefcnti to be 
ki| ufe ; yet tbi) pertinent obfervation. the Oxford editor, with 
oee h^py dafbof hii pea, in. amcndinj d§uht to dt, entirely xbo- 



lilhei. WARBUBTOir. 

Tojitaii u tojiar. The meaning ii. You whoTe zeal predomi' 
nat^ over your terronn ; yon who do not fo much fear the dan- 
ger of violent meafnre), M wiAi the good to which they ire oeceH 
lary, theprefervationoftheorigiaarcoiiftitiition of our goreis* 

BCnt. JOHMtON. 

. To 
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To jump a body ' with a dangerous phyfick 
That's fure of death without it ; at once pluck ou'f ■ 
The multitudinous tongue', let them not lick 
The fwcet which is their poifon. Your dJlhonour 
• Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the ftate 
Of that integrity ' which fhould become it} 
Not having power to do the good it would. 
For the ill which doth controul it. 

Bru. He has faid enough. 

Sic. He has fpokcn like a traitor, and fliall anfwef 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch! Defpight o'erwhelm thee !^ 
What ftiould the people do with thcfc bald Tribunes? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench. In a rebellion. 
When what's not meet, but what muft be, was law. 
Then were they chofen i in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be faid, ♦ it muft be meet, 
And throw their power i' the duft. 

Bru. Manifeft treafon. 

' 7j-j\itt\ptiiet^—} Thus the old copy. Modem editors read« 
Ta vamp— — — 
Tojumf ancicndy fignified lojolt, to gives rudeconculTion toany 
thing. Til Jump a iedj iQsy therefore mean, t§fat U atit a vialiMt 
egiiation er ceuttciifn. Stkevkvs. 

* Maiglii irui jodgmcnt,— ] Juigmint for governmetit. 

W«»Biri(Toi». 
JuilgatM \t jtidgmnt in its common fenfc, or the faculty by 
which ri^hc is diilinguifhed from wrong. Johnson. 

J 'uibieb Jhtutd become it ;] Bettmt, for adorn. 

Warboktok. 
taiigTiiy is in this place Uuiiiurft, unifhnnity, con&fteocy, in 
the lame fenfe ss Dr. Warburtoo often ufes it, when he mentions 
lite iaiigriiy of a metaphor. To Incemt, is to fuil, to liifir, 

Johnson. 
4 , .., .. .,ii M^ i, milt,'] Hanmer reads, 
• it muji it law. 
And Dr. Warburcoa fbtlows him, furely without neceffity, 

JoHNSOR. 

Sic* 
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Sic. This a Confol ? no. 

BrM. The ^diles, ho I Let him be apprehended^ 
[Exit Brutus* 

Sit. Qq* call the pcgfde : io whofe name myfelf 
Attach thee as a trakcrotu innoTator, 
A foe to the publtck weal. Obey, I charge thee. 
And follow to thine anfwer. [IJrftt^ hm en CorioL 

Cor. Hcncct eld goat [ 

/Bt: We'll furety him. 

Com. Aged firt hands off. 

Cor. Hence, rotten thiogi or I fliall fliake thy bones 
Out of thy garment. 

Sic. Help me, citizens. 
Re-enter Bru$us with a Rabble of Plehaanst with thi 
Mdilest 

Men. On both fides, more refpi^t. 

Sic. Here's he, that would 
Take from you ail your power. 

Shi^ Seize him, jEdiles. 

/tU. Down with him, down with him! * 

i Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons ! 

[Tbcy all bu/ile about Corifkntttt 

Tribunes, Patricians, citizens 1 what hoi 

Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens P 

AIL Peacci peace, peace. Stay, hold, peace I 

Men. What is about to be ? — 1 am out of breath % 
Confufioo's near; I cannot fpeak.— You Tribuneaf 
To the people.*-*CorioIanus, patience :— - 
Speak, good SiciniuSj 

Sic. Hear me, people : Peace, 

jIU. Lct*s hear our Tribune; — Peace. Speak, 
fpeak, fpeak. 

Sic. Xou^re at point to lofe your liberties : 
Marcius would have all from you t Marcius, 

* Tttbt tnplt.-^tri»lamii, fatitnti .-] 1 would Kiii 
Speak r# tbt fttftr. .Ctriviamj ptiaM :^ 
Sff*t, ptd HuMui. T. T< 

Vol. VII. B b Whom 
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Whom late you nam'd for CodTuI. 

. Mat. Fie, fie, fie! 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

i Sen. To unbuild the dry, and to lay all Bat. 

Sic. What is the city, but the people ? 

AH. True, 
The people arc the city. 

Bru. By the cohfent of all> we were eftabUfh*d 
The people's magiftrates. 

Al. You fo remain. 

Afen. And fo are like to do. 

Cer. That is the way to lay the city fiat j 
To bring the roof to the foundation j 
And bury^lU which yetdiftinctly ranges. 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This deferves death. 
■ Bru. Or let us ftand to our authority. 
Or let us lofe it : — We do here pronounce. 
Upon the part o' the people, in whofe power 
Wc were elcfted theirs, Marcius is worthy 
CJf prefent death, 

SiCf Therefore lay hold on him ; 
Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into deftruftion caft him. 

Mru. ^diles, fcize him. 

jill. Pie. Yield, Marcius, yield. 

Men. Hear me one word. 
Bcfcech you. Tribunes, hear me but a word. 

JEdiles. Peace, peace. 

Men. Be that you fccm, truly your country's friends. 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redrcfs. 

Bru. Sir, thofe cold ways. 
That fccm like prudent helps, are ' very poilbnous. 
Where the difeafc is violent: — Lay hands on him, 

J — vtrf pti/MMeui,] I read, 

■ ■ ■ ■ ' art tmj jwifoiu. Johkio*. , 
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And bear bim to the rock. [Ccnolamts draws ^fxttird. 

Cor. No ; I'll dye here, 
There's fome among youliave beheld me Hghcing, 
Come, try upon yourfelves what you have iecn me. 

KkH. Dowti «ith that Tword : — Tribiines, withdrav^ 
a while. 

Bru. Lay hands upon hinj. 

Men. Hel^, Marcius 1 help 
Tou that bfc young and noble i help him young and 
old I 

jSU, Down with him, down with him. , [Extunt. 
\In this mutiny., the Trihunesy the MdiUiy attd tb4 
. ■ .people art htat iff. 

Men. Go, get you to yoUi- houfe. Be gone, awayj 
All will be naught clfe. 

2 Sen. Get you gone 

* Cor. Stand falf. 

We have as many friends as enemies. 

Me/i. Shall it be put to that? 

I Sett. The G6ds forbid ! 
Ipr^ythec, noble friend, hdmd to thy houft i 
Leave us to cure this caufe. 

Mn. For *lis a fore Upon usj 
You cannot tent yourftlf. BegoriC, 'befcech yoii, 

Ceta. Come, fir, along with us, 

A&if. I would they were Barbarians, (as they are 
.Though in Rome littef'd ;) not Romans, ^as they artf 

rior. 
Though calv*d-i' the porch o' the Capitol.) — Begone^ 
Put not your worthy rage into yoOr tongue :' 
■' One time will owe another. 

Cor, 

• Com. ittnifttjl, &c ] Thi* fpwch certainly fliouM be givefl 
n Coriolanas ; for all hi; ftiends pcrfuade hio to retire. So Co- 
tniaius prefently after; 

Comt.Jir, almg v/itb ui. War burtoit. 

The beginnir; of this fpecch only Ihould he givcQ to Coriola- 
tiui. Tht Istter part— ff/Mm, Sic. to MenenLus. T. T. 

' Oai timtivill am* M»iDiT.\\ know hotwhetlier to o^iii ihi* 
B b a pkrt 
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Cir. On fair ground 
I could beat forty of them. 

Men. I could ni;^elf 
Take up a brace of the beft i yea, the two Tribunes. 

Cc«. Bat now 'tis odds beyond artilimetick \ 
And manhood is call'd foolery, when ft Hands 
Againft a falling fabrick. — Will you hence. 
Before the tag return*, whofe rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, aridd'erbcar 
What they arc us'd to bear ? 

Men. Pray you, be gone : 
I'll try, whether my Old wit be in reqiieft 
With thofe that have but little ^ this muft be patched 
With cloth of any colour. 

Com. Nay come, away. 

\Exemu XMrioUnut and Comtmus. 

1 Sen, This man has marr'd his fortune. 
Men. His nature is too noble for the world : 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident. 

Or Jove for his power to thunder. His heart's'bu 

mouth : 
What his breaft forges, that his tongue muft ventj ' 
And, being angry, does forget that ever 
He heard the name of death. [A mift vntkis. 

Here's goodly work I 

2 Sen. I would, (hey were a-bed. 

Men. I would, they were in Tiber ! ^Wbat, thie 

vengeance, 
CouW he not fpeak 'em fair? 

Ebce mean's to fsjfcfi fy rigit, or to It indibnJ. Either ftafe nftf 
e admittnl. Out limr, in which the people are feditioos, will/t«« 
Mtp«vi*r in fonie eibcr timi : or, ibh limi of the people'i piedomi- 
nance will rtn* thim » Jiii: that is, will lay them open to tbc 
law, and eipofe them hereaiier to more lervile rnbjc&ion. 

' Biftri tin tag rrigrm, ] The loweft and moll deTpicabf* 

oF the popolace are Atil denomiDated by thofe a tittle above them, 
To;. ra[, ani Miail. Jqnkson. 

Znttr 
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EiUer Brutus and Sicinius, with the rahbU again. 



573 



Sic. Where is this viper. 
That VQuld dcpopubie the ctty, and 
Be every man himfelf ? 

Men. You worthy tribune*, 

Sie. He fhall be thrown dovD the Tarpdaa rock 
With rigorous hiDds. He hath reOfied law. 
And therefore law fltallfcornhiin further trial 
Than the feveiity of publick power. 
Which he fo fets ac nought. 

I at. He fhdl well know. 
The Qoble tribunes are the people's mouths. 
And we their hands, 

Jll. He ttiall, be fure on*t. 

Men, Sir, fir, 

Sic. Peace. 

Mea. ' Do not cry bavockt where you Ihould but 
hunt 
With modeft varrant. 

Sic. Sir, how comes it, that you 
Have holp to make this rcfcue ? 

Mm. Hear me fpeak : — 
As I do know the conful's worthinels. 
So can 1 name his faults :^'- 

Sic. Conful !— What conful ? 

Men. Thtf conful Coriolanus. 

Bru. He conful ! 

jIU. No, no, no, no, no, 

Min. If, by the tribunes' leave, and yours, good 
people, 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two % 
The which fhall turn you to no other -harm. 
Than fo much lofs of time. 

. ' De nl cry bavetk, ] i.e. DoiMd give the fignal for unli- 

tnitfd fluightcr, &c. Stievbki. 
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^f. Speak briefly tbeo j 
For wc arc peremptory, todifpatch 
This viperous traitor : to cjeGt bim Hence, 
Were but one danger ; and, to keep bim her^ 
Our certain death } therefore, it is decreed. 
He dies to-night. 

- Men, Now the good Godi forbid. 
That our renowned Rome, whole gratitude 
Towards her delerving chiidren is enroU'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own ! 

Sic. He's a dtfeafe that muft be cut away. 

Mm. Oh, he's a limb, that basbutadifealet 
Mortal, to cut it off*; to cure it, eafy. 
^Vhat has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Kilting our enemies? The blood hehathl(^, 
(Which I dare vouch, is more than that he hath. 
By many an ounce) tie dropt it for his country : 
And what is left, to lofe it by his country. 
Were to us all, that do'l, and fuffer it, 
A brand to the end o' the world. 

Sic. * This is clean kam. 

Bru. Meerly awry. When be did love his country, 
|t honour'd hira. 

» Sic. The fervice of the foot, 
■Being once gangren'd," it is not then refpcftcd . 
For what before it was. 

Bru. We'll hear no more : — 

. * Till ii ^Iftm k»m. I'l-t. Awty. So Co^rayc intcrpreta T»mt 
f I itoairifail. Ml ggii ckan kam. Hence ai^n^rr/ for a crool(- 
ed ftick, or the bend in a borfc'a hinder leg, Wakbuktom. 

The Welch tvprd lor crmkii is kam. Stievins. 

» Sic. ] In Ibnner copicg. 

Men. Tbtfe^t/ict tfiUfut, Jbc. 
Nothing can be more evident, than that thtj could never b« faid 
by ConoFanus's apologift, and that it was faid by one of ibe tri- 
bunes; I have thefefore given it (oSicinitts. WAkauKToa. 

furfue 
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Furiue him to his houfe, and pluck him thence i 
Lell his infection, being of catching nature. 
Spread further. 

Mn. One word more, one word. 
This tyger-footed rage, when it Ihall 6nd 
The harm of unfcann'd fwiftncfs, will, too late, 
Tye leaden pounds to its heels. Proceed byprocefsj 
Left parties (as he is belov'd) break out. 
And lack great Rome with Romans. 

Bra. If 'twere fo. — 

Sic. What do ye talk? 
Have we not had a lafte of his obedience. 
Our TEdiles finote ? ourfelves refifted ? Come— 

A£r0.[Confider this: He hath been bred i' the wars 
Since he could draw a fword, and is ilUfchool'd 
In boultcd language } meal and bran together . 
He throws without diftinflion. Give meleavt^ 
I'll go to him, and undertake co bring him 
Where he fhall anfwer by a lawful form. 
In peace, to bis utmoft peril. 

1 Sen. Noble tribunes. 
It is the humane way : the other courfe 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of ic 
Unknown to the beginning. 

Sie. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer: 
•^Matters, lay down your weapons. 

Sri. Go not home. 

Sic. Meet on the market-place : We'll attend you 
there, 
'Where, if you bring notMarcius, we'll proceed 
In our Brft way.' 

Mtn. Vi\ bring him to you. 
Let me dcfire your company. [To tie Senaters,} He 

muft come. 
Or what is worft will follow. 

1 Sin. Pray, let's to him. {Eiceimt, 

Bb4 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
Cbanges to Coriflantu's flouji. 
Enter Cerioldtms, mtb NobUi. 

Cor- J-Jcx. them pull »11 about mine csrs } prcfent 
n)e 
Death qq the wheel, or at wild horfes* heels } 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 
That the precipitation might down ftretcH 
pclow the beam of Oght, yet will I iliU 
ge thus to thetp. 

Enitr Volummd. 

Noll You do the nobler. 

Cor, ♦ I mufc, my mother 
poet not approve mc further, whowas wont 
To call them woollen vaffals, things created 
To buy and fell with groats ; to fhew bare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be ftjll, and wonder, 
When one but of ' my ordinance flood up 
To fpcak of peace or war. [To Vol.'] I talk of you, 
Why did yoq wifh mc milder ? Wou'd you have me 
Falfc to my nature t Rather fay, I play 
The man I am. 

Vol. Uh, fir, fir, fir, 
I would have had you put your power well on, 
Pcfore you had worn it out. 

Cor. Let it go.^^ 

Vol. You might have been enough the man you afc, 
Wiih ftrivinglcfs to befo. Lcfler.had been 
The thwartings of your difpofitions, * if 

You 

* I ma ft,- ] That ill I •aitaJr, lam at ^hfi, Jshitkin. 

> — ~ -ay ardiaoMit — ] My rani. JbHNSOH. 

ft f^( thwartingi ofjear Ji/ftfiiioitt,—^ The iblio rea4lt 

%kt tbipgs oO" r ^'J^'^'o.-* ' ' ' - ■ 

Mr, 
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YoQ had not lfaew*d cbem, bow you were dilpos'd 
Ere they lack'd pover to cn^ you. 

Cor. Let them hang. 

Voh Ay» and burn loou 

Enter Mtneniui^ with the Senatari. 

Men, Come, come, you're been too rough, fome- 
thing too rough t 
You muft return, and mend it. 

Sea, There's no remedy j 
Unlets, by not fo doing, our good citjr 
Cleave in the midil, and periu. 

^ol. Pray, be counfell'd : 
I have 3 heart as little apt as yours, ' 
Put yet a brain that leads my ufe of anger 
To better 'vantage. 

Men. Well faid, noble woman : 
' Before he fliould thus ftoop to. the herd, but thu 
The violent fit 0' the times craves it as phyiick 
For the whole ftate, I would put mine armour on. 
Which I can fcarcely bear. 

Cor. What muft I do i 

Mef. Return to the tribunes. 

Cer. Well, what then ? what then ? 

JM«r. Kepent what you have Ipoke. 

Cer. For them i — 1 cannot do it for the Gods ; 
Muft I then do*t to them ? 

yel. You arc too abfolute ; 
Tho* therein you can never be too noble, 

Mr. Rowe made tlw tlteration, wMch I have followed, as mj 
predeceflbrs had done, ihougfi wlthogt pointtog out the paOage 
to the reader. Stekvbns. 

' Btffrt btfittlj tbui^Mfutln^n^l^'] ThiiBoaleiirc fbonid 
be reformed ditu, 

j. f, ^ people. W«K?(JKTO|l. 

But 
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But when extremities fpeak. I have heard ^u fay^ 
Honour and policy, like uofever'd friends, 
1' [he war do grow together : grant that, and tell me 
In peace, what each o' them by the other 1(^, 
That they combine not there ? 

Cor. Tufl), tufli!— 
. iV&ff. A good demand. 

yd. Ifit be honour, in your wars, to Teem 
The Tame you are not, (which for your beft ends ' 
You adopt your policy) how is it lefs, or worfc. 
That it IhouM hold companionlbip in peace 
With honour, as in war; fince that to both 
]t ftands in like requeft i 

Cor. * Why force you this ? 

Fol. Bec^ufe that now it lies on ^u te fpeak. to 
the people : 
Not by your own inftruftjon, nor by the matter 
Which your heart prompts you to i but with fuch 

words 
That are but rooted in your tongue, but ' baftards, 

and fyllables 
Of no allowance, to your bofom's truth. 
Now, this no more diftionours you at all. 
Than to take In a to^wn wiih gencJe words. 
Which elfe wgutd put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood.— 
1 would difiemble with my nature, where ,; 

My forcunes, and my friends, at ftake, required, 

*ffij force_yii> ■ ^ ] Why urgi yoB. JoHHiOM. 

• hgftefdi, and fjHaibt "'• 

Qfna alhvauct, Itjemr i^*m'i trulb-l 
I read, 

0/iw alliance, — 

iherefoTt haftarii. Vet allvwaiict may well enough ftand, ts 
me&ainf l'S»l riitt, tJlaUiJte4 raat, m fitikdamtb»rHy. 



k»^4jA^fiU^trA^/&0^S,^Me^}iid^'n^f^ 1 fljould . 
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I (hpuld do fo in honour. ' I am in this 
Your wife, your fon, thcfe fcnators, the nobles j 
And yoy will rather fliew * our general lowts 
How you can frown, than fpcnd a fawp upon *em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, apd fafeguard 
Of what ' that wane might ruin 1 

Men. Noble lady ! 
•»-Come, go with us, fpeaki^ir. You mflyfalvefo, 
"^Not what is dangerous prefent, but the lofs 
Of what is p^ft. 

Vcl. I pr*ythee now, my fon. 
Go to them, with this t>onntt in thy hand i 
And thus far having ftretch'd it, (here be with thcm^J 
Thy knee buffing the ftones ; (for in fuch bufinefs 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
^lorc learned than the ears) ' waving thy head, 
■With often, thus, c.orre£ting thy ftout heart. 

Now 

■ Jaminthh 

Ttttrmi/ttjaiirfem : tbtfinattrit ibtmiksi' i 
Andytu, &c.] 
The pointing of the printed copiei makn fiafk BODfenfe of tbh 
pslfagc, Volomnia u perfuadine Coriolanus thit he ought M 
nRCter the people, ai the general rortuae was at flake; malay^ 
that in this advice, (he fpeafca as hii wife, as hi< Ton ; a* the fe- 
fiate, and body of the patriciani ; who were in fome meafure 
liolt'd to his condaCl. Waiibuiitom. 

I ratherthlnlc thcmeaningis, /a«t i«/£(ircondition, lam M 
faki, together wiih_xw 'wifi, yaur fiw, Johhhok. 

' ' ■ ■ iur giHiral /jwff,] Onr tmmntn cUtuiu. JOHHION. 

* ti-at •umwt: ■ — ] The vuoMi of theirloves. Jouhsoh, 

* Nat liiiat..- ] Id this place as.- feems to figtiify sm m^. 

JOHHIOH. 

* .- I. ••••neiming thy head, 
Wbirb often, that, t»rr*ai*g thy fint btart.'\ 

But do any of [be ancient or modern mailers of elocution prefcribc 
the toa-viKg tht htai, when they treat of aflion ? Or how does 'the 
waving the bead correA the floutnefs of the heart, or evidence hu- 

Sility / Or, lalUy, where is the lenfe or grammar of thefc wnrds, 
'kich tfttnihut, tic. t Thefe quellioni arc fuffident to Oiew that 
^ line* arc cotrapt. I WDi(ld read therefore, 

rrrwavM 
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Now humble as the ripcft mulberry,* 

That will not hold chc handling : Or fay to them. 

Thou art ihcir foldicr, and being bred in broils. 

Haft not the foft way, wfaich, thou doft confefs 

Were fit for thee to ufc, as they to claim. 

In afkingthcir good loves j but thou wile frame 

Thyfcif (forfooih) hereafter theirs, fo far. 

As thou haft power and perfoo. 

Men. This but done. 
Even as flic fpraks, why, all their hearts were yours : 
For they have pardons, bcin^ »lk'd, as free, 
As words to little purpofe. 

Fcl. Pr'ythee now. 
Go and berul'd : aldio*, I koow, thou had*ft rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf 
Than flatter him in a bower. 

Enter ComMtts, 
HereisCominius. 

waving itf )uNd, 
f/'bitb fofcen ibui, nmaing llffjlt^ biart. 
Tliii u a very proper precept cfaditw fghky the occafioB : Wave 
, thy hand, fayi Ihe, and foften the adjoa of it thnt,— then flribe 
apon thy breaft, and by that aAioa Ihew the people thou haft 
coire&ed thy ftoiit heut. All hue it fine and proper. 

WAaiuiTOR. 
The correAion is ingenious, yet I think it not riglit. Aoi or 
inK/is iadiliereni. 1'be ^aai ii^o-vid to gaio attentiun; the 
iiadii fhaken in token oFforraw. The word '■Mfivt (aiu better 
to the bani], but in confidcring tbe authour's language, too much 
firers muft not be laid on propriety agaioJl the copiet. 1 would 
read thus, 

-. ~—v»>viKg liy brad. 

With e/iin, tbui, caiTtHing t^fitut bta't. 
That it, ^iii{ tfy ttaJ, anifiribng iky breaft. The alteration 
uQ'ghc, and tbeeefiure recommended not improper. Johksdn. 
ShAerpcare ulntbe Tame exprelTion in Htmltr, 

JtdibrUi Hi biad <K»vil tim, uf awJ J»wii. 

STBIVEMi. 
• — biumiU ai tht riptfi muUtny,} Thj* fruit, when thoTOl^hly 
ripe, drops from the tree. SrSEVESt. 

Com* 
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Com. I have been i' the market-place : and» fir» *iU 
Bt 
You have ftrong party, 6r defend yourfclf 
Bjr calmnefa* or by abfcnce. All's in anger. 

Men. Only, fair fpeech. 

Com. I Aink, 'twill fervc, if he 
Can thereto frame his fpirit. 

yol. He muft and will : — 
— Pr'ythec now, fay you will, and go about it. 

Cor. Muft I go Ihcw them * my unbarb'd fconcc i 
Mufti 
With my bafe tongoe give to my noble heart 
A lie, that it muft bear ? Well, I will do'i : 
Yet were there but this 'fingle plot "to lofe, 
This mould of Marcius, they to duft Ihould grind i^ 
And throw it againft the wind. To the market-place! 
You have put me nowto fuch a part-, which never 
I (ball ditcharge to the life. 

Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

ypl. Ay, pr'ytbce now, fweet fon j as thou haft faid. 
My praifcs made thee firft a foldier, fo. 
To have my praifc for tTiis, perform a part 
Thou haft not done before. 

Cer. Well, I muft dd't : 

Away, my difpofition, and poflcfs me 
Some harlot's fpirit ! my throat of war be turned, 
■Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgio's voice 
That babies lulls afleep I the fmiles of knaves 

* I - m aniari'J/ieret ?— ] Ttie roppliann oFtht peox 

pie ufedto ptetent themrelvu ID them in iotaid and negleflei 
drefl'ei. JoHNiOH. 

. ^ " J liiglep\6t • ] i.e. piece, portion; applied to« 

piece of eanb, and here elegantly trantferred to the body, car- 
care. Warbuhtok. 

■ Which quirt J 'wiib mjiram, i ] Whidi ftajt/ ta canterl vibh 
Biydrum. Johnmih. 

Tent 
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' Tent ia my checks ; and fchool-boys' tean take »p 
The- glafles ofifiy ftghc I a beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd kncei. 
Which bow'd but in my ftirrup, bend like his 
That haChreceiv'd an alms ! — 'I will notdo'tj 
I^H I furceafe * to honour mine own truth. 
And, by my body's action, teach nly mind 
A moil inherent bafenels. 

yei. At thy choice then. 
7*0 beg of thee, ic is my more diJhOnour, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin ( >let ' 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ftoutncfs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do, as thou lift. 
Thy valiaiitnefs was mine^ thou fuck'dft it from me i- 
But own thy pride thyfelf. 

Car. Pray, be content : 
Mother,! am going to the market-place, 
Chide me no more, I'll mountebank their loves. 
Cog their hearts from them, and cortie home bclov'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going. 
Conimendme to my wife. I'll return conful ; 
Or never irutl to what my tongue can do 
r ihe way of flattery further. 

Vol. Doyourwill. [Exit t^olumua. 

Com. Away, the tribunes do attend you. Arnl 
yourfelf 

■ T$Mt in Mf (buii ;■ ■■ ■■■] To tni it tt tafe mf HjUtmtt. 

• U Unamrmint totm tTiah,\ 

Kimm ti fuUic iiay;^ ratnt. P^tkaiorM. JahKIOH. 



Tiji m^lbir ratbirful ihypridt, thanfiaf 

Tty Jangeretu Jlaalntfi ;'■■--■ ] 
TIui Ii obfcnre. Perhipi, fhe means, Gt, it tfy nntrft; bl wtt 
rmherfiil th: Dtmofi txlrtmily that ibj friit can irieg aftn Ms, liaa 
liv* Ikui in/i«r ef thy JaugtrtBt abjiinitij. Johnson. 

T« 



D,g,l,..cbyGOOglC 



CO K'lO L A N U SI 383 

Toanfwcr mildly j for they are prepar'd 
AVith accufatione,' as I hear, more itrong 
Than are upon you yet. ■ 

. Cer. The word is, mUi^. — Pray you, let us go » 
Lee them accufe me by invention { I 
"Win anfwer in mine honour. 

Men. Ay, but mildly. 

Cur. Well, mildly be it then j mildly .— \Exaat. 

S C E N E III. 
r H £ FORUM. 

Enter Sicinhu and Brutus, 

■ Brit, In this point charge him home, that he affefU 
Tyrannic power ; If he evade us there, 
Inforcc him with his envy to the people ; 
And that the fpoil, got on the Antiates, 
Was ne'er diflributed. What, will he come f 

Enter an jEMk. 

jEi. He's coming. 

Bru. How accompanied ? 

JEd. With old Mencnius, and thofe fenatori 
That always favour'd him. 

Sic. Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procur'd, 
Set down by the poll. 

jEd. I have % 'tis ready. 

Sic, Have you collefted them by tribes ? 

.Md. I have. 

Sic. Afiemble prefently the people hither : . 
And, when they hear me fay. It Ihall be fo, 
r the right and ftrengtho' the commons, be it either 
For death, for fine, or banifhment, then Jet them, 
If I fay Fine, cry Fine j if Death, cry Death ; 

" In- 
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Inflftingon the old prerogative 

And power » i' die truth o' the caufc^ 

j€d. I fhall inform them. 

Bnu And when fuch titne they bare begun to cry. 
Let them not ctr afe, but with a din cQofus'd 
Inforce the prefcnt execution 
Of what we chance to fentencc. 

jEd. Very well 

Sic. Make them be firong, and ready for this fatn^ 
"When we Aiall hap to givc't them. 

Bru. Go abouE'it — [Exit jE£U, 

Put him to choler ftraight : He faatfa been us'd 
Ever to conquer, * and to have his word 
Of contradiction. Being once ch^t, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temperance t tbcnhefpeaks 
What's in his heart ; and that is there, ' which looks 
With us to break his neck. 

Enter 

^ !-^ thi trttb i ibt takfe,"] Ttni u not ittf «a2l]r iwder- 

Sood. We might read, 

^ o'cf iht mak •* tit tni/i, JoiiitiOB. 

♦ — ■■■ ■ tmJ It h»w ill itw/ 
O f eaiaraiiain. ■ ■. ] 
The feqTe here iaIU mirenbly. Ht hath li**n pfdd, fxft die tfttkoi 

tvtr It etHqtur And wbic then J —auk I* ttmtradiS, Wi' 

fliouJd md aod point it thus, 

»nd re bavt hii word. 
Off tBittraMBitn.-'^'. 
\. e. to have bis opinion cury it without contfuUAiOD. Here A* 
Tenfe Hfcs elegantly. Kt wjid tvir u ttm^mtr, ; aajt u cMif wr «fi/^ 
tat ifftfilien. Warbuktoj). 

T» btvt hit •u!0rd tf nniradiaiin'M no more than, be it mftd It 
ttntraiia ; and it bavt iii ivtrit, that is, net te it epfe/rd. We ftill 
fay of anobAiiMtc difpntant, tt 'u.ilt bavi tht lafi numri, 

Jodiraea. 

> uthhh Itoii 

If lib HI ft briai bit aeti.^ 

A familiar phrafe ofthat tme.&ffiifjingviBrh'UiitbHi. But tW 
Oxford editor, uodnHandiiig the feirie beoer tban dtc expreffitm* 
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Enter CmoUmuSt Metuniu, and Cemhdus., vtth eibert. 

Sif. Well, here he cbrtics. 

Meit. Calmly, I do befeccfi you.' 

Cof-. Ay, as an hbftlcr, that for the pooreft piece 
Will bear the knave by ihe Volume.— The honour'^ 

Godi 
Keep Rome in faret^, and the chairs of jultice 
Supply with worthy men 1 ' plant love amongft us i 
Throng our large temples with tlie Ihews of peace; 
And not our (tirets with war 1 

i Sen. Amen, amen I 

M!n. A noble Willi. 

Rt-iMtgr the MSie mtb the PleManJ. 

Sic. Draw near, ye. people. 

£d. LMf tb your tribunes. Audience i peacC} I 

ft^ . . 

Cor. Firfi, hear me fpeak. 

Bolb Tri. Well, lay .—Peace, Ho. 

C»r. Shall 1 be charg'd no farther than this prefent r 
Muft all determine here i* 

Sie. I do demand. 
If you fubmit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, and arc content 
To fuffer lawful cenfure for luch faults 

pni U) here ^hAeTpeirC'i tanning in hii oWn wor^j; 

Wa null TOW. 

To h»l is to wait or txfiff. The Anfe ! believe ig, If^ist a 
h4i in itii btMrl ii wiitiog there le ttlf »> li irtak bii nui. 

JoHKfoKi 
* — -iffaM Irvi taHeitip jam 
Throagh tur iargi ttmfiJij v/ribtit JtnKi ff ftatt^ 
dud Mt tnrfirttit •with viar /] 
We Ihoald read. 

Throng mt largt ttmfki i - 
Theotherii nakaontea^. WARtuitTo*. 

Voi^vii. e c Ai 
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As (hall be prov'd upon you ? 
C&r. I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he fays, he is content : 
The warlike fervice he has done, conlider -, think 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which fhcw 
Like graves i* the holy church-yard. 

Cor. Scratches with briars, fears to move laughter 
only. 

Men. Confider further. 
That when he fpeaks not like a citizen. 
You find him Ukc a foldier : do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious founds \ 
But, as 1 fay, fuch as become a foldiert 
Rather than ' envy you. — 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter. 
That being paft for. conful with full voice, 
I am fo difhonour'd, that the very hoar 
You take it off again? 

Sic, Anfwcr to us. 

C^. Say then. 'Tis trucj I ought fo. 

Wf . We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all " leafon'd oflice, and to wind 
Yourfclf unto a power tyrannical ; 
For which you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor. How ! Traitor ? — 

Men, Nay, temperately : Your pronlift. 

Ctr. The fires i* the lowcft hell fold in the people ! 
Call me their traitor ! — Thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes fat twenty thoufand deaths 
In thine hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numtjers ; 1 would iay, 

* 'R.tahtrthmvivrf^^Envfxt'iaiK taken M large for mm* 
/r;p(>V7 or ill intentioD. Johnson. 

• ^^lafcnU aSUt,—'\ All <>$a ifiiAHjM uAfitthd by dme, 
and made funiliar to the people by bug ufe. Jouhmm. 

.TIUMI 
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Thou Heft, pnto thee, with a voice as fretfi 
As I do pray the Gods. 

Sie. Mark, you this, people I 

All. To the rock with him. 

Sic. Peace. 
We need not lay new matter to his charg^e : 
What you have fcen him do, and heard him fpeak. 
Beating your officers, curflng yourl'elves, 
Oppofing laws wich Urokes, and here defying 
Thofe whofe great power muft try him j even this 
So criminal, and in fuch capital kind, 
Defcrvcs the extrcmeft death. 

Bru. But fince hp hath 
Serv'd well for Rome, 

Cor. What do you prate of ietvKt t 

Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 

Cor, Tou ? 

JM^. Is this the pTomite that you made your mo^ 
ther? 

Com. Know, I pray you— 

Cor. I'll know no farther. 
Let them pronounce the ftecp Tarpetan deithi 
V^abond exile, flcaing. Pent to linger. 
But with a grain a-day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
Nor check my courage for what they can givej 
To havie't with faying. Good morrow. 

Sic. For that lie has, 
(As much as in him lyes) from time to time 
£nvy*d againft the people, feeking means 
To pluck away their power ) ' has now at laft 
Given hoftile ftrokes, and that * not in the prefenctt 

' n Mw at Jb/,] Read nther, 

* -^hu WW at lafi, Johksor. 

C C2 Of 
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Of dreaded jufHce, but oa the minifters 

That do diftributc it ; in the Dame o* the people 

And in the power of us the trilMiocs, wc» 

Even from this inftant, banilh him oor city % 

In peril of precipitation 

From off the rock Tarpeian, never more 

To enter our Rome's gaRs. I* the people's nanie, 

I fa^. it (hall be fa 

^li It fltall be fo, it (ball be fo ; let him away. 
He's banifh'd, and it Ihall be fo. 

Cmv. Hear me, my mafters, and my common 
friends— 

Sic. He's fentenc'd : No more hearing. 

Cmi. Let me fpeak : 
I have been conful, and can Ihew from Rome, 
Her memies* marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a refpeft more tender, 
. , More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 
* My dear wife's cftimate, her womb's increaie. 
And treafure of myloins: theniflwould 
Speak that — 

Sie. We know your drift : Speak what f 

Sru. There's no more lo be faid, but he Is bamlh'd 
As enemy to the people and hb country : 
It Ihall be fo. 

Jll. It Ihall be fo, it ftall be fo. 

Cor You common cry of curs, whofe breath I hate; 
As reek o' the rotten fens j whofe loves I prize. 
As the dead carcaHes of unburied men. 
That do corrupt my air ; I banifti you: 
And here remain with your uncertainty! 
XjCt every fceble riatnoor ihake your hearts ? 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 

' Jtit Jiar laifi'i ifilmatt, —— ] Ilove my country beyond tbe 
lai* M which 1 «d/w m^ itivr luift. Johhioh. 

Fan 
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Fan ^ou into dcfpzir ! * Have the power ftitl 
To banilh yourdefendcrsj^ till, at length. 
Your ignorance, (which finds not, till it feels. 
Making but refervation of yourfelvcs, 
Still your own foes) deliver you, as moft 
Abated captives, to fome nation 
That won you without blows ! Defpifmg, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back. 
There is a world elfewhere, 

{£xetott CericlatttUj Commas, and ethers, 'tbt 
people fiouty and throw up their caps, 
jEd. The people's enemy is gone, is gone ! 
^i Our enemy is banilh'd ; he is gone I Hoo t 

hoo! 
Sic. Go fee him out at gates, and follow him 
As he hath foUow'd yoQ ; with all defpight. 
Give him deferv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 
jIII. Come, come j let us fee him out at gates t 
come. 
The Gods prefcrvc our noble tribunes !— Come. 

[Exeunt. 

4 — _ Otv* til p»v>fr/Hll 
7* iam/bjuir diftndp-t ', liil, at tn^i. 
Tear igntrantt, (vihitb jiitdt «■/, till it/ttli, &C>] 
Slill rrtMiitlbt fnatr ^ b»nifinKg yti^r drftuitri, tiUjnr nniifcmiiiig 
filif, tobieh tanfirtjti nt ttuft^atnrti, liuv* men* in llit ciiy but 
jturjihtitt, v/bt art alviajs labiurinr jetr ttva difiruSian. 

It u remarkable, that, among the political maxims of the Tpea 
^olativc Harringfoo, there \% one which he might h^re bsriowej 
ftoro thi> fpeech. TbiMfli, fays he, camnt Jie, hut ib'y can/ett. 
It is not much to the honour of the people, that they have the 
fame charaAer of Itupiiltty from their enemy and their friend. 
Such was the powerofourauthoar's mind, that he looked through 
fife in all it* relationt private and civil. Johniok. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Btfore the Gales of Rome. 

Enter QmohnuSt Volimtiio^ VirgilfM, MitneniifJ) Ommus^ 
Vfitb the young Nebility of Rome. 

CORIOLANUI. 

OME, leave your tears, A brief fartweli — The 

_ beaft 

With many heads butts me away. — Nay, moclicr. 
Where is your ancient courage ? You were us'd 
To fay. Extremity was the trier of fpirits ( 
That common chances common men coijld bev j 
That, when the fea was calm, all boats alike 
3hew'd maftcrfhip in floating : ' Fortune's blows. 
When moft ftruck home, being gentle wounded, craves 
A noble cunning. You were us*d to load mc 
Wiih precepts, that would make invincible 
7"he heart that conn'd them. 

yir. O heavens ! O heavens ! 

Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman, - 

' ■ II. Fa^tunt*! tlt^i, 

jf mabli ciaiMii^.'i \ ] 

Thit i) At ancient and aathenticV reading. The modern eclitort 
have, iox gintUvnuadiJ, filencly i'xb&xXititi gntlj viarJeJ, and Dr. 
Warburton has explained gtKilj by nobly. It is good to be fure of 
car autbour's words before we go about to explain their meaoiDg. 
The fcnfe it, When Fortune Ilrikei her hardeft blows, to be 
wounded, and yet continae calm, requires a generous policy. He 
falls this calmnefi tumuHg, becaure it is the effeft of reRe^on and 

n' " ifophy. Perhaps the firft emotions of nature are nearly vni- 
, and one man differs from another in [he power of endurance, 
§1 he i) better regulated by precept and inftru&ion. 

Tbtj itff fi itr»s, i$t thtjfill « wan. Johhsor. 

\ Vol, 
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fW. Now the red pcftilcncc ftrike aU trades in 
Rome, 
And occupations perifh ! 

Cor. What! what! what! 
I ftiali be lov*d, when I am la'ck*d. Nay, mother, 
Refume that fpirit, when you werewont to fay^ 
If yqu had been the wife of Hercules, 
Six of his labours you^d have done, and fav'd 
Your hufband fo much fweat. — Cominius, 
Droop not J adieu. — Farewel, my wife! my mother! 
I'll do well yet. — Thou old and true Menenius, 
Thy tears are falter than a younger man's. 
And venomous to thine eyes. My fomctime general, 
I have feen thee ftcm, and thou haft oft beheld 
Heart- hard'ning fpcftaclcs : — Tell ihcfe fad women, 
* *Tis fond to wall inevitable ftrokes. 
As 'tis to laugh at 'cm. — My mother, you wot well, 
My hazards fcill have been your folace: and 
Believc*t not lightly, (tho* I go alone, 
Like to a lonely dragon, chat his fen 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than fecn] your fon 
Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 
With ' cautelous baits and praftice. 

Fol. * My firft fon. 
Where will you go i Take ^ood Cominius 
With thee a whifc : Determine on fome courfe. 
More than a wild expofure to each chance. 
That darts i' the way before thee. 

Cw. O the Gods ! 

Ccm. I'll follow thee a month, devife with thee 

*'7i^/*«</— — ] i.e. 'tit Ibolifh. Stbbvihi. 

> caMtt/sMi hailt a^JfrtSiet.] By artful and falfe tricks, 

and trcafon. Johnioh. 
*Afr firft >(,j Firfi, i. e. nobleft, noft cmineDt of men. 

WABIUa-TOR. 

TIic author of the Rtvi/al woald read, 
l{r fierce^, Srsiviiit. 

Cc4. Where 
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'Where thou Ibalt reft» that thou may'ft bear of u^ 

Xnd we of thee. So, if the time thruft forth, 

A caufe for thy repeat, we Qiall not fend 

P'er the vaft world, to feck a Angle man ; 

And lofe a4vantage, which doih jvcr cpql 

P the abfence of the necdcr. 

Cor. Fare yc well : — 
Thou haft years upon thee ; and thou art too fyXi 
Of the war's furfeits, to go rove with one 
That's y^t unbruis'd j bring me but out at gate. — ^ 
Come, my fweet wife, my deareft mother, ai^ 
' My friends of noble touch : when I am forth> 
Bid me farewel, and fmile. J pray you, com^. 
^Yhilc I remain above the ground, you (hall 
Hear from me flill ; and never of me augbf 
But what is like me formerly. 

Men. That's worthily 
As any ear can hear — Come, let's not \|rcep.--- 
If I couid {hake off but one feven years 
^-''rom thefe old arms and kgs, by the good Gods, 
J'd with thee every foot. 
Cor. Give mc thy hand :— Comf . ^Exsmj^, 

SCENE II. 
Enter. Sidnius and Brutus, vcitb the MdiU. 
Sic. Bid them all home. — He's gone, and we'll op 
' further. 
The nobility are vc^'d, who, wc fee, have fidcd 
In his behalf. 

Bru. Now we have Ihewn our power, 
I <t us fccm humbler after it is done. 
Than when it was a-doing. 
Sic. Bid them home : 

' My frirntli 1/ nehU teiieb : • ] 1, e. pf troe metal on- 

alhy'd. Metaphor taken from trying gold on the toucbfttwe. 
^ ' - WfhautToit, 

Say. 
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Sxf, their great enemy is gone» and th^ 
/Stand in their ancient ftrength. 

^ru. Difmifs them home. [Exii -M^lf, 

Enter Vpluttima^ Virgilia^ and MentmuSf 
^ere comes his mother. 
Sfc. Let's not meet her. 
Bru. Why? 

Sic. They fay, (he's mad.- 
Bru. They have u*en note of ps. Keep on your 

way. 
Vol. Oh, you are well met. 
The hoarded plague o* the Qods rctjuite your lovp I 
Men. Peace, peace ; be not fo loud. 
Vol, If that I could for weeping, you fliould hear;— 
^ay, and you fli^U hear fomc.— ::•^Yill you be gone ? 
{To Brufus. 
Fir. [To SieiH.} You fliall ftay too : J would, I h^d 
the power 
"^o fay fo to my hufband. 
• Sic. Are you mankind ? 

f^el. Ay, foql j Is that a Ihame ? Note but this fool. 
Wv 

* Sic Artytm mawiinJf 

Vol. 4j.f»*ii hthatafiamif "Sou BmI tbii,fitL 

Wat iM a mm* nj fatbtr T ] 

TIk word naa^iW ii ufcd malicioully by the firft fpealcer, ind 
taken penerlely by cbe fecond. A mankind woman is b woman 
with the roughaefi of a man, and, in an aggravated feDfe, a wo- 
man ferocioQi, violenti and eager to flied Hood. In this fenfe 
feiciaius iflu Volamnia, irflie M anuitW. She uket maniimd 
for a buMAH eriturt, and accordingly cries oat, 

Note iul ibii, f—i. 

Wta ml Mmtumy/aihtrf Joamos. 

So Jooloa, in the Sili»t IFtmm, 

" O Maai/a/ genera tion." 
^bakefpeare himfelf, in the tFintn^i Tt^, 

'* a aMajfW witch." ' 

Fairfax, ID Ui traallaMOft of T«ffi>i 
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Was not a man my father ? ' Hadfl thou fox&ip 
To baniO) him that ftruck more Uows for RomCy 
'7 han thou haft fpokcn words ? 

Sie. Qh blef&d heavens ! 

Vol. More noble blows, than ever thou wife words i 
And for Rome's good. — '1*11 tell thee whatj — Yet go — 

Nay, but thou fhalt (lay too : 1 would, my fon 

Were in Arabia, and thy tfibe before him. 
His good fword in bis hand. 

Sic. What then ? 

Firg, What then ? he'd make an end of thy pof- 
terity, 

■ VcL Baftards, and all. 

Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome I 

Men. Come, come, peace. 

Sic. I would, he had continued to bis country 
As he began ; and not uoknit himfelf 
The noble knot he made. 

BrM. I would, he had. 

Fel. I would, he bad t^^Twas you incens'd the 
rabble : 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth. 
As 1 can of thofe myfteries which heaven 
Will not have earth to know. 

jSnr. Pray, let us go. 

^tl. Now, pray, &, get you gone. 
You have done a brave deed. h.re you go, hear tliis : 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meanetl houfe in Rome j fo far, my fon, 
(This lady's hufband here, this, do you (ce) 

" See, fee, this mm^</ ftrgtnpet ) fee. flie cry'd. 
" This Ihamelefa whore." 
So Sen Jonfon, 

•' Pallai, nor thee I call on, maaiiaJ raiid." 

« , Stiitbni. 

'' HmlfilhufixPi>!p] Hadftthon. fi»l m thou art, jnean cun- 
■ing enough to banifti Corioluua I Johmwii. 

Whom 
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M^hom yow htv« banilK'd, ion exceed y&a a!l. 

BfM. WclU well, we'll leave 7011. 

Sic. Why ftay you to be baked 
With one ih« wants her wits ? 

Vol. Take my prayera with yoo.— 
I would, the Gods had nothing elfe to do, 

\^ExeuHt Trihtnes. 
Bat to confirtn my curfrs ! Could I meet 'en 
But once a-day, it would unclt^ my heart 
Of what ties heavy to't. 

Mm. You have told them home. 
And, by my troth, you have caofc. You*ll fup with 
met 

Vol. Anger's my meat; I fup upon myfrlf. 
And fo ihall ftarvfe with feeding. — Come, let's go: 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do. 
In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, come. 

A^n. Fie, fie, fie ! [SyM»/, 

S C E N £ IIT. 

A N^ IV M. 
Enter a Rtman tud m Vtlfeian. 

Rem. I know you well, fir, and you know me. 
Your name, I think, is Adrian. 

Vol. It is fo, fir. Truly, I have forgot yoo. 

Rem, I am a Roman i but my fervices are as you 
are, againft 'em. Know you me yet ? 

Vol. Nicanor? No. 

Rom, The fame, fir. 

Vol. You had more beard when I laft faw you, 

' but your favour is well appear'd by your tougue. 

What'a 

' hmwtrfavturit vmII t,ppeu'd lyjnr In^iu.} TUt it ftrange 
noofeiile, Wc ihould nac]. 
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What's the news in Rome ? 1 have a note frotn the 
Volfcian (late, to End you out there. You have well 
faved me a day's journey. 

RttH. There have been in Rome ftrange ioTuFroc- 
nons : the people againil the fcnators, patricians, and 
nobles, 

Fel. Hath been ! it is ended then > Our ftate thinks 
not fo ; . they are in a moft warlike preparation. Mid 
hope to -come upon them in the heat of their divilion. 

Rom. The main blaze of it is palt, but a fmall thing 
•would make it Rame again. For the nobles receive 
fey to heart the bafiifhuient of that worthy Coriolanus, 
that they are in a ripe aptncfs to take all power from 
the people, and to pluck from them their tribunes 
foe ever. This lies glowing, I can tell you ; and is 
almoft mature for the violent breaking out. 

Vcl. Coriolanus banifh'd ? 
' Rem. Bani(h*d, fir. 

yd. You will be welcome with this intelligence, 
Nicanor. 

Rem. The day ferves well for them now. I hav^ 



—it vxU ■ppeil'd. 



i e. brought into iciaembrance. WASBvaTOn. 
J fliould read, 

— - — ii m!2 sffeaT'd, 
Thtt 'tt,firiii^ibtitJ, aittfttd, a word nfed b/ our authoifr. 

"My liilc ii aiFcarM. Macbeih. 
Tortpralmay be lo bring to renitmbrame, ^M affcalhas another 
meaniDg. Johm«oh. 
I would read) 

Tturfawurii *w,'/approv'd hyyexmngnr. 
i. e. ysur tongue flrengihcnj the evidence of your few. 
$0Ai«ZrfJc-. I. 

" That if again this apparition come, 

'*' He may «// evi our eyes, and fpeak to it." 

STiBnns. 

heard 
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heard ic faid, The Bccell time to corrupt a man's wife, 
is when (he's falleti out with her hulband. Your no- 
ble TuUus AuBdius will appear well in thefe'wars 
his great oppalerCoriolanus being now in no requeft 
of his countrjr. 

Vol. He cahnot chufe. I am mod fortunate, thus 
flccidently to encounter you. You have ended m/ 
bufinefs, and I will merrily accompany you home. ■ 

Rem, 1 fhat), between this and fiipper, tell you moft 
ilrange things from Rome; all tending to the good 
of their adverfaries. - Have you an army ready, fay 
you ? 

Vol. A moft royal one. The centurions and their 
charges diflindly billeted, " already in the entertain- 
ment, and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

i^Mhlam joyful to hearof their readinefs, and am 
the man, I think, that Ihall fer them in prefent zGttoa, 
So, fir, heartily well met, and moft glad of your 
company. 

Vol. You take my part from me, firj I have the 
moft caufe to be glad of yours. 

Rom. Well, let us go together. {Extunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Before Aafidius's Houfe. 

Eater Coriolanas in mean apparelf tii/guis'd and 

muffled. 
Cor. A goodly city is this Antium : — City, 
'Tis I that made thy widows i many an heir 
Of thefc fair ediBces 'fore my wars 
Have I beard groan, and drop: then know me not; 
Left that thy wives with fpits, and boys with ftones, 

* slrtaJ)! im tinntirtaiamai,} That'll, tbo* not aflually en- 
camped, yet already in f^. To iMtiti*m an army is to take them 
iBtopay. JouNiO«. 

Enter' 
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Enler a Cilizes. 

Id puny battle (lajr me. — Save you, fir. 

Cit. And you. 

Car. DireSt me, if it be your will, 
"Where great AuBdtus lies : Is he in Amium 9 

Cit. He 19, andfealls the nobles of the ftate. 
At his houfc this night. 

0>r. Which is bis houfe, 'belcech you ? 

Cit. This, here, before you. 

Cor. Thank you, fir. FareweL [Exit dttxem. 
f Oh, world, thy flippery turns ! Friends now faft-- 

fworn, 
Whofe double bofoms fcem to wear one heart, 
W^hofe hours, whofe bed, whofe meal, and exercile 
Are (till together, who twin, as 'twere, in love 
Unfeparable, fliall within this hour. 
On a diflenfion of a doit; break out 
To bittcreft enmity. So felled foes, 
Whofe pa(Gons and whofe plots hare broke theif 

deep 
To take the one the other, by fome chance. 
Some trick not worth an egg, (hall grow dear friends. 

And inter-join their iflucs. ' So» with me: 

-My birih-place hate 1, and my love's upon 
.This enemy's town : — I'll enter : if he flay me, 

■ He 

* OA, vitrlJ, thj-pppnj tuns! Arc] Thii fine piAnre of com- 
mon friendDiipi, ia an anfal inirodudioD to the faddeB league, 
which the poet makes him enter iato with AoGdiag; and no lefa 
artful an apology for his commencing enemy'to Rome. 

WARBUkTOX. 

Jij nu»!Tj bwi I and »y Ifoiri Irji ; 

76ii tntmji', ifKM r/i i«w, ifbtjlujmt, &C. 
l4e who read) this would thiDlc that he wai reading the Imei i^ 
Shakefpeare : except that Coriolanus, being already in the town. 
iv/t, h* willt»tiril. Yet the old edition czhibitt ii thus : 

——St, 
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otfc vay. 
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He d«e9 fair juftice ^ if he give 
I'll do his country fervice. 

S C E N E V. 

Changes /« a Hall it/ore At^»tfi Ha^e. 

Mujickflajh, .Enter a Servii^-mdM. 

1 Serv. Wine, wine, vine ! What Jervice is heral 
I think, our fellows are atleep. C£i>^t 

Enitr enoibtr Serving-^Han. 

2 Ser. Where's Cotus ! my mater call* for him. 
Corns ! [Exit. 

Enter Coriolanus, 

Cor. A goodljr houfe : The feaft fmelb well : but I* 
Appear not like a gueft. 

Rt'tnter the jhfi ServiHg-whm. 
I Serv. What Would you have, friend ? Whence 

— — .1 .St tuilb mi. 
My birth- fUct hteut I, and nn Itvn ip»» 
Viii aim* tmiMU i Fllint^rifbifiajm,^^. 
The intermcdiite line feenia to be lofl, in ifhichf confannabl^ to 
hii fonner obfervation, he fayi, that iw ^ loft ^ bWik-plati, tmi 
bii Itvtt afta a pet^ d!fpute, iind h tryiDg his chaoce !d liii nt- 
mj train, he then erica, tDining to the houle of AnfidiaSf I'llitur 
i/bifiijmt. 

I have preferred the connaii remdingi twcaiife it it, though 
fully, yet intelligible, and the original p&Qage, fiuwastorcopici, 
Mberejlored. John: 

Unit. 

Mj birtb-fltKt bate /, tui my la^i aftn 
nhntmyiamn: Pli tiutr : ifbtfiayml, 
h, dtll, &c. 
Thitalier«ioti,OBXccoHntof iisflighcneTs, nay be admitteil in 
preference to the former one made by Mr. Rowe. Stibvens, 
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arc you ? Here's no place for you. Pray, go t6 tH(! 

door. lExiti 

Cor. I have dcferv'd no better UiceitaiDinenc, 
In being Coriolahus. [Jfidt, 

Rt'enter fecond Servant. 

2 Sera. Whence ari you» iir ? Has the porter hi< 
eyes in his )iead, that he gives entrance to fuch com- 
panions ? Pray, get you out. 

Cor. Away ! -— 

2 Serv. Away ? Get you away. 

Or. Now thou art troublefome. 

3 Scr. Are you fb brave F I'll have you talk'd with 
anon. 

Enttr a third Servant, tbe^fi meets him. 

3 Ser. What fellow's this ? 

I Ser. A grange one as ever I looked od. t catl- 
nor gee him out o*the houfci Pr'ythee, call my tnaf- 
ter to him. 

3 Ser. What have you ta do here, fellow ? Pta^ 
you, avoid the houfe. 

Cor. Let me but ftand, I will not hurt your heanh< 

3 Ser. What are you ? 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Ser. A marvellous poof one. 

Cor. -True i fo I am'. 

3 Ser. Pray you, -poor gentleman, take up lome' 
other ftation : here's no place for you. Pray you^ 
avoid, .Come. 

Cor. Follow your funftion, go 
And batten on cold bits. [Pufi/es bim away from him 

3 Ser. What, will you not ? Pr'yihee, tell my maf- 
ter, what a ftrange' gueft he has here. 

3 Str. And I fhalL [Exit Second Serving-ma^ 

^Seri 
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3 Str. Where dwell'll: thou ? 

Cor. Under the canopy. 

3 Ser. Under the canopy ? 

Cer. Ay. 

3 Ser. Where's that ? 

Or. r the city of kites and crows. 

3 Ser. r the city of kites and crows ? What an 
afs it is ! then tbuu dwell'll with daws too ? 

Cor. No, I ferve not thy maftcr. 

3 Ser. How, fir ! do you meddle with my mafter ? 

Cor. Ay, 'tis an honcfter Service, than to meddle 
with thy miftrefs. 

Thou prat'ft, and prat'ft j fcrve with thy trencher, 
hence I [Beats him tfwej^ 

Enter Aufidias mlh a Serving-man. 

4uf. Where is this fellow ? 
2 Sir. Here, fir. I'd have beaten him like a dog» 
but for difturbing the lords within. 
Auf. Whence comelt thou ? what woaldeft thou ? 
Thy name ? 
Why fpcak'ft not? Speak, man: What's thy name? 
Car. If, Tullus»' 

Not 

* If, Tal'Ki, Arc.] Thefe rpeechet are taken from the following 
in fir Thomas Nonh'i truiQatioD of Plutarch, which I have fnl^ 
joined. 

" If thou knoweft me not jret, TuIIim, and feeing met doft 
not perhappei belceue me to be the min f am in dede, 1 mull of 
aeceOitie bewraye my felfe to be that I am. I am Caias Martiiu, 
who hath done to tb}' felf particularly, and to all the Volfcej ge- 
nerally, great hurte and mifchief, which I cannot deoie for my 
fumime of Coriolanai that I bcare. For I neuer had other bene- 
fit nor recom pence, of all the true and paynefull feruice I haus 
done, and the extreme daungers I haue henein, but thit only fur- 
nime : a good memorie and witnes, of the ma)ice and difpleafure 
thou fhowfdeft beare me. In deede the name only remalueth with 
me: for the raft, the enuie and craeltieof the people of Roms 
haue uken from me, by (he fulferance of the dartUrdly nObilJiie 

Vol. VII. Pd u4 
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Not yet thou know'S: m^ and jeeiog me doft not take 

me 
To be the man I am, neceflky 
Commands me name myfelf. 

jfaf- What is thy name ? 

Cor. A name unmufical to the Volfcians* cars. 
And harfii in found to thine. 

jfuf. Sijt what is thy name f 
Thou haft a grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command in't. Though thy tackle's torn. 
Thou fliew'ft a noble veffel. What's thy name ? 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown. Know'ft thou 
me yet f 

Jkft I know thee not: — Thy name? 

C^. My name is Caius Marcius, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volfcians, 
Greathurt and mifchicf ; thereto witncfs may 
My firname Coriolanus. The painful fervice. 
The extream dangers, and ihe drops of blood 
Shed for my thanKlcfs country, arc requited 

and roagiHratea, who bane forrakAi mc, & let me be iMnifhe^ 
by the people, ThisexCiemirie hath now driuen. me to come » 
a poore filter, to take thy ctiimney harthe, not of any hope I faaue 
,«o Taue my life thereby. Foi if I bad feared death, I would doc 
baue come hither to haue put my life in bag^rd : but prickt for- 
waid with fpiie anddcfirc I haift to be reuengcd of them that tbns 
haue baniOi-.dme, whom now I beginne to Be auenged on, put- 
ting my perfone beiweene thy enemies. Wberefore, if thon haft 
any barte to be nrecked of the iniuries thy enemies haue done 
thee, fpede thee nOw, aod let my mifeHe ferue thy tume. and fo 
vfe it, as my feruice mnye be a benefit to the Volfces : promiiing 
thee, that 1 will fight uith better good will for all you, than eoej 
] dyd, when I vta.i againd yoa, knoiving that they fight mope val- 
liancly, who knows the force of their enemie, then tiich aa hauc 
beuer proued it. And if it be fo that thou dare not, and thatihoii 
art wearye to prooe fortune any more : then am I alfo weary to 
Hue any Icnger. And it n'Cre no wifedome in thee, tofaue the life 
«f htm, svho hath bene heretofore thy mortall enemte, and whole 
feruice now can oothiog helpcnorpteafurc thee." Stebvsh>. 

But 
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But with that ftrname ; 1 a gtiod memory^ 
And witnefs of the malice and difplearare 
■Which thou Ihouldft bear me j only that name rf 

mains : 
The cruelty and en»y of the peoplej 
t^ermitted by our daltard nobles, wh6 
Have all forfook me, hath devour'd the red:; 
And fuffer'd me by the voice of flaves to be 
Whoop'd out of Rotrte. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth : Not oiit of hoptf^ 
Millake me not^ to fave my life ; for if 
I had fear'd death, of all the men t' the world 
I'd have avoided thee ; bat in mere f^ite 
To be fiili quit of thofe my banifhersi 
Stand I before thee Here. Then if thou haft 
♦ A heart of wreak in thee* that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and (lop thofe ' ttialm^ 
Ofihamefeen through thy countryjfpeed thee ftraighti 
And make my mifery ferve thy turn ; fo ufe it. 
That my revengeful fervjces may prove 
As benefits to thee: For I will fight 
Againft my canker'd country with the fpleen 
Of all the under fiendsi But if fo be ' 
Thou dar'ft not this, and that to prove more fortun(!» 
Thou art tlr'd ; then, in a word, I alfo am 
Longer to live mod weary, and prefent 
My thrt>at to thee, and to thy arfcient malice; 
"\yhich not to cut, would (hew thee but a fool. 
Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate^ 

' a good memorjr,] The Cfiiford editor, not knowing 

that mtmarj was ured at that time for mtnurimlt alters it lo pumeriai. 
Johnson, 
♦ jt htart »fimtdk in thu, ■*■ — ] A heart of [cfentinent, 

JOKHSMt. 

Offi," ' """ ] 
Tlitt a, diigraceful diuinutioni of terfitory. Ji 

Oda 
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Drawn tuns of blood out of thy-country's breafi; 
And cannot live, but to thy Ihaule,. unlets 
It be to do thee fervice. 

Auf. Oh, Marcius, Marcius, 
Each word, chou ha^ fpoke» hath weeded from m; 

heart 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 
Should from yon cloud fpeak divine things, and fay* 
*^is true ; I'd not believe him more than thee 
All noble Marcius.— Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where^againft 
My grained afh an hundred times hath broke. 
And fcar'd the moon with fplinters. Here I clip 
The anvil of my fword -, and do conteft 
As hotly, and as nobly with thy love. 
As ever in ambitious llrength I did 
Contend againft thy valour. Know thou firft, 
I lov'd tl)c maid I married •, never man 
Sigh'd truer breath \ but that I fee thee here. 
Thou noble thing! more dances my rapt heart. 
Than when 1 firft my wedded miftrefs law 
Bcftride my ihrelbold. Why, thou Mars ! I tell thee, 
We have a power on foot ; and I had purpofe 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn. 
Or lofc mine arm for't. Thou haft beat me out 
Twelve feveral times, and I have nightly fmcc 
Dreamt of encounters, 'twixt thyfclf and me j 
"We have been down together in my fleep, 
Unbuckling helms, Bfting each other's throat, 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Marcius, 
Had we no other quarrel to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence banifli'd, we would mufter all 
From twelve to feventy ; and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 
Like a bold flood o'erbtar. O, come, go in. 
And take our friendly fenators by the hands \ 
Who now aie here, taking their leaves of me, 

1 Who 
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Who am prepared againft your territories. 
Though not for Rome tifelf. 
Car. You bicfs me, Gods ! 

Auf. Therefore, moft abfolute lir, if thou wilt 
have 
The leading of thy own revenges, take 
One half of my commifTion \ and fet down, — 
As bcftthou art expcrienc'd, fince thou know'ft 
Thy country's ftrength and wcaknefs, — thine own 

ways: 
Whether ro knock againft the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely vifit them in parts remote, 
To fright them, ere dcftroy. But come in. 
Let me commend thee firft to thofc, that (hall 
Say yea to thy deflres. A thoufand welcomes ! 
And more a friend than e'er an enemy > 

Yet, Marcius, that was much. Your hand -, moft . 

welcome ! [Exeunt. 

1 Ser. Here*s a ftrange alteration ! 

2 Ser. By my hand, I had thought to have ftrucken 
him with a cudgel } and yet my mind gave me, his 
clothes made a falfe report of him. 

1 Ser. What an arm he has ! He turn'd me a^out 
with his finger and his thumb, as one would fet up a 
top. 

2 Ser. Nay, I knew by his face that there was 
fomethtng in him. He had, fir, a kind of face, me- 
thought, — I cannot tell how to term it. 

1 Ser. He had fo i looking as it were, — 'would I 
were hang'd, but I thought there was more in him 
then I could think. 

2 Ser. So did I, 1*11 be fworn. He is fimply the 
rareft man i' the world. 

1 Ser. I think, he is : but a greater foldier than he, 
you wot one. 

2 Ser. Who, my maftcr ? 

1 Ser. Nay, it's no nutter for that. 

D d 3 2 5er. 



byGooglc 



^06 CORIOLANUS. 

2 Ser. Worth fix of him. 

1 Ser. Nay, not to neither : but I take him to bo 
the greater foldier. 

2 Ser. Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to fay 
that : for the defence ot a town, our general is exsd- 
Jcnc. 

1 Sir. Ay, and for an aflaiilt too, 

Eiotr a third Servawi. 

3 Ser. Oh, flaves, 1 can tell you news; nevs, yoi| 

rascals. 

Betb. "What, what, what ? let's partake. 

3 Ser. I would not be a Koman, of all uationf v ^ 
Jiad as lieve be a condemn'd man. 

Bolb. Wherefore? wherefore? 

3 S(r. Why, here's he that was wont to tl»«ack 
pur general, Caius Marcius> 

1 Ser. Why do yOu lay, thwack our general ? 

3 Ser. I do not fay, thwack our general; but he 
was always good enough for him. 

2 Ser. Cume, we are fellows and friends. He was 
ever too hard for him : 1 have heard him fay To him- 
felf. 

I Ser. He was too hard for him dircdly, to fay the 
troth on't. Before Conoli, he Icotcht htm aad netcht 
him like a carbonado. 

2'Ser. And, bad he been cannlbally given, heaiigl^ 
have broil'd and eaten him too. 

I Ser, But, more of thy news ; 

3 Ser. Why, he is fo made on here within, as if hn 
were fon and heir to Mars : fet at upper end o'the 
table: no qucllion afk'd him by any of the fenators, 
but they ftand b^ld before him. Our general himfelf 
makes a mitlrefs of him ; ' fanftihes himfelf with's 

'/la^j/Tc/ i(wi^«iVA'j Ae»A,] Alluding, improperly, to the 
1^ of i.'B^ng upon any ftt^ge event. Johk)Ok> 

handS| 
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banda,. aod turps ap the vhitc o'the ejre to bis dif- 
cour&. But the bouom of the jKws is, our generd 

is cot i'the middle .and but one half of what he was 
yeflerday : for the other has half, by the increaty and 
grant of the whole table. ^ He will go, he fays^ and 
fowle the porter of Rome gat<rs by the ears : He wiU 
mow down all before hun^ and leave ^ his- paOage 
polPd. 

2 Ser. And he's as like to do'c, as any man I can 
imagine. 

3 S<r. Do't 1 he will do't : For, look you, fir, he has 
as many friends as enemies; which friends, fir, (at 
it were) durft not, (look you, fir) ihew chcmfelves, 
(as we term it) his friends, whilft he's. in directitudc. 

I Str, Direditude ! What's that ? 

3 Ser. But when they (hall fee, fir, hit creft up . 
again, and the nun in blood, they will out of their 
burroughs, like conies after raiii, and revel alt with 
him. 

1 Str. But wh^n goes this forward ? 

3 Ser. To-morrow i to-day j prclicntly. You (ball 
have the drum ftruck up this afternoon. *Tis, as it 
were, a parcel of their tcall, and to be executed ere 
they wipe their lips. 

2 Ser. Why, then we {hall have a ftirring world 
again. This peace is nothing, but to ruft iron, cn- 
cieafe tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

' Ht mil /.lolt lie peritr e/Remt gaits ty tV tart. ] That it, 

Ifuppofe, dragfaim down by theears into die dirt. SGailitr, Fr. 

Dr. Johnroii's fupporuion, though not his derivation, is 
jull. Skinner fays the word is derived itom /;ie, i. e. la teit 
heUe/anj ant ir lit ten, ai a tifigjiivu-i thij'l cnimlih. So Hcy WOod. 
ID a comedy called Lmi'i Mijhr/i, 1636. 

" Venus will fiviU mi hj tbt tars for this." 

Stbevixi. 
' hh paffagt ftWd,\ That i), bgrtd,thand. Johnson. 

D d 4 I Str. 
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J Ser. Let me have war, fay 1% ic exceeds peace* 

tts far as day does night J it's Tpri^htly, waking, au- 
dible, and * full of vent. Peace- is a very apoplexy, 
lethargy; mull'd, deaf, flecpy, infenfible; a getter 
of more bftftard children than war*s a deftroyer of 
men. 

2 Ser. *Ti3 fo: and as war io fome fort may be 
faid to be a ravilhcrj fo ic. cannot be denied, but 
peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

I Ser. 'Ay, and ic makes men hateone another. 

3 Ser. Rcafonj ' becaufe they then lefs need one 
another. The wars, for my money. J hope, to fee 
Romans as cheap as Volfcians. 

They are rifing, they are riftng. 

fiotb. In, in, in, in. j^Exeuat. 

SCENE VI. 

^publick Place in Rome. 

Enter Sicimus and Brutus. 

Sic. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him ; 
' His remedies arc lamc i' the prefent peace. 

And 

*/»// g/wa/.] Full of mauBr, fal) of materials for iifcourfi. 

JOflNSOIt. 

^bteaafilhrythnltfinitd e-i anelhtr :"] Shakefpeare, when he 

choofes to give as fome weighty obfervation upon human natgre, 

pqt much to the creditof it, generally (as the intelligcot teailcr 

fnayobferve] putsiiioto the mouth of fome low buffoon charadcr. 

Warburtoh. 

' Wi rtmtiut art tami P tin prt/mt ftait,'] The old reading ia, 

Hit remeiiu art lamr, fkt pf/ial feaet, 

Ido not Qodeilland either line, but fancy it Ihonid be read thus, 

— — -ntithtr neti •uitftar him ; 

Wi rtmtini art la'en, ibi prijeat ptact. 
Alii quitln'/r a' iht p.tfU, 
T3>e meaniog, fomcwhat harlbly exprefled, according to our aa- 

thour'a 
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And quietnefs o*the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Here he makes his friends 
Blufli, that the world goes well ; who rather had. 
Though they themfelves did fufFer by'r, behold 
DilTendous numbers peflering ftreets, than fee 
Our tradefmen finging in their fhops, and going 
About their funftions friendly. 

Enter Menmus. 

Bru. We ftood to'c in good time. Is this Menenius ? 

Sic. *Tis he, 'tis he. O he is grown moft kind of 
late. Hail, fir I 

Men. Hail to you both ! 

Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much mifs'd. 
But with his friends: the Common-wealth doth Hand; 
And fo would do, were he more angry at it. 

Mt». All's well ■, and might have been much bet- 
ter, if 
He could have temporiz'd. 

Sie. Where is he, hear you ? 

Men. Nay, I hear nothing. 
His mother, and his wife hear nothing from. him. 

Enler three or four Citizens. 

jtU. The Gods prefcrve you both ! 

Sic. Good.e*en, neighbours. 

Bru. Goad-e'en to you all i good-eVn to you all. 

thanr's cnRom, is this ; Wi mtinstftar him, the proper rtmtJia 
againS him mritmitn, by nttoiinf ftact amJ ^niitnt/i. Johnson. 
I rather take the meaning of Sicinius to be this. 
Nil rfmtjiii art tame, 
1. e. ittftOa^io tines of peare like thefe. Wheo the people 
were in commotion, his friends might hare flrove to reoiMy nil 
difgrace by tampering with them ; but now, neither wantior to 
employ hti bravery, nor remembering bis former a£doas, Hiey 
are un£t fubje^ for the fadious to work upon. STeariMt. 

I a/. 



byGooglc 



410 C O R I O L A N U S. 

I Cit. OuFfelves. our wives, and cluldreii, c»i ov 
knees. 
Are bound to pray for you both. 

Sic. Live and thrive ! 

Bru. Farewell kind neighbours : we wtHi'd Corio- 
lanus 
Had lovM you, as we did. 

j^/l. Now the Gods keep you I 

.Both Tri. Farewel, farewel. \_Exeunt Citizens. 

Sic. This is a happier and more comely time. 
Than when thefe feUows ran about the ftreets. 
Crying confufion. 

Bru. Caius Marcius was 
A worthy officer i'thc war j but infolent, 
O'ercome with pride, ambitious paft all thiaking. 
Self-loving, — 

Sic. And ' aSeifting one folc throne, 
"Without affiftance. 

Men. I think not fo. 

Sic. We had by this, to all our lamentation. 
If he had gone forth Conful, found it fo. 

Bru. The Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits fafe and ftill without him. 

Enter jEJile. 

Mdik. Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a (lave, whom we have put in prifoo. 
Reports, the Volfcians with two fcveral powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories ; 
And with the dccpcft malice of the war 
Deftroy whit lies before 'cm. 

Men. 'Tis Au6dius, 
Who, hearing of our Marcius* baniihmenc» 
Thrufts forth his horns again into the world ; 

Thatis, wirii(rat«^MSr^ ; withont any oAer (iiffniKe. Joiiwsoir. 

Which 
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Which were U'lheU'd when Marcius ftood for Rome, 
And durit not once peep out. 

Sic. Come, what talk you of Marciuki 

Bru. Go fee this rumourer whipt.— It cannot bc» 
The Volfcians dare break with us. 

Men. Cannot be ! 
"We have record, that very well it can; 
And three examples of the iike have been 
Within my age. But ' reafon with the fellow 
Before you puniHi him, where he heard ihis} 
XjcH you fhould chance to whip your information^ 
And beat the meHenger, who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sic. Tell not me :— 
I know, this cannot be. 

£ru. Not poffible. 

Enter a Mtfftnger. 

M^. The nobles in great earnelbiefs are going 
AH to the fenate-houle : fome news is come. 
That turns their countenances. 
■ Sic. 'Tis this (lave 1-^ 

Go whip him 'fore the people's eyes :— His raiCng ! 
Nothing but his report ! 

MtJ. Yes, worthy fir, 
The flavc's rf port is feconded ; and more, 
More fearful is delivered. 

Sic. What more fearful? 

Aiy*. It is fpoke freely out of many mouths. 
How probable I do not know, that Marcius, 
join*d with Aufidius, leads a power 'gainfl: Rome 1- 
.And vows revenge as fpacious, as between 
The young'fl and oldell thing. 

Sis. This is mod likely ! — ^ — ..^ 



' uafem luiih iht/tl'ttif] That it, have Ibme rati wftk 

]^, In thi* renft; Sl^akelpeare often ofes die word. Job KtoN. 

Bru. 
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Btu. Rais'd only, that the weaker fort may wUh 
Good Marcius home agan, . 

Sic. The very trick on*t. 

Men. This is unlikely : 
He and Aufidius * can no nwre atone. 
Than violcntcft contrariety. 

E»ter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. You are fent for to the Senate : 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 
AIP)ciated with AuBdius, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already 
O'cr-borne their way, confum'd with fire, and took 
What lay before them. | 

Enttr Cominius. 

Com. Oh, you have made good work ! 

Men. What news ? what news ? 

Com. You have help to ravifh your own daughters, 
and 
To melt the city-leads upon your pates ; 
To fee your wives dithonoui'd to your notes :— 

Men. What's the news ? What's the news ? 

Com. Your temples ' burned in their cement j and 
Yourfranchifes, whereon you flood, confin'd 
■ Into an augre's bore. 

Mm. Pray now, the news ?— 

• ■ " can BB more atone,! This is a very elegant cxprcffioB, 
end taken from unifon firings giving the fame tent or Tound. 

Wakbu«tok. 

To almii, in the a^ive fenfc, is to recancilr, and is To ofed by our 
anthonr. To stsw here, is, ia the nentiai {tn(e, to etme tt ncn' 
eiliaticn. To emiit is xa unii*. JoHsaoN. 

' hornid in iktlr ccmcnt, ■ " ] Ctmtjit, for cinfture 

or inclofure ; becaufe itth have the idea of holding together. 

Ctmini has here its corotooo figci^catlgn. Johnson. 
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You have made fair work, I fear me. — Pray^ your 

news? 
If Marctus Ihould be joined with the Votfcians,^^ 

Com, if ? He. is their God j he leads them like » 
thing 
Made by fome other deity than Nature, 
That Ihapes man better : and they follow him* 
Againfl: us brats, with no lefs confidence 
Than boys purfuing fummer butter-Ales, 
Or butchers killing flies. 

ilim. You've made good work. 
You and your apron-men ; you that fiood fo much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
* The breath of garlick-eaters ! 

Com, He'll (hake your Rome about your ears. 

Men, As Hercules did Ihake down mellow fruit.* 
You have made fair work ! 

Bru. But is this true, fir ? 

Com. Ay ; and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the r^ions 
Do fmilingly revolt ^^ and, whorefift. 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance. 
And perilh conAant fools. Who is't can blame him ? 
Your enemies, and his, find fomething in him. 

Mm. We are all undone, unlels 
The noble man have mercy. 

» Tbt ireaih »/ garUti-tattrt /] To finell of garlick WM once 
fttch a brind of vulgarity, th&t garlick was a food forbidden to an 
KDCicnt order of Spanifli koighta, mcDtioQcd by Guevara. 

JOHHtON. 

To fmel! of Mi w» no lefs a brand of vulgarity among the 
Komaa people in the time of Juvenal. Sat. iii. 

?«* ,.cumfia;Up<»rrum 

Sitstr, tt ilixi t/irvtiu laira cemiJil? Stgevbns. 

* JiHirtuUi, Ac] An all u lion to the apples of the Hefpetidci. 

Stbevens. 

• D» finilingly rivah ; ] Smilhgfy is the word in the 

old copy, for which yimu'iif^ hat been printed in late editions. 

Stievens. 
Com. 
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Cm. Who fhall a(k it ? 
The Tribunes cannot do't for fhame i the people 
Dcfcrve fuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the Jhepherds : for his bell friends, if they 
Shou'd fay, Be good to Rome, ' they chat^ti him even 
As thofe Ihould do that had dererv'd his hate. 
And therein Ihew'd like enemies. 

Men. *Tis true : 
If he were putting to my houfe the brand 
That fliould confume it, I have not the face 
To fay, Befeecbyou, ceafe. You have made fair bands. 
You and your crafts ! you have crafted fiiir! 

Com. You have brought 
A trembling upon Rome, fuch as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not, we brought it. 

Men, How I was it we f we lov'd him } but, like 
beads. 
And coward nobles, gave way to yourcluflerst 
Who did hoot him out o'the city. 

Cotn, But I fear, 
* They'll roar him in again. Tullus Auftdtus^ 
The fecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer: — Defperation 
]s all the policy, ftrcngth, and defence^ 
That Rome can make againft them. 

Enter a tro^ ofCUizenj. 

Mtif* Here come ihcdufters, 

And is Aufidius with him?— You are they, 
That made the air unwholefome, when you caft 

f ~~—ib!y cbargi bm,tic.']'D\ai ehargt of injun^ion woultf 
Ihew ihcm infEnfible or his irmngs, and mslce them>&(w htt int' 
min. Inaifitiu, natjkiwtii, liii latmiii. John90h. 

* Tiej'i/ rear iin ra agait. ] Al thcjr hetid at his 4ff- 

earture, they v. ill rear at bis retarti ; u he went out wkh f«ofF% 
e will come back with lamentations. Iohnmn. 

YottT 
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Yourflixiking, greafy caps, in hooting ac 
Coriolanus* exile. Now he's coming-, 
And noc a hair upon a foldier's head. 
Which will not prove a whip ; as many coxcombs. 
As you threw caps up, will he tumbledown. 
And pay you for your voices. 'Tis no mauer; 
If he fhould burn us all into One coal. 
We have dcferv'd it, 

Omnes, Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cil. For mine own pan. 

When I laid, hanifij him\ I laid, 'twas pity. 

2 Cit. And lb did I. 

3 Cit. And fo did I ; and, to fay the truth, fo did 
very many of us. That we did, we did for the beft t 
and tho* we willingly confented to his banishment, ycc ' 
it was againft our will. 

Com. You are goodly things. You, voices!— 

Men, You have made you good work. 
Your and your cry ! Shall us to the Capitol ? 
, Corn. On, ay, what elfe ? \Exeunt. 

Sic. Go, mafters, get you home, be not difmay'd. 
Thefe are a fide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they fo feem to fear. Go home. 
And Ihew no fign of fear. 

I Cit. The gods be good to us ! Come, maders, 
let's home. I ever faid, wc were I'the wrong, when 
we banifii'd him. 
^ 3 Gt. So did we all; but come, let's home. 

[^Exaiat Citizeat. 

Sru. I do not like this news. ' 

Sic. Nor I. 

Bni. Let's to theCapitol:—' Would, half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie I 

Sis. Pray, let us go. [^Exeunt Tribii«:st 



SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
ACas^; at afmall Sfiance from Rome. 
Enter Aufdita, with bis Lieutensat. 

Auf. Do they ftill fly to the Roman ? 

Ueu. I do not know what witchcraft's in him ; but 
Your foldiers ufc him as the grace 'fore meat. 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at endj 
And you arc darkcn'd in this afiiion, fir. 
Even by your own. 

Auf. J cannot help it now ( 
Unlcfs, by ufing means, I lame the foot 
Of our defign. He bears himfclf more proudly 
Even CO my perfon, than, I thought, he would. 
When firft I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In chat's no changting ; and I muft excufe 
AVhat cannot be amended. 

Urn. Yet I wilh, fir, 
(I mean, for your particular) you had not 
Join'd in commilTion with him : but either borne 
The aftion of yourfelf, or clfc to him 
Had left it folely. 

Auf. I underftand thee well ; and be thou furc. 
When he (hall come to his account, he knows not, 
"What I can urge againfl: him. Although it feems. 
And fo he thinKS, and is no lefs apparent 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly. 
And fliews good hufbandry for the Volfcian ftate j 
Fights dragon- like, and does acchieve as foon 
As draw his fword ; yet he hath left undone 
That, which {hall break his neck, or hazard mine. 
When e'er we come to our account. 

lim. Sir, I befeech you, think you, he*ll carry 
Rome? 

Auf. All places yield to him ere he fits down, 

Atid 
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And ehc nobility of Rome are his : 

The fenators, and patricians, love him too : 

The tribunes are no foldiers ; and their people 

Will be as rafli in the repeal, as haft/ 

To expel him thence. I thiok, he'll be to Rome 

• As is the ofprcy to the fifh, who takes it 

By fovcreignty of nature. Firft, he was 

A noble fervant to them i but he could not 

Carry his honours even : ' whether pride. 

Which out of daily fortune ever taints 

The happy man ; whether defedt of judgment. 

To fail in the difpofing of thofe chances. 

Which he was lord of ; or whether nature. 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 

From thccafque to the culhion, but commanding peace 

Even with the fame aufterity and garb, 

As he controird the war : but one of thcle, 

(As he hath fpices of them all, not all} 

» Am it theatpTey. ] O^rff, ■ kind of eagle, ^rsga. 

Popi, 
We find in Michael Drayton's Pefyiliiai, Song xxv. a full ac* ^ 
count of tke t^rrf, which fhewi the jultnefs and beauty of tho 
fimile. 

" The t/friy, ok here feen, tho' Jeldom here it breed), 
*■ Which over them the^ no fooner do efpy, 
"But, betwixt him and them by an antipathy, 
" Turning tbnr bcHiei op, as tho* their death they faw, 
*< They at hit pleaTiirc lie, toftaffhisglntconontniaw." 

l^ANCTOK. 

• vjbtlhtr fridt 

Whitb »ut if daily ftTtamt tvrr taiaft 
Tb* baffy man j •wbtlbtr , .i ] 

Aufidiu) afligns three probable reafong of the mlfcaiziageof Co* 
riolanus ; pride, which eafily follows an uninterrupted train of 
fuccefi ; unatilFulnef) to regulate the confequencea ofhisoWB 
viAoriei ; a flabbom unifonnily of nature, which coald not 
make the proper tranfition from the ca/qmi or htimit to the »>&>«• 
Dt chair ef ti-vil aittBo- iiji i but aAed wiih the fame defpotiim ia 
peace as In war. Johhioh. 

Vol. VII. E c For 
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For I dare fo far free him) made him fear'd. 
So hated, and fo banilh'd. But * he has a merit. 
To choak it in the utterance. So our virtues 
Lie in the interpretation of the time : 
J And power, unto itfelf moft commendabit. 
Hath not a toiiibfo evident, as a chair 
To extol what it hath done. 
One ^re drives out one fire ; on* nail, one nail t 
♦Right's by right fouler, ftrengths by ftrengths do faiL 

Come^ 



-^Ht hai « mtril 



re choak it U Ibi u-.urami. ] 

He has a merit, for no other purpofe than to di-Rroy it by boiflii^ 

it. JOHHSON. 

» AHipinaer, unto iifelfmjt ammaiuik, 

Halhii;lat*mhfotvUtKi,As 0{hair ■ 

To ixielvibat il batb doHi-l 
Thisisa common thoag^t, but mifenbl^ ill expreffed... ITitf 
fenfeis, The \-irtue w^icli deligbu to commend itfdf, will fioa 
the fureft/cwiinthatcifl/rwliMcinithoWs ftwth iu owncom- 
meadations. 

. unit itfilfmafi tovatundahU. 

i.e.whicTi hatha very high opinion of itrelf. Wariurtoh- 

* Ri^i't Sy right Fouler, " ■ ■ ] This has no manner of fenfib 
We ftioald read. 



Rigbi'i hj right fouled. 
Or, u it \i commonly written in EngUlh./ii/A^, from the French, 
fttl'T, to tread or trample under foot. Wakburton. 
I believe rights, Wkcjtnngiiii, ia a plural noun. I read, 

Rigbti hj rigblifo^nisY,fiTe*gthihyfirtiiglbi^/»iL 
That is, bythe exertion of one right another right is lamed. 

Jo HUM IT. 

Right't hy right fouitr, ■ 

i. e. What Ja already right, and ia received aa fnch, becomes lefj 
clear when it isfupported by fapere rogatory proofs- Snch appear) 
to me to be the meaning of this paffage, which may fometimes be 
applied with too tnnch jalliee to many commentaries 6n Shike- 
fpeare. ^ 

taidti is certainly an Englilli word, and ii ufed in Sidney s 
Areadia, edit, 1633, page 441. 

" Thy jJI-beholding cye/*vW with the fight." 
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Coihfc, itt*8 !t*ay. WWftn, Caius, ^otiit ft dime. 
Thou art |)00t*ft of iilli then HUdfAy at^ diou mine. 



A C T V. S C E N £ I, 

Jfuitie Ph(e in 'Rtime, 

£nter MelUniMSt CominiuSy Sicitiusy ^Brutus, a«/3 
ethers. 

MEK'SirilrB. 

NO, rilnotgo. You hear, wliat faelnth bid, 
Whieh was fometime bis general, who 'lov'4 
him 
In a moft dear particular. He call'd m'e, -father : 
But what o'that ? Go you, that Baniih'd hifti, 
A mile befoi-e his terit fail down, and kiiee 
The way into his mercy. Nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius fpcak, I'll keep at home; 

Com. He would not feem to know me. 

Mm. Do you he«r ? 

Cam. Yet one time he did call me by my namet 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and tlie drops 
That we have blecl together. Corfolanus 
He would not aofwer to : forbad all oamfes } 
He was a kind of nothing, titlelels. 
Till he had forg'd hitnfcTf a nameJ? the fire 
Of burnii^ Rome. 

JUtM.'yfhy, fo : You have imde gobd woiAc t 

There ii Ukewife the following ynveih—T'^tdiiifimlSiatM-^ 
Lf. ixctUb it tm evmfati/aii, oHii maitt U'dfftar'mm miifttr, 

•SfittfEiri. 
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A pair of tribunes, ' that have racl^'d for Roipe, 

Tp make coals cheap. A noble memory I 

Com. I minded hitn, how royal 'twas to pardoa 
■ When leaft it was cxpefted : He reply'd, 
'■ It was a bare petition of a ftate 
To one whom chey had punllh'd. 

I4en. .Very -wel( : 
Could he fay lefs ? 

Com. I offer*d to awaken his regard 
Por his private friends : His ablwcr lo me was. 
He could not ftay to pick them in a pile 
r'C^noifom muAy chaff. He faid, *twas 6>)ly, 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt. 
And ftill to nofe, the offence. 

^Men. For one poor gr%in or two ? 
I am one of thofe i his mother, wife, his child, 
Aod this brave fellow too, we are the grains i ' 
^ou are the mufty chaff; and you are fmelt 

;". ib*i itfM rack'd /irifMfr,] We ftoaU read, r«W. 

i. e. been csiffu), providenc for. In thisiniinuacioD of tbeironly 
nindiiig trifles, he fatirizci cheic for their injuflice toCoriolanusi 
which was like to eod in the roin cf their country. The Ox- 
ford cdiiar, freing notlung of this, reads, 

■ ba-vi faclc'd fair R.^. Warbukton. 

RtuifdftT RitKf is furely the right reading. To rack meni » 
iarra/i ^ txa^liui, and in this feole the poet ufei it in other 
places.' 

" The commoni hall thou racfd; the clef's bagi 
" Are lank and lean with ihy extortions." 
I believe it here pcani in general. You that have been fudi good 
ftewaids'for the Koman people, as to get their houfes burned over 
their beads, tofave them the cxpence of coals. St lava na. 
* // <wfli a haxe ftiition—\ Bari, for mean, beggarly. 

WA»BuaTOK. 

I believe rather, a petition nnfupporied, ana|ded %y Dimes that 
might give it influence. Johneok. 

A, ten piiilicti, I believe, means only a mirt p'titta, Corio* 
lanus weighi the conCequence of verbal fupplication againll [htf 
of sflualj)uailhment. Stceviihs, 

Above 
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Above the moon. We muft be burnt for you. 

Sic. Nay, pray, be patient : If you refufe your aid 
In this lb never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diftrefs. But, fure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue," 
More than the inftant army we can make. 
Might ftop our countryman. 

Mtn. No : I'll not meddle. 

Sie. Pray you, go to him. 

Men. What fhould I do ? 

Bru. Only tmkf trial what your love can do 
For Rome, towards Marcius. 

Men. Well, and fay, that Marcius 
RetUf n*d mc, as Cominius is return'd. 
Unheard ; what then i— 
But as a difcontented friend, grief-fhoc 
With his unkindnefs. Say't be fo ? 

Sic. Tet your good will 
Muft have that thanks from Rome, after the meafure 
As you intended well 

Aits, ri! undenake it : 
I think, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip. 
And hum at good Cqminius, much unhearts me. 
' He was not taken well ; he had not din'd : 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we have ftuff 'd 
Thefe pipes, and thefe conveyances of blood 
With wine and feeding, we have fuppler fouls 
Than in our prieft-likc fafts. Therefore, Til watch 

him 
*Till he be dieted to my requeft. 
And then I'll fet upon him. 

* fft viat Ktt tain ntl/ i bt haJ net Jii^JtttZ.l Thii abr«T«- 
tion if not only from natotc, and finely expTcfled, but admirably 
befit* the mouth of one, who in the be*iiinlag of the pl^y had 
tpld iu, that he loved convivial doiDgi. Wakbuitoii. 

Ec3 Bru. 
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Srn. You know the very road into his kindoc^ 
And cannot lofc your way. 

A&s. Good faith, I'U prove him. 
Speed bow it will. I Hull ere loog have koowledg* 
Of my fuccels. £-£>>f 

Com. Hell never hear him. 

Sic. Not? 

Cem. * I tell you, he does fit in gold ; bis eye 
Red as 'twould bum Rome ; and his injury 
The goalcr to his pity. I knrcl'd before him : 
Twas very faintly he (aid, r:/i j difmiCs'd roe 
Thus, with his fpccchlet hand. What he would do^ 
He fcnt in writing after me : what he would not, 
^Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions : 
* So that all hope is vain i 

Unkfe 

* ItiUjoa, hi dels fit ingaU; ] He u inAfOBed in «11 1^ 

pomp and pride of imperial fp'^DdDnr. 

XfuFfStflO- 'H f Hod. Jobkioh. 

* SeaHd wtb en oath U j'uld ta hit nW>/'*M .-} This is aj^^- 
nntly wrong. SirT. Huiincr, a>ld tii. Warbarton After lunii 
lead, 

Seumivnih an oath not tejltld H new mdiiia**. 
They might h&re read more fmootblf^, 

I .... — ../g jidd 11 ninv etndilitm. 
Bat the whole Tpeech is in coafiifioa, and I fn^eft fomethiag left 
out. Ilbouldread, 

What ht VMnid da, 
Htftnt in ivrilii^ elttr ; lahat ht 'mmlimt, 
Biitsd •with an eata. Tayitld ta hit coiidilitiu. 
Here is, I think, a charm. The Tpcaker's parpofc fcenu W be 
Till 3 : Ta yitld u hit CBniitiani i; roin, and belter cannot be ob- 
tained, y« (An/ a// &>/«» imf*. Johnson. 
' Sa that all iopt ii -vain ; 
Vnlt/i hit nabit m:tbtr axd hil •wifit 
Wba.ai Ihtar,«taH la/aUicit him ' 
Far mtrty ta hit carnntrj . .— } 

VnUfi hil Meiber and v>'ft~-i'i what i The fentence is iinperfift- 
We ihould read. . - 

Force 
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Unlefs his noble mother and his wife. 
Who, as I hear, mean to follicit him 
For mercy to his country — Therefore let's hence. 
And with Qijr f^jr entreaties haftcthcm on. {^Exeunt, 

S C P N E XI. 

The Velfcian Cam^, 

Enter Menemus to the Watch or Guard. 

1 Watch. Stay. Whence are you ? 

2 tVatcb. Stand, and go back. 

Men. You guard like men : 'Tis well : — put by 
your leave, 
I am an officer of ftate, and come 
To fpeak with Coriolanus. 

1 Watch. Whence ? 

Men. From Rome. 

1 Watch. You may not pafs, you muft return : 

our general 
Will no more near from theni^. 

2 Watch. You'll fee your Rome embrac'd with fire, 

before 

Force mtrcy n bit twatrj. 
' gad tlun >11 ii right. Warbukton. 

Dr. WarbuKoo's emendatiop is furely haHhi and nay be ren- 
dered Hooewljary hy printing the paflige thus. 

mtam ft /Mcit bim 

Ftrmtrtyiphh auiiiry——Thtnf»rt, &C. 
Tlu* liberty it the more juflifiable, bccauie, ai Iboo z» the n- 
naining hopecroliei hii iiiuginatioD,he might be made to fup- 
pK&'what be w going to add, through hafie to try the fucccfi 
«f a lift expedient. 
It haf bnn propofed to me to read, 
S» I tat ell ftft li •naim, 
Valtfi in his nebk nutter and bii v)ifi, tec. 
Jm Hi, abbreviated in'i, might have been eafily niltaken by fiich 
uaccunie prioicri. Stbeveh). 

Ee4 Too'U 
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You'll fpeak witH Coriolanus. 

Men. Good my friends, 
If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is ' lots to blanks, 
Myname hath touch'd your ears : it is Mcneniu 

I ff^atcb. Be it fo J go back : the virtue of your 
name 
Is not here paflable. 

Men. I tell thee, fellow. 
Thy general is my lover : I have been 
The book of his good afts, whence men have tcAd 
His fame unparalTcl'd, haply, amplified ; 
I Fori have ever vcrify'd my friends. 



Of 



— /n/i Uhlanis,'] A /•/ here is z prist. Johnsoh. 



' For I tatittvrr verified mj ftitnis, 
inithmliibtjix* that verity, &c.] 
Sb^cfpeare't mighty taleot in painting the manners ii efpecialljr 
remarka,ble in this place. Meneniui here, and Polonius io Ham' 
&f, havemuchoftherame natural charaAer, The difieieoce is 
only accidental. The one wa£ a fenaior in a free Hate : and die 
Other a courtier and minifter to a king | which two circDOifiancca 
kfibrded matter for that inimitable ridicule thrown over the cha- 
raflcr of Polonius. For the red, there is an equal complaifance 
for thofe they follow ; the fame difpoficton to be a crtaiurt ; the 
fame love of prate ; the fame aiTefiation ofwirdom, and forward- 
nefs to be in Dufincrs, But we muft never believe Shakefpear* 
could make either oF them fay, I bavf inrifiii mj frimdi vniib aU 
thi fiii af vtrity; nay, what i« more extraordinary, iitrifiid thtm 
itjouJ •vcritj. Without doobt he wrote. 

Far I baiit tver narrified myfrunis, 
i.e. made their encomium. Thii too agrees with the foregoing 
metaphors of bttk, riad, and canAitutes an uniformity amongft 
them. From whence the Oxford editor took occalion to read 
magaiJitJ ; which makes the abfurdity much worfe than be foand 
it : for, to magm/r fignifiet to ixetrJ the truth ; fo that thii 
critic makes him fay, he magnifitd his friend luithin the fize of 
verity : i. e. he exceeded truth, even while he kept within it. 

WARBi;aTOK. 

If the commentator had given any example of the word ««rrji5'» 

the corrtOion wo^Id have been not only received, but applauded. 

Now, 



byGooglc 



C O R I O L A N U S. 4J5 

(Of whom he's chief) with all the fize that verity 
V/'ould without lapfing fufier: nay, fometimcs. 
Like to a bowl upon a fubtle ground, ' 
I have tumbled pall the throw ; and in his praife 
Have, almoft, ftamp'd the leafipg: Therefore, fellow, 
I muft have leave to pafs. 

I Watch. Faith, fir, if you had told as many lies 
m his behalf as you have utter'd words in your own, 
you Ibould not pafs here: no, though it were as vir- 
tuous to lie, as to live chaftly. Therefore, go back. 

Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember, my name is 
Menenius \ always fa£tiooary of the party of your 
general. 

3 Watcb. Howfoever you have been his liar, (as 
you fay, you have) I am one that, celling true under 
him, muft fay, you cannot pafs. Therefore, go back. 

Men. Has he din'd, can'ft thou tell i for 1 would 
not fpeak with him till after dinner. 

I Watcb. You are a Roman, are you ? 

Men. I am as thy general is. 

1 Watch. Then you fhould hate Rome, as he does. 
Can 'you, when you have puOi'd out of your gates 

Now, fince the new word ftan4s without authority, we mull trf 
what fenre the oM one will afford. To virifj is tt eSablifii ly 
Ufiimntn, One maj la}' with propriety, bi braught faffi vnilniffu 
t§ Tcrify lij mil. Sh&kefpcBre confidered the word with his ulual 
]axitj, sj importing rather ttftimatg than tritth, and only oieaot 
to fay, / bore wiuini f Mf fritaii luitb all tbt Ski that vtritf 

I muft remark, that to magmfy fignifies to exab or imlargt, bat 
not necelTariiy to cn/arrf beyond the truth. JoHifioir. 

Mr. Edwards would read varmfiiti ; but Dr. Johnfon's expla* 
oauon of the old word rendeii all change unncceflary. 

Stbiteni. 

p ■/«■ a fabtle rrMs^,] SuhtU mttm Jiu»tb, Uvti. So 

JonfoD, ia one of faig mafquet i 

«• Tityui'j breaft ii counted ihe/»6iUjl bowling ground in 
** all Tananii." SrBiviHt. 

6 the 
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the very defender of tbem, aatj. in a violent popular 
ignorance, givco your enemy your (hield, think to 
front his revenues, with the ea^ groans pf otd wo- 
men, ■ the virginal palms of your daughters, or with 

the 

' ibe virginal pal ms ofjeur iaughtert, ] By mrgimai falmi axf 
\tt indeed under|lood the holding up Fhe hsnda in Aipplicadon. 
Therefore I have altered oothing. But as this fenft in cold, and 
givci Qi even a ridiculous idea ; and as the pajfiani of the fcTcial 
interceSbrt feeni intended to be here reprefented, I Satpeet ShjJn- 
fpejire might wxite/'i/Bfi or «dMij, i. e. fwooping fitl. from tbc 
'^Knchfafmtr 01 pamir. I have frequeiitly ufed the Ijtwity to 

five lenfe to an unmeaning pafTa^ by the introdu^on of a 
rcnch word of the fame found, which 1 fuppofe to be of Shske-> 
ipcatc's own coining. And 1 am certainly to bejulUfipd in 16 
/oing, by thejre^t niimbpr ofTucli fiirtof word* to be fbund in 
ihecommon text. But for a further juflification of this (jbcrty^ 
lake the following inftance ; where all muft agree, thai the com- 
inon leading » corrupt by the cditon infening an Englifli word 
tbey iindprSood, inftpad of one coined by Sbaferpcare out q^tha 
French, which they undcrftopd not. It is in (lis r«roW« mmJ Lm- 
€rtci, where he is fpcakiog of the office and empire of Tine, aiut 
the efiefb it prodncea in the world, 

Tim,',tlm h 

m haiti JIatilj 
n wib Afv , _ _ 
'd haaki ani altir litir eaittnli ; 
Tf find ihr juilUfrmt airfiixf ravnt -witgti 
ft dry tbield»(jc'ijaf, na^cheriihj^rjiij/. 
The two lafl ivords, if they make any fenfe, it is fuch as u direO- 
)y contrary to the feotiment here advanced ; which is concenunj 
lbc<i!r'-<Vf>notther(/«rjoftime. The poet certainly, wrote, 

To dry tb* »UeiUt'i/iif,uultxnQi/fTiugi. 
\. e. to dry up fpringi, from the French tarir or ta'iSimitt, ttufrt- 
f»€tT*, txfiftaiU : thefe words being peculiarly appUcd to fpringt 
or rivers. W*aBi;aTON. 

I bave inferted this note, becauft it contains an ipcJogy fet 
many others. It is not denied that many French words were mia- 
gled in the time of Elizabeth with our laiiguage, which hare fince 
leen cjeAed, and that any which are known to have been then in 
ufe may be properly recalled when they will help the fenfc. Bu 
when a word is to ba admitted, the Gritiiue^vu Oiould be. by 
whom was it ever received i in what book can it be fliewn ? If it 
cannot be proved to have been in ufe, the reafoos which can jafti- 
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the palfied intercefTion (tf fuch a decay'd dotant * as 
you feem to be ? Can you think to blow out the in- 
tended fire your city is ready to flame in, with fuch 
weak breath as this ? No, you arc dcceiv*d j therefore 
back to Rome, and prepare for your execution. You 
jire condemned ; our general has fworn you out of rcr 
prievc and pardon. 

Mn. Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, he 
yrould ufe roc with eftimation. 

2 ff^atfb. Come, tny captain knows you not, 

Men. i mean thy gcnerjj. 

I IVatcb. My general cares not for you. ' Back* 
{ r«y, go ; left I let forth your half pint of blood i— r 
back, that's the utmoft of your having : — B^ck . 

fy its reception nuft be flrODgn- than any critick will often have 
k> bring. Even in thii certaia smendation, the new word is yety 
liable to couteft. I (hoold read, 

A^ penlh^iw. 

The ytihfirijb j« commonly ceutcai, but 19 coQveHation ii often 
nfed aAively, and why not in the works of a writer negligent be- 
jtond alt Dtben of graminattcal nicetm ? Iohnsom. 
' Aftei all, I believe the iotata leadiag of the pafiage ia Twff^ 
«ai Lucrtd to be the right one. There ii ao way aioreeffisAu^ 
of deHfoying an old tree, than by fuiTecing thejfnuri [for fo th^ 
young Iboot) and fuckers are called in many parts <^ England) to 
rob it of the fap tbat (hould feed its age. The woii it uled in this 
fenfe by Fairfax, Drayton, and Donne, uwell as fay the c4dwri- 

Ers on hulbandry, Fitzherbcrt, TuiTer, Markhan, ifld Sh^e- 
_ eare himfelf in the Cam/i/j e/Errari : 

'• — -Shall, Aniipholis, 

*' Even in the fpring of love, thy hiye-ffriij^t rot ? 
Time is poetically defcribcd as not only deltroying in hu owt 
perton, but as nourilhing one thing for the deftruflioa of anothec 
Dr. WarburtoQ is furely unfortanace in the afTorinient of Freacb 
word* exhibited on the preTent occafion, Rntc the /rfl never was 
adnutted as a Mxainio tke French language, nor can the latter pof- 
fibly be claimed by any language at all. The atteinpc to introaucQ 
fnfm*! inflead of ^n/nj ridicules itfelf. Steevens. 

* « dtcaydiotaiit\ Thus the old copy. Modern editors read— 
i*iwd. Stievens. 

'^ Back, Ifay, ga; UfiIUtftrthjt»rhalfpi>ittfhU»d. Bad, 
that'* lit uimtji tfywr having, htt(k.\ At thcfe wordt ate read and 
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2^. Kay, but fellow, fellow, — 

Enter CorhloMtu, with Aifi£MS. 

Cor. What's the matter ? 

A^. Now, you companion, I'll fay an nrand for 
you. You (hall koow now, that I am in eflimation ; 
you IhaU perceive, that a Jack gardant cannot office 
me from my fon CorioUnus : * guels by my enter- 
Uunment with him, if thou ftand'ft not i* the ftate of 
hanging, or of fome death more long in fpe&atorihip, 
and crueller in fuffering. Behold now prefently, and 
fwoon for what's to come upon thee. — The glorious 
Gods lit in hourly fynod about thy particular profpe- 
rity, and love thee no worfe than thy old father Me- 
nenius does ! Oh ray Ton, my foo ! thou art preparing 
£re for us; look thee, here's water to quench it. 1 
was hardly mov'd to come to thee: but being afltired, 
none but myfelf could move thee, I have been blown 
out of our gates with lighs ; and conjure thee to par- 
don Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. The 
good Gods aflwage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of 
it upon this varlet here •, this, who, like a block, nath 
denied my accefs to thee 

Cor. Away ! 

AifB. How ! away ? 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 

pointed, tlie ftntence [fim"! tbt uimtfi 'fyr hMnmg\ fignifieq 
youareliketo gctnofuthcr. Whereas the author evidently io- 
tended xtiaxtXKtiathtbtdfpint cfiimihefpeiksof, aadtomcan, 
that that was all he had in his veins. The thought is humouroa; ; 
and to dtiTembams it from the corrupt ezpreflioD, we lliould read 
Uid point it thus, Le^ lUtfsrtbjosr half piet ef bleoJ : thet*i tbt 
atnuft afjauT having. Btak, hack. Wakbuhton. 

I believe the meaning never w» mifUkcn, and tbcieibre do not 
change the reading. Johnsoh. 

'guefi bat mj latirtarameni wtb him ;] I read, Gat/i by mj i»ur- 
tainrntMi imlh kim, iftbtufiandiji »al C ibtfatt efhtmging. 

JOUMSOR. 

Arc 
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Are fervanted to others : * Though I owe 

My revenge properly, remiflion lyes 

In Volfcian breafts. That wc have been familiar, 

Ingratc forgctfulncfs (hall poifon, rather 

Than pity note how much. — Therefore, be gone. 

Mine ears againftyourfoits are ftronger, than 

Your gates againft my force. Yet, for I lov'd thee. 

Take this along j I writ it for thy fake, 

[Gives him a Utter. 
And would have fent it. Another word, Menentus, 
I will not hear thee fpeak. — This man, AuBdius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome : yet thou behold*!!: — 
Auf. You keep a conftant temper. [ExexBt. 

Manent the Guard and Meneniut. 

I Watch. Now, fir, is your name Meiienius. 
a Watch. *Tis a fpell, you fee, of much power. 
You know the way home again. 

1 Watcb. Do you hear, how we arc ' flient for keep- 
ing your greatnefs back ? 

2 Watch. What caufc do you think, I have to fwoon ? 

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your gene- 
ral. For fuch things as you, I can fcarce think there's 
any, you are fo Hight. He, that hath a will to die by 
himfelf, fears it not from another ; let your general do 
his worft. For you, be what you are, long 1 and your 
mifery increafc with your age ! I fay to you, as I waa 
faid to, Away ! lExit. 

I Watch. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 
% Watch. The'worthy fellow is our general. 
He is the rock, the oak not to be wind^lhaken. 

[Exeunt. 

♦ — .1— Tihiyt I eitit 
Mj rtvemgt prapirlj, ] 

Though I have ^picidiar right in revenge, in the power of for- 
givenela the Vollciana are conjoined. Johnson. 

* bfvi^M artptal\Sbfut iiirtu^bt to Jijiruaitn. Johkson. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
Re-enter Cwiolanas and Aufi^m. 

Cer. We will before the walls of Rome to-moiTDW 
Set down our hoft. — My partner in this adlion. 
You mult report to the Volfcian lords, * how plamly 
I have born this buftnefs. 

/4Uf. Only their ends you have refpefled ; ilopt 
You ears againit the general fuic of Rome j 
Never admrtted private whifper, no. 
Not with fuch friends that thought them fure of yoD. 
' Cor. This laft old man, 

Whom with a crack'd heart 1 have fent to Rom(, 
Lov'd me above the meafure of a fwhef % 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateft: refuge 
Was CO fend him : for whofe old lore, I have, 
(Tho' I fhew'd fourly to him) once more offef'd 
The iirft conditions, which they did refufe. 
And cannot now accept : to grace him ftnly, 
That thought he could do more, a very little 
1 have yielded too. Frefti embaflies, and forts. 
Nor from the ftate, nor private friends, hereafter 
Will I lend car to. — Ha ! what ftiout is this ? 

Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow, 
In the fame time 'tis made J I will not-^ 

Enter Virgilia^ Feltama, Valeria, young Mttrcm^ with 
Attendants, ali in mourning. 

My wife comes foremoft } then the hohour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 

• bovifUinfy 

I bam itrn tbti bwjbitfi.\ 
That 19, btvptnljthtwmaoK\y from ardfiee or CDi>cealni«nt. 
JoHirsdM. 

The 
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Thtf grand-child to her blood. But, out, affection ! 
All bond and privilege of nature break ! 
Let it be virtuous, to be obftinate. ^Virgilia courlejies. 
What is that curtTy worth ? or thofe dove's eyes, 
"Which can make Gods forfworn ? — I melt, and am 

not 
Of ftronger earth than others, — My mother bows, 

[Volimma fows. 
As if Olympus to a molc-hill fliould 
In fupplication nod : and my young boy 
Hath an afpeft of intercefllon, which 
Great Nature crie9f^i>f«y not. Let the Volfctans 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ; I'll never 
Be fuch a goQing to obey inftlnift -, but Hand 
As if a man were author of himfclf. 
And knew no other kin. 

yir^. My lord and hufband ! 

Cor. Thefe eyes are not the fame I wore in Rome. 

Firg. The forrow, that delivers us thus chang*d. 
Makes you think fo. ' 

Cor Like a dull aifbor now, 
I have forgot my part, and I am out. 
Even to a full difgrtce. — Bcft of my flcfli. 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not fay, 
For that, forgive our Romans. — O, a kifs. 
Long as my exile, fweet as my revenge ! 
' Now by the jealous queen of heaven, that kifs 
I carried from thee, dear, and my true lip 

' Tit/trroTv, that JtUvtri ui tbui ehant'J, 

Virgilia maku a voluntary mijinterpretation of her hulband'i 
words. He layt. Tirjr tfii art mi lit /am; meuiing. that b« fatv 
Aiagt with ^htr nn, or other JJ^fi'itni, She lays hold on tbs 
worJgwf, to turn hit uteotion on their prefent appearance. 

JOHMMir. 

* Iftno iy tbt jtaUuj qnttn tf btaf>tm, ] That ii, ij JnnBf 

the guardian of marriage, and ConfcqientJy toeaveogeiof cooao- 
bial perfidy. JoBNtox. 

4 Hath 
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Hath virgin'd it e*cr 0nce. — You Gods ! I pnte. 

And the moft noble mother of the world 

Leave unfalutcd. Sink, my knee, i' the earth"; [JDiff/r. 

Of thy deep duty more imprcffion (hew 

Than that of common fons. 

Vol. O ftand up blcft ! 
"Whilft with no fofter cufliion than the flint, 
I kneel before thee -, and unproperly 
Shew duty as miftakcn all the while [JOueb. 

Between the child and parent. 

Cor. What is this ? 
Your knees to me ? to your correfted fon ? 
Then let the pebbles^ on the hungry beach 
Fillop the ftars : then, let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainft-the fiery fun, 
Murd'ring impoinbility, to make 
What cannot be, Qight work. 

Vol. Thou art my warrior j 
X holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

^PointtHg to Valeria, 

Cor. ' The noble fifter of Poplicola, 
The moon of Rome-; chaftc as the ificle. 
That's curdled by the froftfrom purcft fnow. 
And hangs on.Dian's temple. Dear Valeria ! — 

Vol. This is a poor • epitome of yours, 

[Sbewim young Mardu, 
^ ^' ^ Which 

■ Tht ualUfifttr »f PtfhiBla,^ Valeria, methinko, fhould not 

have been brought only xo £11 up the p roceffion without fpeaking. 

John SON. 

ft is not improbable, but that the poet defigned the following 
ipeech orVoJumniBfor Valeria. Names arc not unfreqnentl^ 
confounded by the player' editors ; and the lines that compofe it 
might be given to the Gller of Poplicola without impropriMy. It 
may be added, that tho' the Tcheme to fojtcit Coriotsnas wa« an^ 
ginally propofed by Valeria, yet Plntarch has allotted her m 
ipeech, when {he coines, with the reil, into hu prefence. 

Stbbvikc. 

* "' — t f ittmi t/jinritl I read. 
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■Which by the interpretation of full time 
May (hew like M yourfelf. 

O. The God of foldiers, 
* With the confentof fupreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with noblenefs-, that thou m'ay'ft prove 
To fiiame invulnerable, and flick i'thc wars 
Like a great fea-mark, Handing * every flav. 
And faving thole that eye thee I 

yd. Your knee, lirraii. 

C^. That's my brave boy. 

Fei. Even be, your wife, tliis lady, and myfelf 
Are fuicors to you. 

Cor. I befcech you peact : 
Or, if you'd a(k, remember this before % 
The thing, I have forfworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denial. Do not bid me 
Difmifs my foldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics :-— Tell me noCt 
Wherein I fcem unnatural: defire not 
To allay my rages and revenges, with 
Your colder reafons. 

yd. Oh, no more ; no morel 
You have faid, you will not grant us ai^y thing: 
For we have nothing elfe to dk, but that 
Which you deny already. Ye: we will aflc. 
That if we fail in our requeft, the blame 
May hang upon your hardnefs. — Therefore hear us.' 

Cor. Aufidius, and you Volfcians, mark t for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private^-^Vour requeft i 

I •• — tpittmt »/j»*, 
Jl» tfiitmt t/jBu, which, tn/grgtJfy ihi emmMArht eflim, mrf 
cqoal you in nugnitade. Johnion. 

' mib tht tM/tnt ef/Kprmi Jivt, ] This ii infertrf 

with onM. decorum. Jupiter WJU die toteluy God of Rome. 
Waibwrtoii. 
♦ - ■ • " tvtrffi4w,\ That it, CTerjr nfi, vretj fitm. ■ 

JOHMlOir. 

Vol, VII. P f y-A 
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Vol. ShouU we be filcot and aot fpeak, our n 
And ftate of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led fince thy exile. Think with thy felf. 
How more unfortunatt than all living women 
Are we come hither: fincc thy fight, which (hould 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with com- 
forts» 

■ SbaaU m it fiat »mJ Mifftai, rar r*''mnt, 3ec } 
*■ The rixechn co^ed &om Plutardi in CtritJmimi auy [tap 
Mr. Pope) w ■■ well made ■!■ inflaoce of tbe learning of Shakc- 
fpeaiCf a* Iholccopinl fiom Ckuo in CMXat, of Bcs. Joofan's." 
Let ni inquire into thi* muter, and tranfcrifac ^J^ti fv a^ed- 
men. TaKctbefamowoneof VoIumntL 

I will DOW give ^on the old CranflatioD, whidi Ihall tSe&aaHf 
confiite Mr. Pope : (or our anihor hath done little more, than 
thrown At vtrj woidi of NoRh into blank kerlit, 

■* If we helde our peace [my Tonne) and determined not (n 
fpeake, the Sate of onrpoore bodies, and prefent fight of our r^- 
ment, would eafely bewray to thee what life we haue led at home, 
fince thy exile and abode abroad. But thinke now with thy feUe, 
howe much more unfortunately, then all the women lininge we aic 
comehether, confii^nr that (he fight which fliovld be miaft]dcn* 
fanntto all other to bcholde, fpitefull fortune hathroademoft feai^ 
full to us : making my felfe to fee my (bnne, aod my dangbter 
here, herbulband, befieging the walles of hit natiae countrie. So 
a* that which is the only comfort to all other in their adTerfitie and 
milierie, to pray nnto the goddei, and lo call to them for aide : ii 
the onely thinge which ploogeth us into moll deepe perplexitie. 
For we c^Dot (alu) together pray, both for viflorie, for oar 
countrie, and ibr fafety ofthy life alfo : botn worlde of grtetxws 
curfc«,yeamorethenanymortaUenemiecanheape upponna, are 
forcibly wrapt up in our ptkyers. For the bitter foppe of moft 
harde choycc ij oltered dy wife andchildien, to fbrgoe the one 
of the two : either to lofe the perfone of thy felfe, or the nurfe of 
their natiuecDDCrie. For my felfe (my foune) I am determined 
not to tarrie, till fortuae in my life time doe make an ende cl 
thi$ warre. Forif I cannot perfaade thee, rather to doe good 
unto both parties, then to ouerthrowe and deilroyc the one, ptt- 
firrioKloae and nature before themalice and calamitle of wanes: 
thou uialt fee, my fonne, and truft unco it, ihou (halt no loDcr 
marche forward to alTauIt thy countrie, but thy foote fliall tread 
upon th/i]iodier*> wombe, thst brought thee firfl into this world,' 
FakubK' 

Con- 
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■ Conftrains them weep, and fbake with fear and forJ 

rowj 
Making the mother, wife, and child to fee. 
The foo, the hufband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels ouL And to poor we. 
Thine enmity's moft capital : thou barr'ft ua 
Our prayers to t}ie Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 
Alas ! how can we, for our country pray. 
Whereto we are bound i together with thy viftory,' 
Whereto we are bound ? Alack I or we muft lofe 
The country, our dear nurfe j or elfe thy perfon. 
Our comfort in the' country. We muft find 
An evident calamity, tho* we had 
Our wilh, which fide fhould win. For either thou 
Muft, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles thorough our ftreets; or elfe 
Triumphantly ircad on thy country's ruinj 
And hear the palm, for having bravely Ihed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myfelf, fon, 
I purpofe not to wait on Fortune, 'till 
Thcfe wars determine. If I cannot perfuade thea 
Rather to (hew a noble grace to both parts. 
Than feck the end qf one-, thou (halt no fooner 
March to afiault thy country, than to tread 
f^Truft to't, thou Oialt not) on thy mother's womb. 
That brought thee to this world. 

Virg. Ay, and mine. 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your qamo 
Living to time. 

Boy. He Ihall not tread on me : 
I'll run away till I am bigger, but then 1*11 fight. 

Cor. Not of a woman's tendemefs to be, 
Requires, nor child, nor woman'sface, to fee, 
I have fat too long.— * 

* CtmfirMU tb*m vMep, andjhttkt } That '\s, et»fir»i9 

tbe eyetomiiff, ««^ the heart to yftdir. Jodnsok. 

F f 3 Val 
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V4t. Nay, go not from us thus. 
If it were fo, rhat our rcqueft did tend 
To fave the Romans, thereby to dcftroy 
The Volfcians whom you ferve, you might condemn 

us, ■ 
As poifonous of your honour. No ; our fuit 
Is, that you reconcile them : while the Volfciand 
May fay, This mercy we havejbew'd\ the Romans, 
This we received j and each in either fide 
Give the all-hail to thee ; and cry, Beblefi 
por making up this peace ! Thou know'ft, great fbn. 
The end of war's uncertain : but this certain. 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit. 
Which thou fhalt thereby reap, is fuch a name, 
Whofe repetition will be dog^d with curfcs, 
"Whofc chronicle thus writ, — The man was tubkt 
But with bis lafl attempt he wip'd it out, 
Dtftroy'd his couniryy ajtd bis name remains 
To the enfuing age abborr'd. Speak to me, fon : 
Thou haft aSrected > the fine drains of honour. 
To imitate the graces of the Gods ; 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air, 

* And yet to charge thy fulphur with a bolt. 

That ftiould but rive an oak. Why doft not Ipeak ? 
Think'ft thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter, fpeak you : 
He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy i 
Perhaps, thy childilhnefs will move him more 
Than can our rcafons.— There is no man in the world 
More bound to his mother, yet here he lets me prate, 

* Like one i' the ftocks. Thou haft never in thy life 

^ '^hi fivt Jiraiiu-^l The niceties, the refincmeati. JOHNioir. 

* AnJytt le c\ia.a^tbj/ulphiir jWcfliooldmd thorn. 

The meaning of the pafTage is. To thicacea much, and yn DC 
mercirul. Wa (burton. 

* Lik* ent i' lb* jtcch.—} Keep ow la i fitU of ignominy tak- 
ing to no f uipofe. JouKsoN. 

Shcw*d 
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Shew*d thy dear mother any courtefy i 
When fhc, (poor hen) fond of no fecond broodi 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and fafely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say, my rcqueft's unjuft. 
And fpurn me back : but, if it be noc fo. 
Thou art noc honeft, and the Gods will plague thee* 
That thou reftrain'A: from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs. — He turns away : 
Down, ladies } let us fliame him with our knees. 
To his fimame Coriolanus 'longs more pride. 
Than pity to our prayers. Down ; and end -, 
This is the lafl; :--So we will home to Home, 
And die among our neighbours. — Nay, behold ys ; 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
Butkneds, and holds up hands, forfellowfhip, 
* Does rcafon our petition with more.ftrcngth 
Than thou haft to deny't- Come, let us go. 
This fellow had a Volfcian to his mother j 
His wife is in Corioli, and this child 
Like him by chance : — Yet give us our difpatch- 
I am hulh*d, until our city be afire ^ 
Apd then I'll fpeak a little. 

Cor. Mother, mother ! 

[Holds btr hy the hands, fii^nt. 
What have you done ? Behold the heav'ns do ope. 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural fcene. 
They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother ! oh I 
You have won a happy vi^ry toRome : 
But for your fon— .believe it, oh, believe it — 
Moft dangeroufly you have with him prevail*d. 
If not moftmortal to him. But let it come.— 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace.' Now, good AuftdiMS, 
Were you in my ftcad, fay, would you have heard 
A mother lefs ? or granted lefs, Aufidiys ? 

• Dmi rMfin aurftiiihw' ] Doci tvgut fw tu and om 

■edtioii. JoHKioM. 
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A^. 1 was mov*d withal. 

Cot. I dare be fworn, you were : 
And, fir, it U no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fwcat companion. But, good Itr* 
"What peace you'll make, advife me : For my part^ 
I'll DOC to Rome, 1*11 back with you : and pray you* 
Stand to me in this caufe. O mother ! wife! 

jiuf. I am glad, thou'ft fct thy mercy and thyhonour 
At difference in thee: out of that ^1*11 work 
Myfelf a former fortune. \Jtfide. 

Wbe LaJtet makiJigBS to Cmotanus. 

Cor. Ay, by and by i 
But we will drink together ; and you fliall bear 

[To Vol Virg. t^c. 
A better witoefs back than words, which we, 
On like conditions will have counter-feal'd. 
'Come, enter with us, — ^I..adie8, you deferre 

Uj/tl/m/tfmtrftrtWK.'l 
I witt take advuiuge of thu cmceffioa to nftore mylelf to wif 
fonner credit and power. Johnson, 

• Cor. ~Cimi ntir w.VA ni : Uditi, jom Ji/trw, fcc] ThU 
(pMcb, beginning at l>aJiij,jea itfirv* — which ii abfurdly giren ' 
•oCoriolanuj, belODgito Aufidiui. For it cannot be fuppofcd 
thattbeocher, amidfiall the diibrdcr of violent and contraty paf- 
fioDi, could be calm and difengaged enough to make lb jgalUat a 
compliment to theladiei. Let tu farther oofervc from thu fpcecb, 
where he Ciyg, 

"——«// tbi/anrii 

■tm Itafy, and kir ttnftdtrtat MTtU. 
And from that a lictk before, 

L4I th* yil/cimt 

PU^h Rem, tmd imrvw listf t—— 
Thn the poet'g head vni running on the later grandetir of RoMe, 
when u a: this time ber dominion extended only a few milea roinMl 
die city. WA«BuaroiT. 

Thefpeechfuits Aufidias jaftly enoagh, if it had been writtea 
for him ; but it may, without impiopnety, be fpoken by Corio- 
knui: and fince the copies give irto'Um, why Ihonldwe difpoflcA 
Urn ! jDHKtoir. 

6 To 
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To bave a temple built you : aU the fwordB 

In Italy, and her confederate arms. 

Could not have made this peace. lExeatU, 

S C E N E IV. 

Tit Fmm, in Rme. 

Enter Menemus and Sieinitu. 

Mm. See you yon' coign o' the Capitol, yon* corr 
iKr^ftone? 

Sic. Why, what of that i 

Men. If it be poflible for you to difplace it with 
your little finger, there is fome hope the ladies of 
Rome, efpectally his mother, may prevail with him. 
But, I fay, there is no hope io't % our throats are' fen- 
tenc'd, and ftay upon executioo. 

Sie. Is*t poflible, chat fo IhtM't a time can. alter the 
condition m z man ? 

A&n. There is difference between a grub and a 
butterfly ; yet your butterfly was a grub. This Mar- 
cius is grown from man to dragon : he has wings \ 
he's more than a creeping thing. 

Sie. He lov'd his mother d^ly. 

Men. So did he me : uid he no more remembers 
his mother now, than * an eight years old horfe. The 
tartnels of his face fours ripe grapes. When he walks, 
he moves like an engine, and the^und fhrinks be- 
fore his treading. He is able to pierce a corllet with 
his eye ; talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery. 
* He fits in fl'ate as a thing made for Alexander. 
What he bids be done, is finilhed with his bidding, 

'jhmu M tight psri tU ktrfi.'l SnlnDtcll^tur rmoAtri hit ^!wr. 

Wa>bubtoii. 

' Refill in fail] In a foregoine note he was faid Xofii in gtU. 

The pfa-jde, ai m thing maitf*r Jjtxaiubrt racant, ai nt mmIi » 

Ff* He 
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He mnls mcUog of a God, bat ecrrnhf , and a lie»^ 

ven todirooeiii. 

Sic Tes, mercy, if yoa report him tnilf. 

Mew, I paint bim in the charaftcr. Maifc, what 
mercy his motbcK fliall bring from him : cbrrc is no 
more mcrqr in him, tbao tbere b milk in a male ty- 
eer i and that ihall our poor city find : and all this is 
K>Dg of you. 

Sic. The Gods be good unto us! 

JLftm. No, m fuch a cafe the Gods will not be good 
anto us. VHien we banilhed him, we refpe&ed not 
them : and, he returning to break our necks, they 
rcfpcA not us. 

Emter a Avenger. 

^f. Sir, if you'd fave your life, fly to your houle : 
The Plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
>\nd hale bim up and down \ all fwearing, if 
The Roman ladies brina; not comfort home. 
They'll give him death by inches. 

Exter enatber Meffenger. 
Sic. What's the news ^ 

Jiief. Good news, good news :— The ladies have 
preyail'd- 
The Volfcians are diQodg*d, and Marcius gcme : 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the cxpulfion of the Tarquins. 

Sic. Friend, 
Arc certain, this is true? Is it moft certain? 
Me/. As certain, as 1 know the fun is fire. 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it ? 
Ne'er through an arch fo hurried the blown tide. 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, hark 
youi 

ITrmipetSt bauthyi, drums keaty ell togttber. 
The trumpets, lackbuts, plalteri^s, . and fifes, 

Ta- 
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Tabors and cymbals, and the fhouting Romans 
Make the fun dance. Hark you I {AJbmt wUbm'. 

Mm. This is goqd news : 
I T^ll go meet (he ladies. This Vol^mnia 
Is worth of confuls, fcnators, patricians^ 
A city full t oir tribunes, fuchas you, 
A fea 9nd land fiilL You have pray'd well to-day % 
This morning, for ten thoufand of your throats 
I'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they Joy ! 

[Svmdfiilly voitb the fiMtt^. 

Sic. Firft, the Gods blefs you for your tidings : next, 
Accqit my thankfulness. 

A2r/.Sir,we have all great caufetogive great thanks. 

Se. They are near ttw city ? 

Mef. Almoft at point to enter. 

Sic, We'll meet them, and help the joy. ^Exeunt. 
Eater two Sautters, vritb Ladus, pajjmg over tbefiagt \ 
with other Lorit. 

^Ai. Behold our patronels, the life of Rome: 
Call all our tribes together, pr^lfe the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires iftrewflowen before them: 
UnQiout the noifc, that baniOi'd Marcius % 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother. 
Cry, — welcome, ladies, welcome ! [Exeunt, 

^. Welcome, ladies, welcome I 

[Afiwrifij with drums and tnufets, 

SCENE V. 
AfuiUtkfkee in Jjrthm. 
Enter TuUus Au^^us, with jftteudMU: 
A»f. Go tell the lords of the city, I am here : 
Deliver them this paper: having read it. 
Bid them repair to the market-place ; where t. 
Even in theirs and in the commons* ears. 
Will vouch the truth of it. He, I accufe. 
The city-poru by this hath enter*d, and 
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]ntend$ to ^pear before the peopk, hoping 

To purge hunfelf-wuh words. Di^dh Matt 

welcome I ' 

E»ier time erfour Confpirators ofAi^iin^ifdSum, 

I Con. How is icwlch our geoeral f 

A^, Eveafo, 
As wich a man \s^ his own alin$ i[npoifoii'd> 
And with his chirity fliin. 

%C9n, MoftiajbleOr, 
If yet you hold the fame intuit, wherein 
You wilh'd us parties, we'll d^ver you 
Of your^eat danger. 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell j 
We muft proceed, as we do find the pe<^e; 

3 Om. The people-will remam uoceruin, whilit 
'Twixt you there's difference j but the fall of cither 
Makes the furviror heir of all. 

Juf. I know it » 
And my pretext toftrlkeathim admits 
A good conftruAion. I rais'd him, and 1 pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth : who being fo hcightca'd, 
He water'd his new plants with dews of Hactery, 
Seducing fo my friends : and to this cnd> 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unfwayable, and free. 

9 Con, Sir, his ftomnefs. 
When he did ftand for confuli wtuch he loft 
By lack of ftooping,— 

Ai^. That -I would have Ipokeef : 
Being banifli'd for't, he came unto my hearth ; 
Frefented.to my knife his throat : I took him. 
Made him joint fcrvant with me ; gave him way 
In all his own defires \ nay, let him chufe 
Out of my files, his projefts to accomplilh. 
My beft actcl frefbeft men \ ferv'd his deflgnmeBts 
In mine own perfon i "hotpe to reap the fame. 

Which 
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Which be did end all bis i and took fome pride 
To do myfclf this wrong : 'till, at the laft, 
I feem'd his follower, not partner; and 
* He wag'd me with his countenance^ as if 
I had been mnxxnary. 

I CcH. So he did, mjr lord : 
The army marvelFd at it. And, at laft. 
When he had carried Rome, and that we look*d 
For no lels fpoil, than glory,— 

Aff. There was it i — 
■ For which my finews fhall be ftretch'd upon him. 
At a few drops c^ women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he fold the blood and laboar 
Of our great adtloo ; Therefore Ihall he die. 
And rU renew me in his fall. But, hark ! 

{Drums and trumpets feundf viitb great fiieuii 
of the people. 

1 Cm. Your native town you enter'd like a pol^ 
And had no welcomes home ^ but he returns. 
Splitting the air with noife. 

2 Om. And patient fools, 

Whofc children he hath (lab, their Infe throats tear, 
Withgivii^ him glory. 

3 Con. Therefore, at your vant^. 

Ere he exprcfs himfelf, or move the people 
With what he would fay, let him feel your fword. 
Which we will fecond. When he lies along. 



* Ht <a)az'J Mt Wi^ Ut CBunittiMnci, — ] Thii is ob<ctire. Tte 
meaning, I tlitak, is, htfr^mitJto me with mnalrof avtbority, 
and gave toe bii ttunttwamet Ibr mjnaagti ; thcaght mC fnficira^ 
tewarded wiih good loski. Johhiob. 

The verb, to vt*g*, ii tiled in this fenfe in the Wife Wtmam tf 
H.4/»».byHeywood, 1638. 

" 1 Mccive thee gUdly to my hooTe, 

" And iM^thy flay. ■ " STstvBin. 

* Ar ^tAich w^&tnutJkMll i* Jlrttti^J—'] This i> the ptAat on 
nUchl will attack him with my Htnoflabilitiea, Johkion. 

After 



byGooglc 



444 CORIOLANUS. 

Afcer your way his tale pronounc'd fiull bury 
His reafons with his body. 

Auf. Say no more \ 
Here come the lords. 

Enter the Lords of tht city. 

AU Lords. You are moft welcome home. 

Auf, I have not deferv'd it. 
But, worthy lords, you have with heed perusM 
What 1 have written to you ? 

4a. Wc have. , 

I Lord. And grieve to hear it. 
"Wha^ faults he made before the laft, I think. 
Might have found eafy fines ; but there to end. 
Where he was to begin ; and give away 
The benefit of our levies, *anfwering us 
With our own charge i making a treaty, where 
There vifas a yielding ; this admits no excuife^ 

Auf. He approaches, you Ihall hear him. 

&iler Corio!anus, marching VMtb drums and colours: ; £&f 
Cemmens being vsUb him. 

Cor. Hail, lords ! I am return'd your Ibldier 5 
No more infe£t?4 with my country's love. 
Than when I parted hence, but ftitl fubiifting| 
Under your great command. You are to knov. 
That profperoufly I have attempted, and 
Withbloodypaflagelcd your wars, even to 
The g9te9ofRome.Ourfpoils,weh9vebrought home, 
Po more than counterpoiie, a fuU third part. 
The charges of the a^ion. We have made pe^^ce 
With po Icfs honour to the Anttates, 
Than Ihame to the Romans : and we here deKver, 

♦ •mfuMring Ml' 

tflti tur man (h*rgt ; ] 

Th&t is, rtvuarding uiviitb ear #wa txptneii ; Bukilig the coA of 
the war it! recompenoe. johiiion. ■ 

Suh- 

4 
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Subfcfibed by the confuls and patricitms. 
Together with the feal o* the fenate, what 
'We have compounded on. 

jfKf. Read it not, noble lords i 
But tell the traitor, in the higheft degree 
He hath abusM your powers. 

(^. Traitor !-*^How now !-:. 

Juf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor. Marcius ! 

A/. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius : Doft thou think, 
rU grace dice with that robbery, thy ftol'n name 
Coholanus in Corioli i 

You lords and heads of the ftate, perGdioudy 
Hehas betray'd yourbufincfs, and given up. 
For certain drops of falc, your city Rome, 

gfay, your city) to his wife and Qiother : 
reaking his oath and refolution, like 
A Cwift of rotten lilk j never admitting 
Counfel o* the war : but at his nurfe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your viftory, 
That pages blulh'd at him, and meA of heart 
Look'd wondering at each other. 

Cer. Hear'ft thou. Mars !— 

j6if. Name not the God ! ihou boy of tears !— - 

Cor. Ha! 

Ai^. No more. 

Car. Meafurelefs liar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy i O Qave !— 
Pardon me, lords, 'tis the Brft time that ever 
Iwas forc'd to fcold. Yourjudgments,mygraTek>nls, 
Muft give this cur the lie : and his own notion, 
(Who wears my ftripes impreft upon him ; that 
Muft bear my beating to his grave) fliall join 
Tothruft the lie unto him. 

I Lffrd. Peace, both, and hear me fpealc 

C0; Cut me to pieces, Volfcians, men andladi. 
Stab all your edges in me.— Boy I Falfe hound ! 
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If jrou have writ your annals true, 'us thet^' 
That, like an e^le in a dove-cote» I 
Fluttered your Volfcians in Corioli : 
Alone^I did it.— Boy !— • 

Auf. Why, noble Icvds, 
Will you be put in mind (^his blind farttne; 
Which was your fham^ by this unholy braggart 
•Fore your own eyes and ears ? 

jSlCaa. Let hitn die for't. 

M F^U. Tear him to pieces, do it prrfenHy' 

[The Croud fpMkfr0mifcmmffif, 
He kill'd my fon, — my daughter,— ktU'd n^ couGn 

Marcus,— 
He kill'd my father.— 

2 Lord. Peace, ho :— no outrage,-»peace.— 
The man is noble, and ' his fame folds in 
This orb o' th' eartn : his laft offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing.-*Stand, Aa&diu^^ 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. O that I had him. 
With fix AuBdius's, or more, his tribe. 
To ufe my lawful fword, 

jiuf. Infoleiic villain I 

MCcm. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kUl him. 

[The Confpirators all draw., and kill Marehu, 
wbe falls, and Aufidtusfiands vnbim* 

Urii. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Mf. My noble mafters, hear me fpeak. 

I Lord. O Tullus, 

: 2 Lard. Thou haft done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3 Zisri. Tread not upon him. — ^Mafters all, be quiet i 
Put up your fwords. 

Auf. My lords, when you Ihall know (as in this rage 



-i,V««/.ift» 



■ - Tfcx arh b' tbt ttrib .—— — ] 

Hit fiuBB werffmdi the world. JoHHioitt 

Fro* 
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Provok*d by him, you cannot) the great danger 
"Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut otF, Pleafe it ^our honours 
To call me to your fcnate, I'll deliver 
Myfelf your loyal fervant, or endure 
Your heavieft cenfure. 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body. 

And mourn you for him : — Let him be regarded 
As the moft noble corfe, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord. His own impatience 

Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 
Let's make the beft of it. 
jiuf. My rage is gone. 
And 1 am ftruck with forrow. — Take him up :— ■ 
Help, three o' the chiefeft foldiers ; I'll be one.— 
Beat thou the drum, that it fpeak mournfully :— 
Trail your fteel pikes.— Though in this city he 
Hath widowed, and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury. 
Yet he fliall have a noble memory. 
Aflift. 

[Exeunt^ hemnf the ho^ of Martius, A dead 
tuarcb /atndtd. 



THE tragedy of Cartdtuiu) is one of tlie mofl atnofing of our 
aathor's pertonoancn. The old ihbd's merriment in Meneniiu % 
the lofty lady'i dignity in Volumnia ; the bridal modeity in Vir> 
{ilia ; the patriciaD and militaiy haoahtioefs in Coriolanui { the 
plebeian malignity and tribunitiaD iofoletice inBrutus and Sidniui, 
make a very pleafing and interefting variety : and the variona re- 
volutions of the hero's fbrlDDC Gil the mind with anxioui curiofity. 
There n, perhaps, too much bslUe in the firfl ad, and too little 
inchelaft. Johnsoii. 



END OF THE SEVENTH VOLUME. 
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